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have always had for Vou, 
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Benjamin Jachſon, Eſq; 
and which is the fame that 


iv DEDICATION. 
have. To place Your Name 
before the Works of a cele: | 
brated Hiſtorian and Poet, | 
is an Ambition in Your \ 
Friend, which You will par- | 
don Hom the Merit of the 
Author. You will not, 1 
5 believe, refuſe that Patro- || 
nage to the Dead, which 4 
You are continually lend- S | 
ing to the Living. 


Pits Projection. 18 natu- : 
ral to a Perſon of Your 
Spirit, who have ever act- q 
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 Devpicarron. v 
ed in the Cauſe of Virtue 
and Honour. No one in 
Ja private Sphere, I dare 
ſay, contributed their Pow- 

ers toward the Haph Re- 

volution, ſo glorioully as 

4 Your ſelf; and You have 

142 Happineſs, which few 
can boaſt of, the ſtill main- 
F taining the ſame Princi- 
ples of Publick - Spirited - 
neſs, and a Paſſion for Li- 
berty. Your Love to Your 
Country, Your inviolable 
4 ae to F riendſhip, and 
| tt ot 3 Your 
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Your generous Encourage- | 
ment of all Arts and Scien- - | 
ces, are what every one | 


ipeaks of, except Your ſelf. 


1 might here ſay how 
much You have adorned - I 
ae Country by the moſt 
egular, polite, and finiſh'd | 
98 of Architecture; 
burt they are the Objects * 
the Praiſe of all who view 
i them, tho' imitable by 
none. Give me Leave on- 
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Marſhal Tallard ſaid upon 
a Survey of Chatfworth, 
0 which owes all its Beau- 
ties to You) That he had 
there ſeen the fineft Gentle- 


man, and the Jmest Houſe 
in Europe. | 


After Gick: * Commen- I 
dation, whatever I can fay — 
will appear but mean; and | 
therefore I defire You to 


receive this Work not as a 


to Lou, but as a Fo 


Gift which is any Honour 
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diculous Productions in Poe- 
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of our former Writers ſuch as deſerve our 
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Reading and Eſteem. Theſe, if they have 


not that Turn of Verſification which is the 


Pride of our modern Attempters, yet they © 
bring us inſtead of that falſe Beauty, ſolid 
_ Senſe, proper Language, and beautiful Fi- 
gures. Beſides, that we ought to look up- 
on them, if they have any conſiderable de- 
grees of Genius and Reputation, as the 
great Predeceſſors in Poetry, whoſe Names 


ought to be ſweet, and their Memory pre- 
cious to us. They have a Right to the 


Tribute of our Praiſe, and we may give it 


without the Envy that waits on our juſteſt 
Applauſes to the Living; to commend 
Cato, the Mourning- Bride, and Tamerlane, is 


to the Criticks Flattery; but we are allow- 
ed to adore, if we pleaſe, Gordebeurk, Julius 
Caæſar, and Philotas. 0 


This Way then of reviving the celebrat- 
ed Pieces of our Fore-fathers has theſe Ad- 


vantages, as it diſcountenances lean and 
lifeleſs Poetry, ſo it gives the Reader an 
Opportunity. of improving himſelf with a 


Found and {| ubſtantial Entertainment. I 
pleaſes the Men of Taſte, as it retrieves 


the Works of thoſe that merit Fame with 


Poſterity; and as it is not modern, but 
ſmells of the Urn, fo it is a ſort of Incenſe 


By 


even to the Critick. 


i 
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By ſuch an Apology would'F endeavour 
to recommend to the World the following 
Poems of Mr. Daniel, of whom, and his 
Writings, I ſhall collect the beſt Account I 
cam to ſet theſe Performances in a better 
Light, and give a juſt Idea of their Author. 


Mr. Samuel Daniel was born near Taun- 
ton in Somerſetſhire, his Father being a Ma- 
ſter of Mac; which lucky Circumſtance 
of the Alliance of Poetry and Mafic has 
given Dr. Fuller and the other Writers of 
his Life an occaſion of diſplaying their 
Wit at the Expence of their Judgment, 
The preciſe Time of his Birth is not eaſy - 
to be aſcertained, but was in all Proba- 
bility about the middle of Queen Eliza- 
beth's Reign, ſince he ſeems to have Rood 
in ſome degree of Fame in her Succeſ- 
ſor's Time, by the Poem he aſcribed to 
him at his Acceſſion to the Throne. 
There are ſeveral ſmall Incidents in his 
Poems, (which are often the beſt Ac-⸗ 
counts of their Authors) that might be 
brought to fortify this Conjecture, if it 
were of any Moment, The Manner of 
his Education, and the Courſe of his 
Studies lay under the fame Uncertainty; 
theſe Circumſtances, as it often happens 
to eminent Perſons, being buried and loſt 
m 85 FF 
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in the Fame of their greater Attainments. 
So are we taken with the Admiration of 
Wit at its Heighth, that we ſeldom re- 


gard the Peint from whence it began, or | 
meaſure the Stages of its Progreſs !_ 5 
However, we may trace from a Hint 


in his Defence of Rhime, dedicated to Wil. 
liam Herbert, Earl of Pembroke, that he 
owed the. firſt Seeds of Litterature, and | 
his Inclinations to Poetry, to the Encou- 
ragement of that Noble Family. For ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to that Lord, he ſays, © he 
« was firſt encouraged and framed to 
« Rhime by his moſt worthy and honour- 
et able Mother, and received the firſt No- 
tions for this formal ordering of thoſe 
«© Compoſitions at Milton, which I mult 
« ever acknowledge to have been my beſt 
« School, and thereof always am to hold a | 
Feeling, and grateful Memory. After= | 
& wards drawn farther on by the Well> | 
« liking and Approbation of my worthy {| 
% Lord, the Foſterer of me and my Muſe, | 
ec adyentured to beſtow all my whole 
* Powers therein, perceiving it agreed ſo 
« well, both with the Complection of the 
Times, and my own Conſtitution. 
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I think it may be fairly collected from 
this Paragraph, ſince we know nothing of 
his Father's Abilities, that he 1s indebted 
for his Education to the Family, of which 
he ſpeaks with ſo much Honour and Gra- 
titude. An excellent Inſtance of an inge- 
nuous Spirit, to be open and free in ac- 
knowledging Benefits, and which alone to 

an honeſt Man, ought to recommend him 
more than any other Qualities, tho' too 
often the Subject of greater Praiſes. Un- 
der the Protection of the Houſe of Pen- 
broke, we may ſuppoſe, he made his firſt 
Attempts in Poetry; and as it appears he 
enjoyed the ſame Advantages from Father 
to Son in that illuſtrious Line, his ſucceed- 

ing Performances depended upon the ſame 1 

favourable Influence. 


But we muſt here interrupt a Als the 
Courſe of our Account of him as a Poet, 
to view him as an Hiſtorian, in which Cha- 
racter he has had the Martina not on- 

ly to pleaſe the beſt Judges, but to eſcape 

ſafer than any of our Hiſtorians, from the 

leaſt degree of Cenſure. He might per- 
haps in that Work receive great Helps 

from the intimate Acquaintance he enjoy- 
ed with Mr. Cambden, and the learned Dr. 
Cowel ; dar the admirable Method and Tex- 
* dure 
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ture of the whole, and the unaffected Elo- 
quence of Stile in which he ſhines moſt, 
muſt be all his own. - His Hiſtory ' bears 
ſo good a Repute, that it may ſeem ſuper- 
fuous to recommend it from others, tho 
the Praiſes of thoſe who have laboured in 
the ſame Way, ought not to be omitted. 
Dr. Heylin, in the Preface to his Coſmogra- 
phy extolls it highly, and yet the Author 
is ſo modeſt as only to give it this Chara- 
cter, That he believes there never was more 
of the Main brought together. A later Wri- 
ter, Dr. Kennet, in his Collections in Three 
Volumes, has been ſomething more large 
and particular in Favour of this excellent 
Performance; I give the Quotation at 
length. 1 e 


. Mr. Daniel 8 Hiſtory follows next, 


II. Henry I. King Stephen, Henry II. 
Richard I. King Jobn, Henry III. Edward 
«1, II, and III. The Author had a Place 
< at Court in the Reign of King James I. 
u being Groom of the Privy- Chamber to 
the Queen, and ſeems to have taken all 
ce the Refinement a Court could give him. 
* *Tis ſaid he had a good Vein in Poetry, 
% and 'tis certain he has ſhewngreat Judg- 
ment in keeping it, as he did, from in- 
has ER 


* containing the Reigns of Milliam I and 
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fecting his Proſe, and deſtroying that 
„Simplicity which is a principal Beauty 
cc jn the Stile of an Hiſtorian ; his Narra- 
cc tion is {mooth and clear, \and' carries 
« every where an Air of good Senſe and 
« juſt Eloquence ; and his Eng/iþ is much 
«© more modern than Milton s, tho'helivd 
« before him: But Mr. Milton choſe to 
« write (if the Expreſſion may be allow'd) a 
« Hundred Years backwards, whereas tis 


c 


* particularly to be admired how Mr. 
Daniel could, ſo long ago, expreſs him- 


ce ſelf with the ſame Purity and Grace as 
« gur moſt ſenſible Writers do now, tho 
« we flatter our ſelves that we have con- 


3 ſiderably improv d the Language. oy 


What Dr. Kennet has ſaid in relation to 
his Hiſtory, is equally true of thoſe other 
ſmall Writings in Proſe, which he has left 
to Poſterity. His Defence of Rhim runs in 


ſuch an eaſy flowing Stream of Language, 
is ent ich'd with ſuch elegant Turns and 


Figures, that it is ſo far from being pa- 
ralell d by any thing of that Date, that per- 


| haps it may vie with the beſt of the moſt. 
modern Compoſitions. The beſt Way to 


prove the Truth of this, is to compare 

Mr. Daniel with the Writers of | thoſe 

Times, whoſe. Stile is n ates 
lo 
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loaded with Pedantry and disjointed with 
Parentheſes; Mr. Daniel's plain, unambiti- 


ous, clear and well connected. Indeed Sir 


Philip Sidney was the only Perſon of that 
Age whoſe Narration could be ſaid to be 
poliſhed, excepting our Author's, who had 
far fewer Advantages than that noble 
Gentleman, to make him ſhine in ſo new 
and difficult a Province. But his Proſe be · 
ing ſo little a Part of what is here pub; 
liſhed, this Account may ſuffice for his 
Reputation in that Way: Of his other 
Works, we take them in the order they 
lay, with ſome few Remarks on the prin- 
Cipal Pieces. e 5 


Having only ſpoke as yet of the S:ile in 
the Defence of Rhime, it may not be amiſs 

to inform the Reader that there was 4 
Project ſet on Foot by ſome eminent Men, 
of which Sir Philip Sidney was one, to re- 
duce Our Poetry to the Roman Sect, in eve- 


ry different Manner of their Compoſition; | 


a wild and extravagant Deſign, which 
ended in a few unſucceſsful Trials. Mr. 
Daniel, who was looked upon as the 
Head of the Favourers of Rhime, as having 
uſed it with the greateſt Grace, oppoſed 
this Scheme with ſuch Strength of Argu- 
ment and Wit, that I believe it may be 
bo mT ſaid, 


R 
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ſaid, that by this Triumph he ſaved our 
Language from being entirely ſpoiled, 
mangled, and deſtroyed. A great Felici- 
ty for one ſingle Hand to beautify and 
poliſh our Tongue in Proſe, and preſerve 
it from the moſt fatal Corruption in Verſe. 
The Reader, if he pleaſes, may be con- 


vinced of the Honour due to Mr. Daniel 


on this Score, by having Recourſe to the 
many vain Attempts of his Antagoniſts, 


ſtill remaining among us, tho' the Inſtan- 


ces in his Apology alone are - ſufficient. 1 
cannot tell whom to: aſcribe the Book to, 
which he wrote againſt ; yet by the Sharp: 
neſs of Mr. Daniel's Stile, I am inclined ro 
believe him a Man of much Pride and 
Arrogance, otherwiſe ſo modeſt a Writer 
could not have treated him with ſuch Se- 
verit. „„ FL, 


+ 


e 


The firſt of his Poems in the order cho» 
ſen to publiſh them are, The Complaint of 


Roſamond, and Octavia Letter to Anthony, 


which are joined together from the Reſem- 


blance both of their Subje& and Stile, be- 


ing written after the Ovidian Manner, 


mixed with great Tenderneſs, Variety of 


Paſſions, and running upon the ſame 
Themes, Love, Reſentment, and Repen- 
tance. I don't know how the Hanz may 
„ „ 1 agree 
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agree with the modern Taſte, but ſure it 
ought not to prejudice the delicate Senti- 
ments and fine Strokes of Nature they 
contain. As for the Language, tho' we 

have ſpoke of the Poets Maſtery in that, 
the Reader may perhaps like to ſee what 

| he is to expect. Beauty is the common 

Subject of every Pen, and yet methinks he 
makes Roſamond ſpeak of it in as expreſſive 
a Manner as Deſcription can reach. 


Ab! Beauty, Syren, fair enchanting Good, | 
Sweet filent Rhetorick of perfwading Eyes, | 
Dumb Eloquence, whoſe Power does move | 


_ the Blu 855 at 
More than the Words aud Wiſdom of the 


The next Piece is Hhmen's Triumph, and 
dedicated to the Queen, to whom he was 
then Servant; it is entituled a Paſtoral Tragi- 
Comedy, and is indeed a Mixture of thoſe | 
different Kinds of Poetry, tho the moving 
Part ſeems to be the particular Aim of the +» 
Poet; and that he has ſometimes touch'd it 
with a. delicate Hand, may appear from | 
the ſrſt Scene, where Pa/emon adviſes Thir= | 
fis not to mourn for his loſt Sylvia from 
this Conſideration, n, $3 

IS. That 
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That be might find Another, 
As lovely, and as Jair, and ſweet as He. 


To which Thirfs replies— 


| As fair aud ſweet as Aus ö R Peare : 
Ah, what can Pittures be unto the Life ? 


What Sweetneſs can be found in Images? 


Which all Nymphs elſe befitles her ſeem to me; 
She only was a real Creature—ſhe. 


Should J another love, then 1 muſt have © Ap 


Another Heart, for this is full of her, 
And evermore ſhall be: Here is ſhe drawn 
Ai length, aud whole; and more, this Table is 

A Story, and is al of ber, and of = 
Wrought in the livelieſt Colours of my Blood; 
And can there be @ Room for others here? 


Should 1 disfigure fuch a Piece, and blot 
The perfekt ſt Morkmanſß ip that Love e er 


wrought ? 


Palæmon, no, ah no! it cof 700 dear; 
* It muſt remain entire, while Life remains, 


The Monument of her aua 9 my Pains. 


Not many Paſſages i in our moll admired 
Plays can exceed the Tengernelsy Fen, 
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and Diſtreſs of this Speech; and it were 
an eaſy, as well as pleaſing Entertainment 
ro pick out more ſuch, which might not 
fall ſhort of the fineſt in Shakeſpear or 
Fletcher. $4 


The Two next Pieces, the Arcadia, and 
Viſion the Goddeſſes, are of Kind very near 
reſembling the former; but I have too 


much Regard to the Reader's Judgment, 


to detain him with too many Quotations, 
_ tho' never ſo beautiful. 6 


The Tragedies of Cleopatra and Philotas 

ſucceed theſe, wherein he has ſhewn an 
exquiſite Judgment intreading in the Steps 
of the Ancients in the modelling his Fable, 
and the working of his Morals ; the two 
principal, but diſregarded Branches of 
Tragedy. There is an Objection indeed of 
their being written in Rhime, but that is a 
Controverſy of great Length, and if it 
reaches Mr. Daniel, it falls far harder up- 
on ſome of his moſt celebrated Succeſſors. 
The Philotas, it ſeems, was thought by 
| ſome over - jud icious Criticks to be drawn 
for the Earl of Efex ; which obliged the 

Author to vindicate himſelf from that 

Charge in an Apology, printed at the end 
of his Play. Thus we fee it is no new 


of Mr. SAMUEL DANIEL. xxi 


Thing for a Poet to lie at the Mercy of a 
Party, and being interpreted at the Will 

and Pleaſure of every Smatterer in Poli- 
a | | . 


The Poem, which begins the Second Vo- 
ume, of the Civil War between the Two 
Houſes of Vorł and Lancaſter, is that of all his 
Works, which the Poet had moſt at Heart, 
and in the compoſing of which he ſpent the 
greateſt Part of his Life. He often mentions 
it in other Places of his Writings as his 
Favourite Performance, wiſhing to live long 
enough to make it perfect, and reckoning 
upon it as the ſureſt Reverſion of Fame 
with Poſterity. But for all theſe gay Pro- 
miſes to himſelf, this darling Piece ſeems 
to have undergone the ſevereſt Treatment 
from his Contemporaries, and the greateſt 
Praiſe it ever received was being gene- 
rally called our Engliſh Lucan. True it is, 
that Poem abounds with Fire, Flights of 
Poetry, many exquiſite Deſcriptions, and 
is ſpirited up in many Parts with great 
Fire and Vehemence. But the Thread 
of Hiſtory was too cloſely followed to 
content the Criticks, which perhaps was 
one Reaſon of his Complaints and Re- 
tirement. However, it had one good Ef- 
fect, that it occaſioned that excellent Piece, 


Muſo- 
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Muſophilus, or a Defence of Learning, to Sir 

Full Grevile, who was reckoned one of 
the greateſt Genius's of that Age, and an 

intimate Friend of Sir Philip Sidney s. 


As for what remains of his Story, we 
are told that he had the Happineſs to live 
in the Eſteem of the Great, the Brave, 
the Learned, and the Fair- Among theſe 
are counted the Earls of Pembrołke and 
Devonſbire, the Lord Howard, Sir Philip 
Sidney, Sir Full Grevile, Mr. Cambden, the 
Counteſſes of Bedford and of Pembroke. 
His Fortune was neither large nor mean, 
ſuited to a philoſophical retired Tem- 
per of Mind, of which he was extreme- 
ly fond. So that he often went to 
his Gardens in Oldſtreet, near London, and 
indulged in Solitude for many Months, 
or at moſt was viſited but by a few 
ſelect Friends. He at laſt retired into 
Wiliſbire, and-Md a plain Country Lite, 
after the Fatigues of much Buſineſs, and 
the Acquiſition. of more Fame. He was 
married, but whether to rhe Perſon he 
fo often celebrates under the Name of 
Delia, is uncertain. He lived to a great 
Age, and dy d without Iſſue, at his Farm 
in Miliſbire. 22ͤĩ !ꝰ̃ʒ 0 02 ORR ELIT 


He 
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tings, as well as by the Characters of 


Hiſtorian, a good Judge of Men and 
Things, of a Capacity fitted for many 
very different, and almoſt inconſiſtent 
Attainments ; a Courtier, and an Hiſto- 
rian; a Poet, and noFlatterer; a Philoſo- 
pher with Gaiety, and a, Wit without In- 


diſcretion. Theſe Poems of his having 
ſtood the Teſt of above a Century, and 
the Language and the Verſification be- 


ing ſtil] pure and elegant; it is to be 


hoped they will ſtill ſhine among his 
Countrymen, and preſerve his Name, 
who has preſerved and adorned Hun- 


dreds of theirs. 
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He appears by the Vein of his Wri- 


others, to have been a fincere faithful 
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THE Hiſtory of the Royal Family ; z ora Such 
cinct Account of the Marriages and Iflue o 

all the Kings and Queens of En 7. from the 
Conqueſt. Treating diſtinctly of their Children 
"MR with a View of their Births, Characters, Lives 4 
and Actions, Titles, Offices, Deaths, and Places! 
5 of Burial; ſnewing as well the Deſcent of ſeve. 
ral foreign Princes and Potentates now reigning, 
as of many noble and eminent Families in Eng. / 
land ſtill flouriſhing, that are maternally deſcend. 
ed from, or otherwiſe collaterally ſprung from 
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to this Time. Price 45. : 

| Poems of Henry Howard, Ear! of Surrey, who! 
 flouriſh'd in the Reign of Henry VIII. printed? 
from a correct Copy; with the Poems of Sit 
Tho. Wiat, and others his famous Contemporaries, 
To which are added, ſome Memoirs of his Life? 
and Writings. N. B. There is a ſmall Number} 
printed for the Curious on a fine large Royal Paper 

A new Treatiſe of Arithmetick, in Three Parts, 
The Firſt containing all the common Rules of A. 
rithmerick, in whole Numbers and Fractions, 
both Vulgar and Decimal. The Second, The de. 
monſtrations of thoſe Rules. The Third. The 

_ Uſe and 3 of it in the Exchequer, 
Cuſtom-Houſe, Exciſe, Pay-Offices, Ge. With! 
ſome practical Rules, Notes, and Queſtions, not 
hitherto Publiſhed. By William Alingbam, Teach. 
er of the Mathematicks. ; 
Trojan Tales, related by Ulyſſes, Helenus, Hector 2 
Achille and Priam. , 


— 
— — — — * * " 
— — r —— 
— — —— — 
2 — . — . 
— 
— 
— —— — 
—ͤñ—3— — — ĩ — b — ——D 6 
—— ed 8 


2 = — 
3 — —-— — 
— — — — — 


a Suc. 
fue of 
Im the! 
11dren,! 
„Lives 


Places 
f ſeve. 
1gning,} 
in Eng- 
eſcend- 
g from 
it down) 


ey, who 
printed 
$ of Sit 
oraries 
his Life 


Number 


Paper 
e Parts. 
es of A- 
ractions, 
The de. 
rd, The 
chequer, 
0. With 
ons, not} 
„Teach- 


„ Hector 
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Obſervations in the ART 


DEFENCE 


Ag ainſt a 
PAMPHLET, 


ENTITLED, 


of ENGLISH Potsy. 


Wherein is demonſtratively prov'd, 
that RHI M E is the fitteſt Harmony of 
Words that comports with our Lan- 


guage. 


LO N D ON: 
Printed in the Year M DCC XVII. 


e 
e 


All the Worthy Lovers 


and Learned Profeſſors of 
RHIME within His MA- 


JESTYs Dominions. 


Worthy Gentlemen, . | 


Ip oUT a Trar fa 7nce, upon i great 


p 


* Reproach given to the Profeſſors x | 
KH Ruime, and the uſe hereof, 1 f 
Awrote a private Letter, as a Defence of mine 
Town Undertakings in that kind, to a learned 
Gentleman, a Friend of mine, then in Court. 

ipich I did, rather to confirm my ſelf in 
mine own Courſes, and to hold kim from being 


won from us, than with any Defire to 8 
the Jame to the World, 


® 
8 


But now, ſeeing the Times to promiſe a 
more Regard zo the preſent Condition of our 
B 2 | Writings, 


The PREF AGE. 


Writings, in reſpect of our *SoveRarcN's hap- 
py Inclination this way ; whereby we are rather 
to expect an Incouragement to go on with what 
we do, than that any Innovation ſhould check 
us, with a Shew of what it would do in an- 
other kind, and yet do nothing but deprave : 
Ih ve now given a greater Body to the ſame 
Argument ; and. here enki it to your View, 
under the Patronage of a Noble Earl, who in 
Blood and Nature is intereſted to take our 
Part in this Cauſe, with ethers who cannot, J 
know, but hold dear the Monuments that have 
been left unto the World ia this Manner, 
| Compoſition ; and who, I truft, will ta 
good Part this my Defence, if not as it my 
Particular, yet in Reſpect of the Cauſe I un- 
Wm which I here invoke Io all t0 
re 
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* King James the Firſt. 
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WILLIAM HERBERT, 


E | 2 | FR 

Earl of PEM ROKR. 

1 

W- HE general Caltom and Uſe of 

Rhime in this Kingdom, ile 

of Lord, having been fo long (as if 

2 from a Grant of Nature) held un- 
ueſtionable, made me to imagine 

ny \ wk it lay alrogether out of "the 

1 Way of Contradiction, and was 

become ſo natural, as we ſhould never have had a 

70 Thought to caſt it off into Reproach, or be made 


to think that it ill became our Language: But, now 
I ſee, when there is Oppoſition made to all Thin 
in the World by Words, we muſt now, at length 
likewiſe fall ro contend for Words themſelves, and 
make a Queſtion whether they be right or not. 
For we are told how that our Meaſures. go wrong, 
all Rhiming is groſs, vulgar, barbarous, which "f 
it be ſo, we have loſt much Labour to to no Pur- 
poſe; and for my own Particular, I cannot. bur 
blame the Fortune of the Times, and my on 
| Genius, that caſt me upon ſo wrong 4 Courſe, Wa 


amin'd Example, Having. been firſt encourage and 
B 3 -— ram d 


drawn with the Current of Cuſtom and an une x 
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6 A ApOlOOr 
fram'd thereunto by your moſt worthy and honour- 
able Mother, and received the firſt Notion for the 


formal ordering of thoſe Compoſitions at Vilton, 
which I muſt ever acknowledge to have been my 


beſt School, and thereof always am to hold a 


feeling and grateful Memory, After ward, drawn 


farther on by the Well-liking and Approbation of 4 


my worthy Lord, the Foſterer of me and my Muſe, 
I adventured to beſtow all my whole Powers there- 


in, perceiving it agreed ſo well, both with the Com- 


plection of the Times, and my own Conſtitution, 


as I found not wherein I might better employ me: 


Bur yet now, upon the great Diſcovery of theſe new 
Meaſures threatning to overthrow the whole State 
of Rhime in this Kingdom, I muſt either ſtand 
out to defend, or elſe be forc'd to forſake my ſelf, 


and give over all; and tho Irreſolution and a Self- di- 


| {cruſt be the moſt apparent Faults of my Nature, and 
that the leaſt check of Reprehenſion, if it ſavour 


of Reaſon, will as eaſily fhake my Reſolution as 


any Man's living; yet in this Caſe I, know not 


how I am grown more reſolved, and before I fink, 


willing to examine what thoſe Powers of Judgment 

are, that muſt bear me down, and beat me off 
from the Station of my Profeſſion, which by the 
Law of Nature I am ſet to defend. _ BK 
And the rather, for that this Detractor (whoſe * 
_ commendable Rhimes, albeit now himſelf an Ene- 
my to Rhime, have given heretofore to the World | 


8 


the beſt notice of his Worth) is a Man of fair | 
Parts, and good Reputation, and therefore the Re- 
proach forcibly caſt from ſuch a Hand, may throw |} 


down more at once than the Labours of many 


|  thall in long Time build up again, eſpecially upon 


the ſlippery Foundation of Opinion, and the 
World's Inconſtancy, which knows not well what 
it would have, and 1 


Di ſci: enim citins, meminitque libentius illud 


Quod quis deridet quam quod probat & veneratur. 


And 
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And he who is thus become our unkind Adver- 
ſary, muſt pardon us if we be as jealous of our 
Fame and Reputation, as he is deſirous of Credit 
by his neu old Art, and muſt conſider that we 
cannot, in a Thing that concerns us ſo near, but 
have a feeling of the Wrong done, wherein every 
Rhimer in this univerſal Ifland, as well as my 
ſelf, ſtands intereſted ; ſo that if his Chariry had 
equally drawn with his Learning, he would have 
forborn to procure the Envy of ſo powerful a Num- 


ber upon him, from whom he cannot but expect the 


Return of a like meaſure of Blame, and only have 
made way to his own Grace, by the Proof of his 
Ability, without the diſparaging of us, who would 
have been glad to have ſtood quietly by him, and 
perhaps commended his Adventure, ſeeing that ever 
more of one Science another may be * and 
that theſe Sallies, made out of the quarter of our 


ſet Knowledges, are the gallant Proffets only of at- 


temptive Spirits, and commendable, thoug 
work no other Effet than make a Bravado: And 

know it were Indecens, & moroſum nimis, alienæ 
induſtriæ, modum ponere. We could well have al- 
low'd of his Numbers, had he not difgrac'd our 


gh AR 


Rhime, which both Cu/tom and Nature doth moſt 


powerfully defend; Cuſtom that is before all Law, 
Nature that is above all Art. Every Language hath 


her proper Number or Meaſure fitted ro Uſe and 


Delight, which, Cuſtom entertaining by rhe allow- 
ance of the Ear, doth indenize and make natural. 


All Verſe is but a Frame of Words confin'd with- 


in certain Meaſure, differing from the ordinary 


Speech, and inrroduc'd, the better ro expreſs Mens 


Conceipts, both for Delight and Memory; which 


Frame of Words, conſiſting of Rithmus or Metrum, 
Number or Meaſure, are diſpoſed: into divers Fa- 


ſhions, according to the Humour of the Compo- 
ſer, and the Set of the Time: And thefe Rhythm, 
as Ariſtotle ſaith, are familiar amongſt all Nati- 


ons, and e naturali & ſponte fuſa compafttigne. 


nd 
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And they fall as naturally already in our Language 


as ever Art can make them, being ſuch as the Ear 
of it (ſelf doth marſhal in their proper Rooms, and 
they of themſelves will not willingly be put our of 
their Rank, and that in ſuch a Verſe as beſt com- 
ports with the Nature of our Language: And for 
our Rhime (which is an Excellency added to this 
Work of Meaſure, and a Harmony far happier than 
any Proportion Antiquity could ever ſhew us) doth 
add more Grace, and hath more of Delight than 
ever bare Numbers, how ſoever they can be forced to 


run in our flow Language, can poſſibly yield; which, 


whether it be deri ivd of Rhythmus, or of Romance, 
which were Scngs the Bards and Druids about 
Ruhimes uſcd, > thereof were called Remenſi, as 
| ſome Italians hold; or, howſoever, it is likewiſe 
Number and Harmony of Words, conſiſting of an 
agreeing Sound in the laſt Syllables of ſeveral Verſes, 
giving both to the Ear an Eccho of a delightful Re- 
port, and to the Memory a deeper Impreſſion of 
what is deliver'd therein; for as Greek and Latin 
Verſe conſiſts of the Number and Quantity of Syl- 
lables, ſo doth the Engliſh Verſe of Meaſure and 
Accent: And though it doth not ſtrictly obſerve 
long and ſhort Syllables, yet it moſt religiouſly re- 
ſpects the Accent; and as the ſhort and the lon 
make Number, ſo the acute and grave Accent viel 
Harmony, and Harmony is likewiſe Number; ſo 


that the Engliſh Verſe then hath Number, Meaſure 


and Harmony in the beſt Proportion of Muſick ; 
which being more certain and more reſounding, 
works that Effect of Motion with as happy Succeſs 
as either the Greek or Latin: And ſo natural a Me- 
lody is it, and ſo univerſal, as it ſeems to be gene- 
rally born with all the Nations of the World, as 
an hereditary. Eloquence prover to all Mankind. 
The Univerſality argues the general Power of it; 
for if the Barbarian uſe it, then it ſhews that it 
ſways the Affection of the Barbarian if civil Na- 
tions practiſe it, it proves that it works upon the 
9575 | | Hearts 
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Hlearte of civil Nations; if all, then that it hath a 


Italian, French and Spaniard uſe no other Harmo- 


either have hither brought, or here found the tame 
in Uſe: And ſuch a Force hath it in Nature, or ſo 


ſtanding their Excellency, ſeem'd not ſufficieut to 


w ho finds not therein more Precepts for Uſe, con- 


ſhould thus over-run the Eſtimation of good Things 


for Rur uE. 1 


Power in Nature on all. Georgieuez de Turcarum 
moribus, hath an Example of the Turkiſh. Rhimes, 
juſt of the Meaſure of our Verſe, of eleven Sylla- 
bles, in feminine Rhime ; never bcgotcen, I am per- 
ſwaded, by any Example in Europe, but born, no 
doubt, in Scythia, and brought over Caucaſus and 
Mount Taurus. The Sclavonian and Arabian 
Tongues acquaint a great Part of Afia and Africk 
with it; the Moſcovite, Polac, Hungarian, German, 


ny of Words; the Irijh, Briton, Scot, Dane, Sax- 
ox, Engliſh, and all the Inhabiters of this Iſland, 


CW - "es 
—— — LE. 


made by Nature, as the Latin Numbers, notwich- 


ſatisfy the Ear of the World thereunto accuſtomed, 
without this harmonical Cadence, which made the 
moſt learned of all Nations labour, with excceding 
travail, to bring thoſe Numbers likewiſe unto it; 
which many did, with that Happineſs, as neither 
their Purity of Tongue, nor their material Con- 
remplations are thereby any way diſgrac'd, but ra- 
ther deſerve to be reverenc'd of all grateful Poſteri- 
ty, with the due regard of their Worth. And for 
Schola Salerna, and thoſe Carmina Prove: bialia, 


wy 
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cerning Diet, Health and Converſation, than Cato, 
Theognes, or all the Greeks and Latins can ſhew 
us in that kind of Teaching; and that in fo few 
Words, both for delight to the Ear, and the hold 
of the Memory, as they are to be embrac'd of all 
modeſt Readers, that ſtudy to know and not to de- 
FF 5 | 
b Methinks it is a ſtrange Imperfection, that Men 


with ſo violent a Cenſure, as though it muſt pleaſe 
none elſe, becauſe it likes not them; whereas, O- 
Fortet arbitratores eſſe non contradictores cos 
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qui verum judicaturi ſunt, ſaith Ariſtotle, tho he 
could not obſerye it himſelf, And mild Charity 
tells us: | TIES 
5 | n Ego paucis 
Offendor maculis quas aut Incuria fudit 
Aut Humana parum cavet zatura. === 


For all Men have their Errors, and we muſt take 
the beſt of their Powers, and leave the reſt, as 
not appertaining unto us. . . 
Ill Cuſtoms are to be left, 1 grant it; but ſee 
not how that can be taken for an ill Cuſtom, which 
Nature hath thus ratified, all Nations received, Time 
fo long confirmed, the Effects ſuch, as it performs 
thoſe Offices of Motion for which ir is employ'd ; 
delighting the Ear, ſtirring the Heart, and ſatisfy- 
ing the Judgment in ſuch fort, as I doubt whether 
ever ſingle Numbers will do in our Climate, if 
they ſhew no more Work of Wonder than yet we 
fee : And if ever they prove to become any thing, 
it muſt be by the Approbation of many Ages that 
muſt give them their Strength for any Operation, 
or before the World will feel where the Pulſe, Life, 
and Energy lies, which now we are ſure where to 
bave in our Rhimes, whoſe known Frame hath 
thoſe due Stays for the Mind, thoſe Encounters of 
"Touch, as makes the Motion certain, though the 
Variety be infinite. Nor will the general Sort, for 
whom we write (the Wiſe being above Books) 
raſte theſe laboured Meaſures but as an orderly 
Proſe when we have all done. For this kind Ac- 
quaintance and continual Familiarity ever had be- 
twixt our Ear and this Cadence, is grown to ſo 
intimate a Friendſhip, as it will now hardly ever be 
brought to miſs it. For be the Verſe never ſo good, 
never ſo full, it ſeems not to ſatisfy nor breed that 
Delight, as when it is met and combin'd with a like 
| founding Accent; which ſeems as the Jointure, 


without which it hangs looſe, and cannot ſubſiſt, 


but 
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CRETE OX 
but runs wildly on, like a tedious Fancy, without a 
Cloſe: Suffer the World to enjoy that which it 
knows, and what it likes; ſeeing whatſoever Form 
of Words doth move, delight and ſway the Af- 
fections of Men, in what Scythian ſort ſoever it be 
diſpoſed or uttered, that is, true Number, Meaſure, 
Eloquence, and the Perfection of Speech; which I 
ſaid, hath as many Shapes as there be Tongues 


or Nations in the World, nor can with all the 


tyrannical Rules of idle Rhetorick be govern'd 
otherwiſe than Cuſtom, and preſent Obſervation 
will allow. And being now the Trim and Fa- 
thion of the Times, to ſuit a Man otherwiſe, 
cannot but give a Touch of Singularity, for when 
he hath done all, he hath but found other Cloaths 
to the ſame Body, and peradventure not fo fitting 
as the former. But could our Adverſary hereby 
ſet up the Muſick of our Times to a higher Note 
of Judgment and Diſcretion, or could theſe new 
Laws of Words better our Imperfections, it were 
a happy Attempt; bur when hereby we ſhall but 


as it were change Priſon, and put off theſe Fer- 
ters to receive others, what have we gained? as 
good ſtill to uſe Rhime and a little Reaſon, as 
neither Rhime nor Reaſon 2? For no doubt as idle 


Wits will write, in that kind, as do now in this; 


Imitation will after, though it break her Neck. 


Seribimus indo#i doctique poemata paſſim. And 
this Multitude of idle Writers can be no Diſgrace 
to the Good, for the ſame Fortune in one Pro- 
portion or other is proper in a like Seaſon to all 


States in their Turn; and the ſame unmeaſurable 


confluence of Scriblers happen'd, when Meaſures 
were moſt in uſe among the Romans, as we find by 
this Reprehenſion, GE. ts 


Mutavit mentem populus levis, & calet uno 
Scribendi ſtudio, pueri, patreſque ſever _ 
Frende comas vindj cœnaut, & CARMINA 


So 
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So that their Plenty ſeems ro have bred the 
ſame Waſte and Contempt as ours doth now, tho' 
it had not Power to difvalue what was worthy of 
Poſterity, nor keep back the Reputation of Excel- 
lencies, deſtined to continue for many Ages. For 
ſeeing it is Matter that ſatisfies the Judicial, ap- 
pear it in what Habit it will, all theſe pretended 
Proportions of Words, how ſoever placed, can be 
but Words, and peradventure ſerve but to embroil 
our Underſtanding, whilſt ſeeking to pleaſe our 
Ear, we inthral our Judgment; to delight an ex- 
tertor Senſe, we ſmooth up a weak confuſed Senſe, 
affecting Sound to be unſound, and all to ſeem 
Servum pecus, only to imitate the Greek and 
Latins, whoſe Felicity, in this kind, might be 
fomerhing to themſelves, to whom their own 147- 
om was natural, but to us it can yield no other 
Commodity than a Sound. We admire them not 
for their ſmooth gliding Words, nor their Mea- 
fares, but for their Inventions; which Treaſure, if 
it were to be found in Welch and Iriſh, we ſhou'd 
hold thoſe Languages in the ſame Eftimation, 
and they may thank their Sword that made their 
Tongues ſo famous and univerſal as they are. For 
to ſay Truth, their Verſe is many times but a 
confuſed Deliverer of their excellent Conceits, whoſe 
ſcattered Limbs we are fain to look out and join 
together, to diſcern the Image of what they repre- 
ſent unto us. And even the Latines, who profeſs 


not to be ſo licentious as the Greeks, ſhew us 


' many times Examples, bur of ſtrange Cruelty, in 
. torturing and diſmembring of Words in the middle, 
or disjoining ſuch as naturally ſhould be married 
and march together, by ſetting them as far afun- 
der, as they can poſlibly ſtand ; that ſometimes, 


unleſs the kind Reader, out of his own good Na- 


ture, will ſtay them up by their Meaſure, they will 
fall down into flat Proſe, and ſometimes are no 
other indeed in their natural Sound; and then a- 
gain, when jou find them diſobedient to their own 

N e Laws, 


for RHI Mx. 1 5BS 
aws, you muſt hold it to be Licentia Poetica, 
nd ſo diſpenſable. The ſtriving to ſhew their 
hangeable Meaſures in the Variety of their Oges, 
ave been very painful, no doubt, unto them, and 
prced them thus to diſturb the quiet Stream of 
Meir Words, which by a natural Succeſſion other- 
Piſe deſire to follow in their due Courſe. 

28 But ſuch Affliction doth labourſome Curioſity 
ill lay upon our beſt Delights (which ever muſt 
pe ks ſtrange and variable) as if Art were or- 
ained- to afflict Nature, and that we could not 
Jo but in Fetters. Every Science, every Frofeſſion 
Buſt be ſo wrapt up in unneceſſary Intrications, 
s if it were nor to faſhion, but to confound the 
Wnderſtanding, which makes me much to diſtruſt 
Man, and fear that our Preſumption goes beyond 
pur Ability, and our Curioſity is more than our 
Judgment , labouring ever to ſeem to be more than 
oe are, or laying greater Burthens upon our Minds 
han they are well able to bear, becauſe we would 
ot appear like other Men. 1 
And indeed I have wiſhed there were not that 
Multiplicity of Rhimes as is uſed by many in So- 
pets, which yet we ſec in ſome fo happily to ſucceed, 
and hath been ſo far from hindering their Inven- 
tions, as it hath begot Conceit beyond Ex pecta- 
tion, and comparable to the beſt Inventions of the 
World; for ſure in an eminent Spirit whom Na- 
ure hath fitted for that Myſtery, Rhime is no Im- 


ourſe, but as it were beyond his Power to a 
Far happier Flight. All Excellencies being ſold us 
nt the hard price of Labour, it follows, where we 
eſtow moſt thereof, we buy the beſt Succeſs; and 


ares (what! 
with Wit and Induſtry, breed greater and worthier 
Effects in our Language. So that if our Labours 


Ppediment to his Conceit, but rather gives him 
Wings to mount, and carries him not out of his 


Pbime beibg far more laborious than looſe Mea- 
dever is objected) muſt needs, meeting 


haye wrought out a Manumiſſion from 1 2 
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and that we go at Liberty, notwithſtanding thel:Wwe 
Ties, we are no longer the Slaves of Rhime, bu not 
we make it a moſt excellent Inſtrument to ſerve 
us. Nor is this certain Limit obſerved in Sonnets, 
any tyrannical Bounding of the Conceit, but ra- me 
ther a reducing it in girum, and a juſt Form, 
neither too long for the ſhorteſt Project, nor too tue 
ſhort for the longeſt, being but only imploy'd for! hu, 
a preſent Paſſion. For the Body of out Imagina- FT; 
tion being as an unform'd Chaos, without Fa ſhion, 
without Day, if by the Divine Power of the Spi- Re 
rit it be wrought into an Orb of Order and Form, 
is it not more pleaſing to Nature, that defires a 
Certainty, and comports not with what is infinite? 
to have theſe Cloſes, rather than not to know! 
| wheie to end, or how far to go, eſpecially ſeeing} 
our Paſſions are often without Nee And we 10 
find the beſt of the Latins many Times, either 
not concluding, or elſe otherwiſe in the End then? 
they began. Beſides, is it not moſt delightful to- 
fee much Excellency ordered in a ſmall Room, ot 
little gallantly diſpoſed and made to fill up a Space 
of like Capacity, in ſuch ſort, that the one would p- 
not appear ſo beautiful in a larger Circuit, nor the 
other do well in a leſs? which often we find to be 
fo, according to the Powers of Nature, in the Work- 
man. And theſe limited Proportions, and Reſts 
of Stanzas, conſiſting of fix, Lane or eight Lines, 
are of that api both for the Diſpoſition of, 
the Matter, the apt planting the Sentence where pt 
it may beſt ſtand to hit the certain Cloſe of De- 
ligkt with the full Body of a juſt Feriod well car 
ried, is ſuch, as neither the Greeks or Latins ever 
attained unto. For their boundleſs running on, 
often ſo confounds the Reader, that having once . 
loſt himſelf, muſt either give off unſatisfied, or un- 11 
certainly caſt back to retrieve the eſcaped Senſe, 
and to find way again into his Matter, ND 
Methinks we ſhould not fo ſoon yield our Con- 
| ſents captiye to the Authority of Antiquity, unleſs MY 
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nete, we ate not ſo placed out of the Way of Judg- 
t ra. ment, but that the ſame Sun of Diſcretion ſhineth 
rm, upon us; we have our Portion of the ſame Ver- 
too tues as well as of the ſame Vices, Er Catalinam 
for Vaocungue in populo videas, quocunque ſub axe. 
ina Time and the Turn of Things bring about theſe 
ion, Faculties according to the prefent Eſtimation; and, 
Spi- Nes temporibus non tempore rebus ſervire oppor- 
Im, et. So that we muſt never rebel againſt Uſe; 
es em penes arbitrium ct, & vis & norma lo- 
ue! HHuendi. It is not the obſerving of Trochgicks nor 
n0 w Their Jambicks, that will make our Writings ought 
elig*Mhe wiſer : All their Poeſy, all their Philoſophy is 
| we Fothing, unleſs we bring the diſcerning Light of 
ther MConceir with us to apply it to uſe. It is not Books, 
then put only that great Book of the World, and the 
to ll over-ſpicading Grace of Heaven that makes 
„ or! Men truly judicial. Nor can it but touch of ar- 
pace Fogant 1gnorance, to hold this or that Nation 
ould Marbarous, theſe or thoſe Times groſs, conſider- 
the ing how this manifold Creature Man, whereſo- 
> be ver he ſtand in the World, hath always ſome 
>rk- Piſpoſition of Worth, entertains the Order of So- 


eſts 1 iety, affects that which is moſt in uſe, and is 
nes, minent in ſome one thing or other, that fits his 
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umour and the Times. The Grecians held all 
dther Nations barbarous but themſelyes; yet Pyr- 
hug, when he law the well ordered Marching of 

he Romans, which made them ſee their preſump- 
ous Error, could ſay it was no barbarous man- 
er of proceeding. The Goths, Vandals, and Longo- 
dards, whoſe coming down like an Inundation, 
dverwhelmed, as they ſay, all the Glory of Learn- 
ng in Europe, have yet left us {till their Laws 
nd Cuſtoms, as the Originals of moſt of the 
rovincial Conſtitutions of Chriſtendom ; which 
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ſt ichs, Trochies and Tribracks, were Fs bar £ 
barous and uncivil? And is it not a mo 


coming down of Tumburlaine into Europe, Fran-\* 
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lian, as all the Wits of Poſtcrity have not ya! 


Diſpoſition; his Twelve Eclogues, his Africa con- 


a Spirit naturally born to the Inheritance of Poetry 
and judicial Knowledge could expreſs : All which 


16 An Ar OTLOOGY 'F 

vernment, may ſerve to clear them from this Im. N 
putation of Ignorance. And though the Vanquiſh- eg 
ed never ſpeak well of the Conqueror, yet even tte 


thorough the unſound Coverings of MalediQionſ eg 


appear thoſe Monuments of Truth, as argue wel e 
their Worth, and proves them not without Judg- NN 
ment, though without Greek and Latin. 3 df | 

Will not Experience confute us, if we ſhould ſay e 
the State of China, which never heard of Anape- Nei 


apparcu: 
Ignorance, both of the Succeſſion of Learning in 
Europe, and the general Courſe of Things, to ſay, 
that all lay pitifully deformed in thoſe Lack- 
learning Times from the declining of the Roman 
Empire, till the Light of the Latin Tongue was 
revived by Rewcline, Eraſmus and Moore. When 
for three Hundred Years before them, about the 


ciſcus Petrarcha (who then no doubt likewiſe found} 
whom to imitate) ſhewed all the beſt Notions ot} 
Learning, in that degree of Excellency, both in 


Latin, Proſe, and Verſe, and in the vulgar IIa 


gent Volumes written in Moral Philoſophy, thew!Z 


6; 
$ 


raining Nine Books of the laſt Punick War, with 
his three Books of Epiſtles in Latin Verſe, thewi 


all the Transformations of Wit and Invention, that 


notwithſtanding wrought him not that Glory and 
Fame with his own Nation, as did his Poems in 
Italian, which they eſteem above all, whatſoever 
Wit could have invented in any other Form than 
wherein it is; which queſtionleſs they will not 


can ſhew them, howſoever our Adyerſary ima. 


ei Noa 
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Im. Nor could this very ſame Innovation in Verle, 
ith. Pegun amon ſt them by C. Tolomei, but die in the 
even ttempt, and was buried as ſoon as it came born, 
kon eglected as a prodigious and unnatural Iſlue a- 
well Inongſt them; nor could it ever induce Tafſo, the 
Ido. Wonder of Italy, to write that admirable Poem 
pf Jeruſalem, comparable to the beſt of the An- 
ſay. ients, in any other Form than the accuſtomed 

ape. erſe. 1 : 3 
bar. And with Petrarch lived his Scholar Boccacius, 
ren: nd near about the fame Time Johannes Raven- 
nis, and from theſe tanguam ex equo Trojans, 
eems to have iſſued all thoſe famous Italian Wri- 
ers, Leonardus Aretinus, Laurentius Valla, Pog- 
8 a rius, Blondus, and many others. Then Emanuel 
"WL hbry/olaras, a Conſtantinopolitan Gentleman, re- 
hen owned for his Learning and Vertue, being em- 
theß loyd by John Paleolegus, Emperor of the Eaſt, 
„eo implore the Aid of Chriſtian Princes, for the 
und Juccouring of periſhing Greece; and underſtanding 
s ol In the mean time, how Bajazeth was taken Pri- 
*Woner by Tamburlane, and his Country freed from 
1... Panger, ſtaid ſtill at Venice, and there taught the 
Preel Tongue, diſcontinued before in theſe Parts 
the Space of ſeven Hundred Years. mg 
Him followed Beſſarion, George Trapezanti- 
of, , Theodorus Gaza, and others, tranſporting 
on- Fhiloſophy beaten by the Turk our of Greece in- 
vich to Cbriſtendom. Hereupon came that mighty Con- 
new ence of Learning in theſe Parts, which return- 
that Ing, as it were per poſt liminium, and here meet- 
etry ne then with the new invented Stamp of Printing, 
pread it ſelf indeed in a more univerſal ſort than 

he World ever heretofore had im. 

When Pomponius Letus, /Eneas Sylvius, An- 
pelus Politianus, Hermolaus Barbarus, Johannes 


lic h 4Y 
a nd 1 
9 

n 

8 in 1 

OY 


every . ö | capes | 
hank cus de Mirandula, the Miracle and Phoenix of 
not he World, adorned Italy, and wakened other Na- 


ons likewiſe with this Deſire of Glory, long be- 


tins "' ö 5 | . 
ma. Pore it brought forth Rewclen, Eraſmus, and 
Nor | FE CEE, Moore, 
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Moore, worthy Men, I confeſs, and the laſt 2 Wea 
great Ornament to this Land, and a Rhimer. dot 

And yet long before all theſe, and likewiſe withWſta 
theſe, was not our Nation behind in her Portion dot 
of Spirit and Worthineſs, but concurrent with the Halv 
beſt of all this lettered World; witneſs Venerable Axio 
Bede, that flourithed about a Thouſand Years fince: FW 
Aldelmus Durotelmus, that lived in the Year 739, an 
of whom we find this Commendation regiſtred. 
Omnium Poetarum ſui temporis facile primus 
tantæ Eloquentie, Majeſtatis & eruditionis homo p 
fuit, ut nunquam ſatis admirari poſſim unde illi 
is tam barbara ac wudi etate facundia accerve- Pe 
rit, uſque adeo omnibus numeris terſa, elegans & 
rotunda, verſus edidit cum antiquitate de palma Se 
contendente,. Witneſs Joſephus Devonius, who th 
wrote De bello Trojano, in ſo excellent Manner, War 
and ſo near reſembling Antiquity, as Printing his Fot 
Work beyond the Seas, they have aſcribed it to g. 
Cornelius Nepos, one of the Ancient. 
What ſhould I name Walterus Mape, Guliel. 
mus Nigellus, Gervaſius Tilburienfis, Bracton, 
Bacon, Ockam, and an infinite Catalogue of ex- 
cellent Men, moſt of them living about four 
Hundred Tears ſince, and have left behind them 
Monuments of moſt profound Judgment and 
Learning in all Sciences. So that it is but the 
Clouds gathered about our own Judgment that 
makes us think all other Ages wrap'd up in Miſts, 
and the great Diſtance betwixt us, that cauſes us to 
imagine Men ſo far off to be ſo little in reſpet 
of ourſelves. Fo 3 

We muſt not look upon the immenſe Courſe of 
Times paſt, as Men overlook ſpacious and wide 
Countries, from off high Mountains, and are never 
the nearer to judge of the true Nature of the Soil, 
or the particular Site and Face of thoſe Territo- | 
ries they ſee. Nor muſt we think, viewing the 
fuperficial Figure of a Region in a Map, that we 
know ſtraight the Faſhion and Place as it is. Or | 
T4. 5 reading 
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t a reading an Hiſtory (which is but a Map of Men) and 

adoth no otherwilo acquaint us with the true Sub- 
ſtance of Circumſtances, than a ſuperficial Card 
doth the Seamen with a Coaſt never fecn (which 
always proves other to the Eye than the Imagina- 
ion forecaſts it) that preſently we know all the 


and Manners, juſt as they were, 

When the beſt Meaſure of Man is to be taken 
by his own Foot, bearing ever the neareſt Pro- 
portion to himſelf, and is never ſo far different 


Perfection at one time, and nothing at another. 
seaſons have them in ſome fort. We muſt not 


and Pompeys born elſewhere than at Rome; the reſt 
of the World hath ever had them in the ſame de- 
gree of Nature, though not of State; and it is our 
Weakneſs that makes us miſtake, or miſconceive 


iel. in theſe Delineations of Men the true Figure of their 
on, Worth; and our Paſſion and Belief 1s ſo apt to 
ex- lead us beyond Truth, that unleſs we try them by 
our the juſt Compaſs of Humanity, and as they were 
dem Men, we ſhall caſt their Figures in the Air, when we 
and ſhould make their Models upon Earth. It is not 
the the contextare of Words, but the effects of Action 


Mercurium in 3 though not in lingua; and 
in all Ages, though they were not Ciceroniens, 
they knew the Art of Men, which only is, Ars 


Artium, the greateſt Gift of Heaven, and the chief 
e of Grace and Glory on Earth; they had the learning 
ide of Government and ordering their State, Eloquence 
ver enough to ſhew their Judgments, and, it ſeems, the 
o1l, beſt Times follow'd Lycurgus's Council: Literas 
ito- ad uſum ſaltem diſcebant, reliqua omnis diſcipli- 
the v erat, ut pulchre parerent, ut labores prefer- 
we rent, &c. Had not unlearned Rome laid the better 
Or Foundation, and built the ſtronger Frame of an ad- 


5 


World, and can diſtinctly judge of Times, Men 


4 and unequal in his Powers, that he hath all in 
The Diſtribution of Gifts are univerſal, and all 


think but that there were Scipios, Ceſars, Catos 


7 that gives glory to the Times: We find they had 


mirable 


20 An Avorocy — 
mirable State, eloquent Rome had confounded it ut- 
terly, which we ſaw ran the way of all Confuſion, 
the plain courſe of Diſſolution in her greateſt Skill, 
and though the had not power to undo her ſelf, yer 
wrought the ſo, that the caſt herſelf quite away i 
from the Glory of a Commonwealth, and fell upon 
that form of State the ever moſt fear d and abhor'd i 
of all other; and then ſcaree was there ſeen any 
ſhadow of Policy under her firſt Emperors, but the 9 
moſt horrible and groſs Confuſion that could be 
conceived ; notwithſtanding ir ſtill endured, preſer- 
ving not only a Monarchy, locked up in her own 1 
Limits, but there withal held under her Obedience g 
ſo many Nations, ſo far diſtant, ſo ill affected, ſo 
diſorderly commanded and unjuſtly conquer'd, as it 
is not to be attributed to any other Fate, but to the 
firſt Frame of that Commonwealth, which was ſo 
ſtrongly jointed, and with ſuch infinite Combinati- 3 
ons interlink'd, as ene Nail or other ever held up 
- he:Majeity thereof. : 14 
There is but one Learning, which omnes gentes ha- 
bent ſcriptum in cordibus ſuis, one and the ſelf- ſame 
Spirit that worketh in all. We have but one Body 
of Juſtice, one Body of Wiſdom throughout the 
whole World, which is but apparell'd according to 
the Faſhion of every Nation. 
Eloquence and gay Words are not of the Sub- 
ſtance of Wit; it is but the Garniſh of a nice Time, 
the Ornaments that do but deck the Houſe of State, 
& imitatur \publicos mores: Hunger is as well ſa- 
tisfy'd with Meat ſerved in Pewter as Silver. Dil- 
cretion is the beſt Meaſure, the righteſt Foot in 
uv hat pace ſoever it run, Eraſmus, Rewcline and 
Moore, brought no more Wiſdom into the World, 
With all their new revived Words, than we find was 
before; it bred not a profounder Divine than Saint 
Thomas, a greater Lawyer than Barto/us, a more 
acute Logician than Scotus; nor are the Effects of 
all this great Amaſs of Eloquence ſo admirable, * of 
2 | nn | that | 


— — 


- 
p — — : . 
— - : 2 2 2 —— 
— "= 5 m * . — — wat pay 
pt cada < js os 3 — — 
—_ — VS —— q 2 
— * — — ou <—_ 2 — bY De Te. 2 
— — _— — 
— — — — — > - "= 
A — om — * * 
—— ̃ —— am — pgs nent — — 
- — — A —— — — . X 4 _ 
” , 4 12 . 
_— . : p/n \ k 
4 * 
. N 
# 
- * 
y f * 
5 


8 — — 


- 
— —— . — 


3 77777 
. 3 e n 
8 * 


6 For RHIM E. 21 
zut- hat Conſequence, but that impexa illa Antiquitas 
ion, ran yet compare with it. | 
<1]; let us go no farther, but look upon the wonder- 

yet 5 ul Architecture of this State of England, and ſee 
v ay r hether they were deformed Times that could give 


pon t ſuch a Form. Where there is no one the leaſt 
Pillar of Majeſty, but was ſet with moſt profound 
udgment, and born up with the juſt Conveniency 


aid by the Rule and Square of Nature, and the beſt 


world; ſo ſtrong and ſubſtantial as it hath ſtood 
gainſt all the Storms of Factions, both of Belief 
and Ambition, which ſo powerfully beat upon it, 
and all the rempeſtous Alterations of humorous 
Times whatſoever; being continually, in all Ages, 
furniſh'd with Spirits fir to maintain the Majeſty of 


ith whom it had to encounter. 

But this Innovation, like a Viper, muſt ever make 
ay into the World's Opinion, thorough the Bow- 
gels of her own Breeding, and is always born with 
Reproach in her Mouth; the diſgracing others is 
rhe beſt Grace it can put on, to win reputation of 
it, and yet it is never ſo wiſe as it would ſeem, 
nor doth the World ever get ſo much by it as it 
imagincth; which being ſo often deceived, and 
ie, leeing it never performs ſo much as it promiſes, 


„ ers 
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a methinks Men ſhould never give more credit unto 
il- it: For, let us change never ſo often, we cannot 
in change Man, our Imperfections muſt ſtill run on 
nd ith us, and therefore the wiſer Nations have 
d, aught Men always to uſe, Moribus legibuſque 


Preſentibus etiamſe deteriores fint, The Lacede- 
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nt E»0nians, when a Muſician, thinking to win him- 
or elf credit by his new Invention, and be before his 
O BR ; 


rake his Fiddle, and baniſh'd him the City, hold- 
ng the Innovator, though in the leaſt Things, dan- 
_ - getous 


pf Prince and People. No Court of Juſtice, but 


Jof the beſt Commonwealths that ever were in the 


er own Greatneſs, and to match in an equal! 
oncurrency all other Kingdoms round about her 


ellows, had added one String more to his Crowd, 
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gerous to a publick Society. It is but a fantaſtick 


Giddineſs to forſake the way of other Men, eſpe- 
_ cially were it lies tollerable: Ubi nunc eft Reſpub- 


Tica, ibi fimus potius quam dum illum veterem 


ſequimur, fimus in nulla. 


But thall we not tend to Perfection? Yes, and 
that ever beſt by going on in the Courſe we are in, 
where we have advantage, being ſo far onward, of 
him that is but now ſetting forth; for we ſhall never 


proceed, if we be ever beginning, nor arrive at any 
certain Port, ſayling with all Winds that blow, 
Non convaleſcit planta que ſepius transfer tur, 
and therefore let us hold on in the Courſe we have 
_ undertaken, and not ſtill be wandring. Perfection 
is not the Portion of Man; and if it were, why ma 
we not as well get to it this Way as another? And 


ſuſpect theſe great Undertakers, leſt they have con- 4 fp 
ſpired with envy to betray our Proceedings, and put WF 


us by the honour of our Attempts, with caſting us 
back upon 'another Courſe, of purpoſe to overthrow 
the whole action of Glory, when we lay the faireſt 
for it, and were ſo near our Hopes. I thank God, 


that I am none of theſe great Scholars, if thus their 
high Knowledges do but give them more Eyes to 
look out into Uncertainty and Confuſion, account- 
ing my ſelf rather beholding ro my Ignorance, that 
hath ſer me in fo low an under-room of Conceipt IE 
with other Men, and hath given me as much Di- 

{truſt as it hath done Hope, daring not adventure to 
go alone, but plodding on the plain Tract I find 


beaten by Cuſtom and the Time, contenting me 
with what I ſee in uſe. | 333 
And ſurely methinks theſe great Wits ſhould ra- 
ther ſeek to adorn, than to diſgrace the Preſent, 
bring ſomething to it, without taking from it what 
it hath; but it is ever the misfortune of Learning, 
to be wounded by her own Hand. Stimulos. dat 
emula virtus; and when there is not ability to 
match what is, Malice will find out Engines, either 


to diſgrace or ruin it, with a peryerſe encounter of 


ſome 


ome new Impreſſion ; and which is the greateſt 

iſery, it muſt ever proceed from the Powers of 
he beſt Reputation, as if the greateſt Spirits were 
drdain'd to endanger the World, as the groſs are 


” o diſhonour it; and that we were to expect, eb op- 
13 inis periculum, 4 peſſimis dedecus publicum, E- 
- ulation, the ſtrongeſt Pulſe that beats in high 
f Minds, is oftentimes a Wind, but of the worſt Ef- 
r a, for whilſt the Soul comes diſappointed of the 
Object it wrought on, it 3 forges another, 
4 nd even couzens it (elf, and croſſes all the World, 
„ gather than it will ſtay to be under her Deſires, 
e Alling our with all it hath, to flatter and make fair 
lat which it would have. | „„ 
'y 5s that it is the ill ſucceſs of our Longings, that 
q FFich Xerxes makes us to whip the Sea, and ſend a 
G AT arcel of Defiance to Mount Athos; and the Fault 
ur id upon others Weakneſs, is but a preſumptuous 
us Pbinion of our own Strength, who mult not ſeem to 
vw de maſter d: Bur had our Adverſary taught us, by 
t W's own Proceedings this way of Perfection, and 
3, erein fram'd us a Poem of that Excellency as 
he Mould have put down all, and been the Maſterpiece 
to f theſe Times, we ſhould all have admired him. 
nt. Put to deprave the preſent Form of Writing, and 
\ar bring us nothing but a few looſe and uncharita- 
iot le Epigrams, and yet would make us believe thoſe 
* umbers were come to raiſe the Glory of our Lan- 
to nage, giveth us cauſe to ſuſpect the Performance, 
nd nd to examine whether this new Art, conſtat ſi bi, 


Ir, aliguid fit dium quod non fit dium prius. 


P produce what they make ſhort, and make ſhort 
Fhat they produce; made believe to be ſhew'd Mea- 
Ares in that Form we have not ſeen, and no ſuch 
atter ; told that here is the perfect Art of Vexſi- 


92 
ts 


Were 


8 Fir/t, We muſt here imitate the Greeks and La- 
ns, and yet we are here ſhew'd to diſobey them, 
ven in their own Numbers and Quantities; taught 


ing, which in concluſion is yet confeſſed to be im- 


f erſect, as if our Ad ver ſarꝝ, to be oppoſite to us. 
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rured to intricate and confound him in his own 
Courſes, running upon moſt uneven Grounds, with 
imperfect Rules, weak Proofs and unlawful Laws, 
whereunto the World, I am perſuaded, is not ſo 


from the quiet freedom of Nature, that they muſt 
be brought back again by force: And now, in 


like ſort, another Tyrant the nexr Year ſhould a- 
riſe and abrogate theſe Laws, and ordain others 


bey? Were it not far better to hold us faſt to our 
old Cuſtom, than to ſtand thus diſtracted with un- 
certain Laws, wherein Right thall have as many 


ſoever Mens Affections ſtand, it ſhall ill look that 
way? What Trifles doth our uncenſtant Curioſi— 


were become unfaithful to himſelf ; and ſeeking to | 
lead us out of the way of Reputation, hath adycu- | 


unreaſonable as to ſubſcribe, conſidering the unjuſt 
Authority of the Law-giver; for who math conſti- . 
tuted him to be the Radamanthus, thus to torture | 
Syllables, and adjudge them their perpetual Doom, 
letting his Theta, or Mark of Condemnation upon 
them, to endure the appointed Sentence of his Cruel. ] 
ty, as he ſhall diſpoſe? As though there were tha: MW 
diſobedience in our Words, as they would not be 
ruled, or ſtand in order without 10 many intricate 
Laws, which would argue a great Perverſneſs a- 
mongſt them, according to that, in peſſima Repub- 
tica plurime Leges; or, that they were ſo far gone 


what Caſe were this poor ſtate of Words, if, inf 


clean contrary, according to his Humour, and ſay, 
that they were only right, the others unjuſt? Wha 
Diſturbance were there here, whom ſhould we o-| 


Faces as it pleaſes Paſſion to make it, that where - 


ty call up to contend for? What Colours are there 
laid upon indifferent Things, to make them ſeem 
other than they are; as if it were but only to enter-W 
tain Conteſtation amongſt Men; who ſtanding ac-i 
_ cording to the Proſpective of their own Humour, 
. ſeem to ſee the {elf ſame Things to appear other-Þþ 
wiſe to them, than either they do to other, or ate 
indeed in themſelves, being but all one in * 5 
or 
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For what ado have we here, what ſtrange Precepts of 
Art about the framing of Iambicł Verſe in — 
vn guage, which, when all is done, reaches not by a Foot, 
For Fallech out to be the plain ancient Verſe, conſiſt- 

VS, ing of ten Syllables, or five Feet, which hath ever been 


lo ulſed among us Time out of mind? And for all this 
uſt cunning and counterfeit Name, neither can or will 
ſti- be any other in Nature than it hath been ever here- 
ure tofore; and this new Dimeter is but the half of this 
m, verſe divided in two, and no other than the Ceſura 
on or Breathing-place in the midſt thereof, and there- 
el. fore it had been as good to have put two Lines in 
* one, but only to make them ſeem diverſe; nay, it 
ef 


had been much better for the true Engliſh Reading 

care and Pronouncing thereof, without violating the Ac- 
2. BY cent, which now our Adverſary hath herein moſt 
1b. wkindly done; for, being as we are to ſound it, 
one according to our Engliſh March, we muſt make a 
Reſt, and raiſe the laſt Syllable, which falls out ve- _ 
ry unnatural in Deſo/ate, Funeral, Elizabeth, Pro- 

digal, and in all the reſt, ſaving the Monoſyllables. 


1 a- Then follows the Engliſh Trochaick, which is ſaid 
hers to be a ſimple Verſe, and ſo indeed it is, being 
ſay, WM without Rhime; having here na other Grace, than 


that in Sound it runs like the known Meaſure of our 
former ancient Verſe, ending (as we term it, accord- 
ing to the French) in a feminine Foot, ſaving that 
it is ſhorter by one Syllable at the Beginning, 
which is not much miſſed, by reaſon it falls full 
at the laſt. 3 . 
Next comes the Elegiach, being the fourth Kind, 
and that likewiſe is no other than our accuſtomed 


Meaſure of five Feet; if there be any Difference, it 
(cen muſt be made in the Reading, and therein we muſt 
nter-W ſtand bound to ſtay, where often we would not, aud 
7 AC- 


ſometimes either break the Accent, or the due Courſe 
of the Word. And now for the other four kinds 
of Numbers, which are to be employ'd for Odes, 
they are either of the ſame Meaſure, or ſuch as 
have ever been eee ſo my 

| | 1 
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of all theſe eight ſeveral kinds of new promiſed 
Numbers, you ſee what we have; only what was 
our own before, and the ſame but apparell'd in fo- 
reign Titles, which had they come in their kind and 
natural Attire of Rhime, we ſhould never have ſuſ- 
pected that they had affected to be other, or ſought 
to degenerate into ſtrange Manners, which now we | 
ſee was the Cauſe why they were turn'd out of their 
proper. Habit, and brought in as Aliens, only to in- 
duce Men to qdwire them as far Comers: But ſee 
the power of Nature; it is not all the artificial cover- 
ings of Wit, that can hide their. native and original 
Condition, which breaks out thorough the ſtrongeſt 
Bands of Affectation, and will be it ſelf, do Singu- 
larity what it can. And as for thoſe imagin'd quan- 
tities of Syllables, which have been ever held free 


and indifferent in our Language, who can enforce 


us to take Knowledge of them, being in »ullius i 
verba jurati, and owing Fealty to no foreign In- 
vention; eſpecially in ſuch a Caſe, where there is 
no Neceſlity in Nature, or that it imports either the 
Matter or Form, whether it be ſo or otherwiſe. But 


every Verſifier that well obſerves his Work, finds 
in our Language, without all theſe unneceſſary Pre- 


cepts, what Number beſt fit the Nature of her Idi- 
om, and the proper Places deſtined to ſuch Accents, 
as the. will not let into any other Rooms, than in 
thoſe for which they were born. As for Example, 
you cannot make this fall into the right Sound of 
a Verſe, Ne 


| None thinks Rewars rendred worthy his Worth, 


unleſs you thus miſplace the Accent upon Rendred 
and Worthy, contrary to the Nature of theſe Words, 
which ſheweth that two feminine Numbers (or 
Trochees, if ſo you will call them) will not ſuc- 
cceed in the third and fourth Place of the Verſe. 


And ſo likewiſe in this Caſe, 
DE | Tho 
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Tho' Death doth conſume, yet Virtue preſerves, 
it will got be a Verſe, though it hath the juſt Syl- 
the altering of the fourth Place, in this ſort, 
# s Tho' Death doth ruine, Virtue yet preſerves. 


Again, who knows not that we cannot kindly an- 
wer a feminine Number with a maſculine Rhime, 
Por (if you will fo term it) a Trochei with a Spoude, 
s Weakneſs with Confeſs, Nature and endure, on- 
y for that thereby we tha!l wrong the Accent, the 


vou cannot, in a Verſe of four Feet, place a Tras 
Ischei in the firſt, without the like Offence, as, 


| Yearly out of his watry Cell. 


for lo you ſhall ſound it, Yearlie, which is unna- 
Wural: And other ſuch like Obſervations occur, which 


Milly to avoid. | | 

But now for whom hath our Adverſary taken all 
his pain, for the Learned, or for the Ignorant, or 
or himſelf to ſhew his own Skill? If for the Lear- 
cd, it is to no Purpoſe, for every Grammarian in 
Fhis Land hath learned his Proſodia, and already 
Fnows this Art of Numbers: If for the Ignorant, 
It was vain; for if they become Verſifiers, we are 
Pike to have lean Numbers inſtead of fat Rhime. 
nd if Tu/ly would have his Orator skill'd in all 
he Knowledges appertaining to God and Man, what 


nd what himſelf had ebſerv'd; ſo he might well 
ave done, without doing wrong to the Honour of 
Ine Dead, wrong to the Fame of the Living, and 
rong to England, in ſceking to lay Reproach up- 

T1 


lables, without the ſame Number in the ſecond, and 


bief Lord and grave Governour of Numbers; alſo 


Mature and a judicial Ear of themſelves teach us rea- 


Should they have who would be a Degree above O- 
ators? Why then it was to ſhew his own Skill, 


on 
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on her native Ornaments, and to turn the fair 
Stream and full Courſe of her Accents, into the thal- || 
low Current of a looſe Uncertainty,| clean ou: | 
of the way of her known Delight. And I shought Wi 
it could never have proceeded from the Pen of a 

Scholar (who ſees no Profeſſion free from the im- 
pure Mouth of the Scorner) to {ay the Reproach of 
others idle Tongues is the Curſe of Nature upon us, 
when it is rather her Curſe upon him that knows 
not how to uſe his Tongue. What, doth he think 
himſelf is now gotten ſo far out of the way of Con- 


I* 
4 


tempt, that his Numbers are gone beyond the reach 
of Obloquy; and that how frivolous or idle ſoevet 
they ſhall run, they ſhall be protected from Diſ- 

race, as though that light Rhimes and right Num- 
oh did not weigh all alike in the grave Opinion of i 
the Wiſe ? And that it is not Rhime, but our idle 
Arguments that hath brought down to ſo baſe 4 
Reckoning, the Price and Eſtimation of Writing in | 
this Kind: When the few good Things of this | 
Age, by coming together in one Throng, and preſs 
with the many Bad, are not diſcerned from them, 
but overlooked with them, and all taken to be alike; ® 
but when After-times ſhall make a queſt of Enqui- 
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ry, to examine the beſt of this Age, peradventure 
there will be found, in the now contending Records 
of Rhime, Matter not unfitting the graveſt Divine, Ab 
and ſevereſt Lawyer in this Kingdom: But theſe 
Things muſt have the Date of Antiquity to make them 
Reverend and Authentical, for ever in the Collation 
of Writers, Men rather weigh their Age than their 
Merit, & /egunt Prifcos cum reverentia, quan- 
do Coetaneos non poſſunt fine invidia. And let no 
Writer in Rhime be any way diſcouraged in his 
Endeavour by this brave Allarum, but rather anima- 
ted to bring up all the beſt of their Powers, aud 
charge withal the ſtrength of Nature and Induſtry 
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upon Contempt, that the Shew of their real Forces 
may turn back Infolency into her own Hold; for, 
| be ſure that Innovation never works any Overthrow, 
but upon the Advantage of a careleſs Idleneſs, and 
let this make us look the better to our Feet, the bet- 
ter to our Matter, better ro our Manners, Let the 
Adverſary that 1 » to hurt us, bring more Pro- 
t and Honour, 


of Heaven) the beſt Rein, the ſtrongeſt Hand to 
make Men keep their Way, is, that which their 
Enemy bears upon them: And let this be the Bene- 


fit we make by being oppugned, and the Means to 


redeem back the good Opinion, Vanity and Idle- 

I neſs have ſuffered to be won from us, which no- 

thing but Subſtance and Matter can Effect: For, 
Scribendi rede ſapere eft & principium & ſons. 


When we hear Muſick, we muſt be in our Ear, 
in the Utter- room of Senſe; but when we entertain 


judgment, we retire into the Cabinet and innermoſt 


. withdrawing Chamber of the Soul: And it is but 
as Muſick for the Ear, . PRs 


Verba ſequi fidibus modulanda Latinis. 

4 but it is a Work of Power for the Soul. 
Numereſque modoſfque ediſcere vite. 

WW The moſt judicial and worthy Spirits of this Land 
ate not ſo delicate, or will owe ſo much to their 


Ear, as to reſt upon the outſide of Words, and be 
entertain'd with Sound ; ſeeing that both Number, 


Meaſure and Rhime is but as the Ground or Seat, 


whereupen is raiſed the Work that commends it, 


and which may be cafily at the firſt found out by any 

thallow Conceit; as we ſee ſome fantaſtick to be- 

gin a Faſhion, which afterward Gravity it (elf is 
| | C3. fain 


AJ eing againſt us, than if he had 
ſtood ſtill on our Side ; for that (next to the Awe 
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fain to put on, becauſe it will not be out of the 


Wear of other Men, and Re&4i apud nos locum tenet || 
error abi publicus fadlus eft. And Power and | 
Strength that can plant it ſelf any where, having 


built within this Compaſs, and rear'd it of ſo high 


a Reſpect, we now imbrace it as the fitteſt Dwel- 
ling for our Invention, and have thereon beſtow'd 
all the Subſtance of our Underſtanding to furniſh it 
as it is; and therefore here I ſtand forth, only to 
make good the Place we have thus taken up, and to 
defend the facred Monuments erected therein, which 
contain the Honour of the Dead, the Fame of the 
Living, the Glory of Peace, and the beſt Power of 
our Speech, and wherein ſo many honourable Spi- 
rits have ſacrificed to Memory their deareſt Paſhons, 


8 


ſhewing by what Divine Iufluence they have been 
moved, and under what Stars they lived. 


But yet notwithſtanding all this which 1 have 
here delivered in the Defence of Rhime, I am not 
ſo far in love with mine own Myſtery, or will ſeem 
fo froward, as to be againſt the Reformation, and 


the better ſertling theſe Meaſures of ours ; wherein 


there be many Things, I could with were more 
certain and better ordered, though my ſelf dare not 
take upon me to be a Teacher therein, having ſo 
much need to learn of others. And I muſt confeſs, 
that to mine own Ear, thoſe continual Cadences of 
Couplets uſed in long and continued Poems, are 


very tireſom and unpleaſing, by reaſon that ſtill 
methinks they run on with a Sound of one Na- 
ture, and a kind of Certainty which ſtuffs the De- 
light rather than entertains it. But yet notwith- 


ſtanding, I muſt not out of my own Daintineſs 
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condemn this kind of Writing, which peradven- 1 
ture to another may ſeem moſt delightful ; and 


many worthy Compoſitions we ſee to have paſſed | 


with Commendation 1n that kind. Befides, me- 2 
thinks ſometimes to beguile the Ear with a running 


out and pafling over the Rhime, as no Bound to 1 
ſtay us in the Line where the Vielence of the 
e | Matter 


Matter will break thorough, is rather graceful than 
et otherwiſe, Wherein I find my Homer-Lucan, as 
nd if he gloried to ſeem to have no Bounds, albeit, 
ng he werc confined within his Meaſures, to be in 
g BY my Conceit moſt happy; for ſo thereby, they who 
el. care not for Verſe- or Rhime, may paſs it over 
vd without taking Notice thereof, and pleaſe them- 
it (elves with a well-meaſured Proſe. And I muſt 
to if confeſs my Adverſary hath wrought this much up- 
to oF on me, that I think a Tragedy would indeed beſt 
ich comport with a Blank Verſe, and diſpenſe with 
the Rhime, ſaving in the Chorus, or where a Sentence 
of hall require a Couplet: And to avoid this over- 
P!- glutting the Ear with that always certain and full 
ns, encounter of Rhime, I eſſay'd in ſome of my Epi- 
cen ſtles to alter the uſual Place of Meeting, and to ſer 


it farther off by one Verſe, to try how I could 
diſuſe my own Ear, and to caſe it of this continual 


not Burthen, which indeed ſeems to ſurcharge it a little 
_ too much, but as yet I cannot come to pleaſe m 
in 


elf therein ; this alternate or croſs Rhime, holding 
ſtill the beſt Place in my Affection. EE 


ein 

ore Beſides, to me this Change of Number in a Poem 

= of one Nature fits not ſo well, as to mix uncertain- 
0 


ly Feminine Rhimes with Maſculine, which, ever 
ſince I was warned of that Deformity' by my kind 
Friend and Countryman, Mr. Hugh Samford, I 
have always fo avoided it, as there are not a- 


ſtill bove two Couplets in that kind in all my Poem of 
Ja- the Civil Wars; and I would willingly if I could, 
De- have altered it in the reſt, holding feminine Rhimes 
th- BY robe fitteſt for Ditties, and either to be ſer cer- 
ics rain, or elſe by themſelves : Bur in theſe Things, 
en ſay, 1 dare not take upon me to teach that they 
and = ought to be ſo, in reſpet my ſelf holds them to 


be fo, or that I think it right; for indeed there is 


me- no Right in theſe Things that are continnally in a 
ins wandring Motion, carried with the Violence of 
| ro Hour uncertain Likings, being but only the Time 


that gives them their Power. For if this Right, 
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32 A Avrorodr 
or Truth, ſhould be no other Thing than what 
we make it, we ſhall ſhape it in a Thouſand Fi- 
gures, ſeeing this excellent Painter Man can ſo 
well lay the Colours which himſelf grinds in his 
own Affections, as that he will make them ſerve 
for any Shadow, and any Counterfeit. But the 
pour Hinderer of our Proceediugs, and the Re- 
rmation of our Errors, is this Self-Love, where- 
unto we Verſifiers are ever noted to be efpecially 
ſubject; a Diſeaſe of all other the moſt dangerous 
and incurable, being once ſeated in the Spirits, tor 
which there is no Cure, but only by a ſpiritual RB 
Remedy; Multos puto, ad ſapientiam potuiſſe per- 
venire, nifs putaſſent ſe perveniſſe : And this O- 
pinion of our Sufficiency makes ſo great a Crack 
in our Judgment, as it will hardly ever hold any * 
thing of Worth, Cacus amor ſuz, and though it 3 
would ſeem to fee all without it, yet certainly it 
diſcerns but little within. For there is not the 
fimpleſt Writer that will ever tell himſelf he doth 
Ul, bur as if he were the Paraſite only to ſooth 
his own Doings, perfwades him that his Lines 
cannot but plele others, which ſo much delight 
Himſelf : '; . 


Suffenus eft quiſque ſchi ---neque idem unguam. 
que eſt beatus, ac Poema cum ſcribit, 
Tam gaudet in fe tamque ſe ipſe miratur. 


And the more to thew that he is ſo, we ſhall ſec 
him evermore in all Places, and to all Perſons, re- 
peating his own Compoſitions: And, 


Quem vero arripuit, tenet occiditque legend. 


Next to this Deformity ſtands our Aﬀectarion, i 
wherein we always bewray our ſelves to be both 
unkind and unnatural ro our own Native Language, 
in diſguiſing or forging ſtrange or unuſual Words, as 
if it were to make our Verſe ſeem another kind of 
| Speech 
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chat for which we now contend, Nothing. 
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Speech out of the Courſe of our uſual Practice, 
diſplacing our Words, or inveſting new, openly 
upon a Singularity; when our own accuſtomed 
Phraſe, ſet in the due Place, would expreſs us 
more familiarly and to better Delight, than all this 
idle Affectation of Antiquity or Novelty can. ever 
do. And I cannot but wonder at the ſtrange Pre- 
ſumption of ſome Men, that dare ſo audaciouſly- 
to introduce any whatſoever foreign Words, be 
they never ſo ſtrange; and of themſelyes as it 
were, without a Parliament, without any Conſent 
or Allowance, ſtabliſh them as Free-Demizens in 
our Language. But this is but a Character of 
that perpetual Revolution which we ſee to be in 
all Things that never remain the ſame, and we 
muſt herein be content to ſubmit our ſelyes to the 
Law of Time, which in few a Years will make all 
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Js UT from the Horror of ipfernal W f 

O 0% My poor afflifted Ghoſt comes here to 
plain it, 

Attended with my Shame that never ſleeps, . 

The Spot wherewith my Kind and Tours 

1:47:55 dad fan u; 

My Body found a Grave where to contain it: 

A Sheet could hide my Face, but not my Sin, 

For Fame finds never Tomb t'incloſe it in. 


\nd which is worſe, my Soul is now denied 

WHer Tranſpoirt to the ſweet Ely/fian Reſt, 

he joyful. Bliſs for Ghoſts repurified, 

he ever- ſpringing Gardens of the Bleſk: | 
haron denies me Wattage with the reſt, * - 
And ſays, My Soul can never paſs the Rivet, 
Till Loyers __ on Earth tha Lit deliver. 18 


jo Pan L never pales: forhanr'thankh 1c 5? 
rocure this Sacrifice amongſt: the er. 5 
ime hath long ſince worn out the Memory 
Pooth of my Life, and Lives unjuſt depriving, - 5 
Porros Fore me is dead for aye as. $5.2 4; 1 152 
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Roſamond hath little left her but her Name, 


And that diſgrac d, for Time hath wrong'dthe ſame, 


No Muſe ſuggeſts the Pity of my Caſe, 
Each Pen doth overpaſs my juſt Complaint, 
Whilſt others are preferr'd, tho far more baſe; 
Shore's Wife is 3 and paſſes for a Saint; 
Her Legend juſtifies her foul Attaint: 
Her well-told Tale did fuch Compaſſion find, 
That the is paſs'd, and I am left behind. 


Which ſeen with Grief, my miſerable Ghoſt, 
(Whilom inveſted in ſo fair a Vail, 


Which, whilſt it liv'd, was honour'd of the moſt; 


And being dead, gives Matter to bewail) 
Comes to lollicite thee (whilſt others fail) 
To. take this Task, and in thy woful Song 
To form my Cale, and regiſter my Wrong. 


Although I know thy juſt lamenting Muſe, 
Toil'd in-th* Affection of thy thine own Diſtreſs ; 
In others Cares hath little Time ro uſe, - 
And therefore may'ſt eſteem of mine the leſs ; 
Yet as thy Hopes attend happy Redreſs: 
Ihe Joys depending on a Woman's Grace, 
So move thy Mind, a woful Woman's Caſe. 


Delia may hap to deign to read our Story, 
And offer up her Sighs amongſt the reſt, | 
Whoſe Merit oni! ſuffice for both our Glory, 
Whereby thou might'ſt be grac'd and I be bleſt, 
That Indulgence would profit me the beſt: _ 


Such Pow'r ſhe hath by whom thy Youth is led, | 


To joy the Living, and to bleſs the Dead. 


Sol (through Beauty) made the woful'ſt Wight, | 


By Beauty might have comfort after Death; -: 
That dying faireſt, by che Faireſt might 


Find Life above on Earth, and Reſt deneath 2 ö 


She that can bleſs us with one happy Breath, 


1\C 
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Give Comfort to thy Muſe to do her beſt, 
That thereby thou may'ſt joy, and I may reſt. 


Thus ſaid, forthwith mov'd with a tender Care 
And Pity (which my ſelf could never find,) 


{ What the defir'd my Muſe deign'd to declare, 


And therefore will'd her boldly tell her Mind: 

And I (more willing) took this Charge aſſign'd, 
Becauſe her Griefs were worthy to be known, 
And telling hers, might hap forget mine own. 


Then write (quoth the) the Ruin of my Youth, 


Report the Downfal of my ſlipp'ry State; 


Ot all my Life reveal the ſimple Truth, 


to teach to others what I learnt too late; 


Exemplify my Frailty, tell how Fate 5 
Keeps in eternal Dark our Fortunes hidden, 
And e er they come to know them tis forbidden. 


For whilſt the Suniſhine-of | my Fortune laſted, 


oy d the happieſt Warmth, the ſweeteſt Heat 


That ever yet imperious Beauty taſted, 


had what Glory ever Fleth could 875 


But this fair Morning had a ſhametul Set; 


Diſgrace, dark'd Honour, Sin did cloud my Brow, 


As note the Sequel, and I'll tell thee how. 


The Blood I ſtain'd was good, and of the beſt; 
My Birth had Honour, and my Beauty Fame; 
Nature and Fortune joyn'd. to make me bleſt, 
Had I had Grace t have known to uſe the ſame. 
My Education ſhew'd from whence it came, 

And all concur'd to make me Happy fuſt, 


That fo great Hope might make me more accurſt, 


Happy liv'd 1, whilſt Parents Eye did guide EC 
The Indiſcretion of my feeble Ways ; ws 
And Country Home kept me from being ey'd, 


Where beſt, unknown, I ſpent my ſweeteſt Days, 


Till that my Friends mine Honour ſought to raiſe 


_ 
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| To higher Place, which greater Credit yields, 7 
Deeming ſuch Beauty was unfit for Fields. 


From Country then to Court I was prefer'd, 
From Calm to Storms, from Shoar into the Deeps; | 
There, where I perith'd, where my Youth firſt err'd, 
There, where loſt the Flower which Honour keeps, 
There, where the Worſer thrives, the Better weeps: 
Ah me! (poor Wench) on this unhappy Shelf, 
I grounded me, and caſt away my ſelf. 


There, where as frail and render Beauty ſtands, 
With all aſſaulting Powers environed ; 
Having but Prayers and weak feeble Hands 
To hold their Honours Fort unvanquithed ; 
There where to ſtand, and be unconquered, 
Is to b' above the Nature of our Kind, 
That cannot long, for pity, be unkind. 


For thither com'd, when Years had arm'd my Youth, 
With rareſt Proof of Beauty ever ſeen: _ 
When my reviving Eye had learnt the Truth, 
That it had power to make the Winter green, 
And flour Affections, whereas none had been; 
Soon could I reach my Brow to tyrannize, 
And make the World do Homage to mine Eyes. 


For Age I ſaw (tho Years with. cold Conceit 
Congeab'd their Thoughts againſt a warm Deſire, ) 
Yet figh their Want, and look at ſuch a Bait: 

I ſay how Youth was Wax before the Fire; 

I ſaw by ſtealth, 1 fram'd my Look a Lyre, 
Let well perceiv'd how Fortune made me then 
Ihe Envy of my Sex, and Wonder unto Men. 


[OSS Ron 


Look how a Comet, at the firſt appearing, 

/i Draws all Mens Eyes with wonder to behold it; 
Or as the {ſaddeſt Tale, at ſudden hearing, 
Takes filent, liſtning unto him that told it; 
So did my Speech, when Rubies did unfold it; 


1 


To 
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The Time when Women had no other Lure 
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So did the blazing of my Bluſh appear, 
T'amaze the World that holds ſuch Sights fo dear. 


Ah Beauty! Syren, fair enchanting Good, 
Sweet ſilent Rhetorick of perſwading Eyes; 


Dumb Eloquence, whoſe Power doth move the Blood, / 
More than the Words or Wiſdom of the Wile ; p 


Still Harmony, whoſe Diapaſon lies | 
Within a Brow ; the Key which Paſſions move 
To ravith Senſe, and play a World in love. 


What might I then not do, whoſe Power is ſuch? 
What cannot Women do that know their Power? 
What Women knows it not (I fear too much) 

Z How Bliſs or Bale lies in their Laugh or Lour? 


Whilſt they enjoy their happy blooming Flower, 
Whilſt Nature decks them in their beſt Attires 
Of Youth and Beauty, which the World admires. 


Such one was I; my Beauty was mine ownz 
No borrowed Bluſh, which Bankrupt Beauties ſeek,” 
That new found Shame, a Sin to us unknown; 
Th' adulterate Beauty of a falſed Cheek, 
Vile Stain to Honour and to Women eke; 

Seeing that Time our fading muſt detect, 

Thus with Defect to cover our Defect. 


Impiety of Times, Chaſtity's Abator, 
Falthood, wherein thy (elf thy ſelf deiieſt; 
Treaſon to counterfeit the Seal of Nature, . 
The Stamp of Heaven, impreſſed by the 8 
Diſgrace unto the Worl}, to whom thou lie 

Idol unto thy felt, Shame to the Wiſe, 

And all that honour thee Idolatrize. 


o 
* 


Far was that Sin from us, whoſe Age was pure, 
When ſimple Beauty was accounted beſt; 


Bur Modeſty, pure Cheeks, a vertuous Breaſt, 


This was the Pomp wherewith my Youth was bleſt: ö 
a Thele 
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Theſe were the Weapons which mine Honour won, | f 
In all the Conflicts which mine Eyes begun; == 


Which were not ſmall, I wrought on no mean Object, 
A Crown was at my Feet, Scepters obey'd me; b 
Whom Fortune made my King, Love made my Subject, 
Who did command the Land, moſt humbly pray'd me, | 
Henry the Second, that ſo highly weigh'd me; 1 
Found well (by Proof) the Privilege of Beauty, 
That it had Power to countermand all Duty. 


For after all his Victories in France, 

And all the Triumphs of his Honour won; 

Unmatch'd by Sword, was vanquiſh'd by a Glance, 

And hotter Wars within his Breaſt begun: 

Wars, whom whole Legions of Defires drew on; 
Againſt all which, my Chaſtity contends 
Wirh force of Honour, which my Shame defends, 

No Armour might be found that could defend 

Tranſpiercing Rays of chriſtal pointed Eyes; 

No Stratagem, no Reaſon could 8 

No, not his Age; (yet old Men ſhould be wiſe) 

But Shews deceive, outward Appearance lies. 
Let none for ſeeming ſo think Saints of others; 
For all are Men, and all have ſuck'd their Mothers. 


Who would havethought a Monarch would have ever 3 
Obep'd his Hand-Maid of fo mean Eſtate; 5 
Vulture Ambition feeding on his Liver, 10 
Age having worn his Pleaſures out of date; 0 
But Hap comes never, or it comes too late: Back 
For lach a Dainty which his Youth found not, 
Unto his feeble Age did chance a Lot. 
Ah Fortune! never abſolutely good. | 4 
For that ſome Croſs ſtill counter-checks our Luck; 4 
As here behold th' incompatible Blood 8 T 
Of Age and Youth, was that whereon we ſtuck, oy 
VW bol | 


e loathing we from Nature's Breaſts do * 
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As oppoſite to what our Blood requires, 
For equal Age doth equal like Deſires. 


But mighty Men, in higheſt Honour ſitting, 
Nought but Applauſe and Pleaſure can behold: 


i $ooth'd in their liking, careleſs what is fitting, 


May not be ſuffer'd once to think they're old: 


Not truſting what they ſee, but what is told. 


Miſerable Fortune to forget ſo far  _ 
The State of Fleſh, and what our Frailties are. 


Yet muſt I need excuſe fo great Defect 


For drinking of the Lethe of mine Eyes, 
He's forc'd to forget himſelf, and all Reſpect 
Of Majeſty, whereon his State relies 
And now of Loves and Pleaſures muſt deviſe. 


For thus reviv'd again, he ſerves and ſu'th, 
And ſeeks all Means to undermine my Youth.. 


Which never by Aſſault he could recover, | 
So well encamp'd in Strength of chaſte Defires : 
My clean-arm'd Thoughts repell'd an unchaſt Lover, 


The Crown that could command what it requires, 


J leſſer priz'd than Chaſtity's Attires. | 
Th' unſtain'd Vail, which Innocents adorns, 
Th' ungather'd Roſe, defended with the Thorns. 


And ſafe mine Honour ſtood, till that in Truth, 
One of my Sex, of Place and Nature bad, 

Was ſet in Ambuſh to intrap my Youth, 

One in the Habit of like Frailty clad, 


One who the Liv'ry of like-Weakneis had. 


A ſeeming Matron, yet a ſinful Monſter, 
As by her Words the chaſter Sort may conſtrue. 


Che ſer upon me with the ſmootheſt Speech 
That Court and Age could cunningly deviſe: 
Th' one authentick, made her fir to teach, 
The other learn'd her how to ſubtilize. 
Both were enough to circamyent the Wiſe. 


* 
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A Document that well might teach the Sage, 
That there's ao Truſt in Youth, nor Hope in Age. 


Daughter (ſaid ſhe} behold thy happy Chance, 
That haſt the Lot caſt down into thy Lap, 
Whereby thou may ſt thy Honour great advance, 
Whilſt thou (unhappy) wilt not ſee thy Hap : 
Such fond Reſpect thy Youth doth ſo inwrap, 
T'oppole thy {elf againſt thine own good Fortune, 
That points thee out, and ſeems thee to 1mportune, 


Doſt thou not ſee, how that thy King (thy Fove) 
Lighrens forth Glory on thy dark Eſtate: 
And thowers down Gold and Treaſure from Above, 
Whilſt thou doſt ſhut thy Lap againſt thy Fate? 
Fie, Fondling, fie, thou wilt repent too late | 
The Error of thy Youth ;- that canſt not ſee 
What is thy Fortune that doth follow thee. 


Thou muſt not think thy Flower can always flouriſh, 
And that thy Beauty will be ſtill admird; 
But that thoſe Rays which all theſe Flames do nourifh, 
Cancell'd with Time, will have their Date expired, 
And Men will (corn what now is ſo defired. 
Our Frailties Doom is written in the Flowers, 
Which flouriſh now, and fade e' er many Hours. 


Read in my Face the Ruins of my Youth, 
The Wreck of Years upon my aged Brow ; 
I have been fair (1 muſt confeſs the Truth) 
And ſtood upon as nice Reſpects as thou; 
J loſt my Time, and I repent it now. 
Bur were I to begin my Youth again, 
. I would redeem the Time I ſpent in vain. 


Sor thou haſt Years and Privilege to uſe them, 
Þc; Privilege doth bear Beauty's great Seal; 
Beſides, the Law of Nature doth excuſe them, 
To whom thy Youth may have a juſt Appeal. 
Eſteem not Fame more than thou doſt thy Weal. 
. | | | Fame 
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Fame {whereof the World ſ-ems to make ſuch 
Is but an Eccho, and an idle Voice. Choice) 


In th' imaginary Liſts of Reputation? 

Titles which cold Severity hath found us, 

| Breath of the Vulgar, Foe to Recreation: 

Melancholy's Opinion, Cuſtom's Relation; 
Pleaſure's Plague, Beauty's Scourge, Hell to the Fair, 
To leave the Sweet for Caſtles in the Air. 


Pleaſure is felt, Opinion but conceiv'd, 

| Honour, a Thing without us, not our own; 
Whereof we ſee how many are bereav'd, 
Which ſhould have reap'd the Glory they had ſown: 
Aud many have it, yet nnworthy, known. 


So breaths his Blaſt this many-headed Beaſt, | 
Whereof the wiſeſt have eſteemed leaſt. 


The ſubtil City-women, better learn d, 

1, Eſteem them chaſt enough that beſt ſeem ſo : 
d, Who tho' they ſport, it thall not be diſcern'd, 
| Their Face bewraies not what their Bodies do; 
Tis wary Walking rhat does ſafelieſt go. 


8. With Shew of Vertue, as the Cunning knows, 


Babes are beguil'd with Sweets, and Men with 


. (Shows. 
Then uſe thy Tallent, Youth ſhall be thy Warrant, 
And let not Honour from thy Sports detract :. 
Thou muſt not fondly think thy felt tranſparent, 
That thoſe who ſee thy Face can judge thy Fact, 
Let her have Shame that cannot cloſely att. . 
And ſeem the chaſte, which is the chiefeſt Art, 


For what we ſeem each ſee, none knows our Heart, 


What, doſt thou ſtand on this, that he is Old? 
Thy Beauty hath the more ro work upon, 
Thy Pleaſure's Want ſhall be ſupply'd with Gold, 
Cold Age dotes moſt, when Heat of Youth is gone: 
me | Enticing Words prevail with ſuch a one. 
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Then why ſhould this Reſpect of Honour bound us, 


Alluring : 


571 | 
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Alluring Shews moſt deep Impreſſion ſtrikes, 
For Age is prone to credit what it likes. * 


Here interrupt, ſhe leaves me in a Doubt, 

When lo! began the Combat in my Blood, 

Seeing my Youth inviron'd round, abour, | 
The Ground uncerrain where my Reaſons ſtood ; 
Small my Defence ro make my Party good, _ 
Againſt ſuch Powers which were ſo ſurcly laid, 


To overthrow a poor unskilful Maid. 


Treaſon was in my Bones, my ſelf conſpiring 

To ſell my ſelf to Luſt, my Soul to Sin: 

Pure bluſhing Shame was even in retiring, 

Leaving the ſacred Hold it gloried in. 

Honour lay proſtrate for my Fleſh to win, 5 

When cleaner Thoughts my Weakneſs gan upbray 
Againſt my ſelf, and Shame did force me ſay; 


Ah! Roſamond, what doth thy Fleſh prepare? 


Deſtruction to thy Days, Death to-thy Fame; 

Wilt thou betray that Honour held with Care, 

T' intomb with black Reproach a ſpotted Name? 

Leaving thy Bluſh, the Colours of thy Shame? 
Opening thy Feet to Sin, thy Soul to Luſt, 
Graceleſs to lay thy Glory in the Duſt? 


2 firſt let the Earth gape wide to ſwallow thee, 
And thut thee up in Boſom with her Dead, 


_ + Fer Serpent tempt thee taſte forbidden Tree, 
Or feel the Warmth of an unlawful Bed, 
Suffering thy ſelf by Luſt to be miſled; 


So to diſgrace thy ſelf and grieve thine Heirs, 
That Cliford's Race ſhould ſcorn thee one of theirs. 


_ Never wiſh longer to enjoy the Air, 
han that thou breath'ſt the Breath of Chaſtity : - 
_ Longer than thou preſery'ft thy Soul as fair 


As thy Face, free from Impurity. 


— 


Thy Face, that makes thee admir'd in every Eye, 
K Is Where 
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Where Nature's Care ſuch Rarities enrol, | 
Which us'd amiſs, may ſerve to damn thy Soul. 


But what? he is my King, and may conſtrain me, 

Whether I yield or nor | live defamed. | 

The World will think Authority did gain me, 

I thall be judg'd his Love, and ſo be thamed, 

| We ſee the Fair, condemn'd, that never gamed. 
And if I yield, 'tis honourable Shame, | 
If nor, I live diſgrac'd, yet thought the ſame. 


What Way is left thee then (unhappy Maid!) 
Whereby thy ſpotleſs Foot may wander our 
This dreadtul Danger, which thou ſeeſt is laid, 
Wherein thy Shame doth compaſs thee about? 
Thy ſimple Years cannot reſolve this Doubt. 
Thy Youth can never guide thy Foot ſo even, a 
But (in deſpire) ſome Scandal will be given. - 1 


Thus ſtood I ballanc'd equally preciſe, 5 | 
Till my frail Fleſh did weigh me down to Sin; 1 
Till World and Pleaſure made me partialize, — 
And glittering Pomp my Vanity did win, 1 
When to excuſe my Fault my Luſts begin, * 

And impious Thoughts alledg'd this wanton Clauſe, —_— 

That though I ſinn d, my Sin had honeſt Caulc. 7 


So well the golden Balls caſt down before me, 

Could entertain my Courſe, hinder my Way: 

Whereat my wretchleſs Youth ſtooping to ſtore me, 

Loſt me the Goal, the Glory and the Day. 

Pleaſure had ſet my well-ſchool'd Thoughts to play, 
And bid me uſe the Vertue of mine Eyes, 
For ſweetly it fits the Fair to wantonize. 


Thus wrought to Sin, ſoon was I train'd from Court, 
Ia ſolitary Grange, there to attend _ 
The Time the King ſhould: thither make Reſort, 


Where he Love's long deſired Work ſhould end. 
With 


Thither he daily Meſlages doth ſend, 
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_ T*exprels the cunnin 


With coſtly Jewels (Orators of Love,) 
Which (ah! roo well Men know) do Women move, 


The Day before the Night of my Defeature, 

He greets me with a Casket richly wrought ; 

So rare, that Art did ſeem to ſtrive with Nature, 
g Workman's curious Thought; 


The Myſtery whereof I prying fought, 


And found engraven on the Lid above, 
Amymone, how ſhe with Neptune ſtrove. V 
Amymone, old Danaus faireſt Daughter, Witt 
As ſhe was fetching Water all alone | ha 
At Lerna: whereas Neptune came and caught her, Whe 
From whom the ſtriv'd and ſtruggled to be gone, WTI 
Bathing the Air with Cries and piteous Moan; Vhi 
But all in vain, with him ſhe's forc'd to go, Yc 
"Tis ſhame that Men ſhould uſe poor Maidens ſo, Tl 
There might I fee deſcribed: how ſhe lay, | | ſan 
At thoſe wipe Feet, not fatisfy'd with Prayer: ta. 
Wailing her heavy Hap, curſing the Day, 1 {a\ 
In Act fo pitious to expreſs Deſpair. an 
And by how much more griev'd, ſo much more fair. F. 
| Her Tears upon her Cheeks (poor careful Girl!) W 
Did ſeem againſt the Sun Chriſtal and Pearl: Bu 
Whoſe pure clear Streams (which lo ſo fair appears) ind. 
Wrought hotter Flames (O Miracle of Love) 102 
That kindles Fire in Water, Heat in Tears, | iy 


And make neglected Beauty mightier prove, 
Teaching afflicted Eyes Affect to move; 18 


To ſhew that nothing ill becomes the Fair, M. 
But Cruelty, which yields unto no Prayer. Th 
This having view'd, and therewith ſomething moved, I he! 
Figured I find within the other Squares, 3 i” 2 
5 OJ 


Transformed Jo, Tones dearly lord. 
In her Affliction how ſhe ſtrangely fares. — hi 
Strangely diſtreſs d (O Beauty, botn to Cares!) f oe” 
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Turn'd to à Heifer, kept with jealous Eyes, 
Always in danger of her hateful Spies. 


Theſe Precedents preſented to my View, 

Wherein the Freſage of my Fall was thown, 

Might have fore warn'd me well what would enſue, 

And others Harms have made me ſhun mine own ;_ 

But Fate is not prevented, though foreknown: - 
For that mult hap, decreed by heavenly Powers, 
Who work our Fall, yet make the Fault ſtill outs. 

Witneſs the World, wherein is nothing rifer, 7 

Than Miſeries unken'd before they come: 

Who can the Characters of Chance decipher, 

Written in Clouds of our concealed Doom? 

Vhich though perhaps have been reveal'd ro ſome, 
Yet that ſo doubtful (as Succeſs did prove them) 
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a. That Men muſt know they have the Heav'ns above 
: „ +. them: 1 
| ſaw the Sin wherein my Foot was entring ; _, 44 
I ſaw how that Dithonour did attend it; # 
I ſaw the Shame whereon my Fleth was ventring, 7 F 


et had I not the Power for to defend itz | 

r. Po weak is Senſe, when Error hath condemn'd it. 

1!) We {ce what's Good, and thereto we conſent ; / 
But yet we chuſe the Worſt, and ſoon repent, 


irs] and now I come to tell the worſt of Illneſs z 
ow draws the Date of mine Affliction near. 
ow when the Dark had wrapt up all in Stillneſs, 
and dreadful Black had diſpoſleſt the Clear, 
ome'd was the Night (Mother of Sleep and Fear) 
Who with her ſable Mantle frien ly covers 
The ſweet ſtoll'n Sport of joy ful meeting Lovers. 


hen, lo! I joy'd my Lover, not my Love, 
lud felt che Hand of Luſt moſt undeſired; 
nforc'd th unproved bitter Sweet to prove, 
hich yields no natural Pleaſure when tis hired, 
oye's not conſtrain d, nor yet of due required: 


Judge 


ed, 


rn'd 


But ſoon his Age receiv'd his ſhort Contenting, 
My Nakedneſs 

For firſt we taſte the Fruit, then ſee our Sin. 
From thoſe pure Fields of my ſo clean Beginning: 


Shame leaves us by degrees, not at firſt winning: 
N For Nature checks a new Offence with loathing ; 


Were Lodgings, with a Garden to the ſame, _ _ 
Wich ſweeteſt Flowers that e er adorn'd the Ground, 
Aud all the Pleaſures that Delight hath found. | 
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Judge they who are unfortunately; wed, 


What tis to come unto a loathed Bet. 


And Sleep ſeal'd. up his languiſhing Deſires; 
When he turus to his Reſt, I to Repenting, 
Into my ſelf 4 waking Thought retires; 

ad prov'd my Senſes Liars. 
Now open'd were mine Eyes to look therein, 


Now did I find my ſelf unparadis'd, 


Now I perceiv'd how ill I was advis'd, 
My Fleſh gan loath the new-felt Touch of Sinning ; 


But uſe of Sin doth make it ſeem as nothing. 


And uſe of Sin did work in me a Boldneſs ; 


And Love in him incorporates ſuch Zeal; ho 
That Jealouſy increas d with Age's Coldneſs, -— 
Fearing to looſe the Joy of all his Weal, un 

Or doubting Time his Stealth might elſe reveal; ale 

He's driven to deviſe ſome ſubtile Way, ENV: 
How he might ſafelieſt keep ſo rich a Prey. - 

A ſtately Palace he forthwith did build, 
Whoſe intricate innumerable Ways, ho! 
Wich ſuch confuſed Errors, ſo beguil'd | im 
Th' unguided Entrers with uncertain Strays, | he 
And doubtful Turnings kept them in Delays; 14 


With bootleſs Labour leading them about, 
Able to find no Way, nor in, nor out. 


Within the cloſed Boſom of which Frame, 
That ſerv'd a Centre to that goodly Round, 


= 
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T* entertain the Senſe of wanton Eyes, 
Fuel of Love, from whence Luſts Flames ariſe, 


Here I inclos'd, from all the World aſunder, 

he Miniature of Shame kept for Diſgrace; 

he Monſter of Fortune, and the World's Wonder, 

Liv'd cloiſtred in ſo deſolate a Caſe: 1215 

None but the King might come into the Place, 
With certain Maids that did attend my Need, 
And he himſelf came guided by a Thread. 
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Feeding upon Suſpect, that doth renew thee, 
Happy were Lovers if they never knew thee. 


. Jealouſy! Daughter of Envy and Love, 

loſt way ward Ifluc of a gentle Sire; | Þ 
„ {Woſer'd with Fears, thy Father's Joys t improve, it 
> {Wiirth-marring Monſter, born a ſubtle Liar; / | | 
>; Hateful unto thy ſelf, flying thine own Defurcez © | 
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hou haſt a thouſand Gates thou entereſt by, - \. 
ondemning trembling Paſſions to our Heart : | = . 
undred-ey'd Argus, ever waking Spy, = | 1 
ale Hagg, infernal Fury, Pleaſures Smart, . 
Envious Obſerver, prying in every Part; 
Suſpicious, fearful, gazing ſtill about thee; |, 
O would to God that Love could be without thee. 
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hou did'ſt deprive (through falſe ſuggeſting Fear) 

im of Content, and me of Liberty, Ke; J 

The only Good that Women hold ſo dear, 
ind turn ſt my Freedom to Captivity, 

irſt made a ] riſoner ere an Enemy: 
Enjoyn'd the Ranſom of my Body's Shame, 

Which though I paid, could not redeem the Game. 


CY . 
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hat greater Torment ever could have been, 

han to enfore the Fair to live retir'd ? 

or what is Beauty if it be not ſeen? 

Pr what is't to be ſeen, if not admir'd 2 

IId though admir'd, unleſs in Love defir'd? 
. D 2 By Never 
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Never were Checks of Roſes, Locks of Amber, 
Ordain'd to live impriſon'd in a Chamber. 


Nature created Beauty for the View, : | K 
(Like as the Fire for Heat, the Sun for Light: I 
The Fair do hold this Privilege as due, | N 
By ancient Charter, to live moſt in fight, U 
And ſhe that is debarr'd it, hath not right. “ 
In vain our Frinds from this do us dehort, 
For Beauty will be where is moſt Reſort. 7 
Witneſs the faireſt Streets that Thames doth viſit, J: 
The wondrous Concourſe of the glittring Fair; Ir 
For what rare Woman, deck'd with Beauty, is it, N 
That thither covers not to make repair? | Fe 
The ſolitary Country may not ſtay her. Fe 


Here is the Centre of all Beauties beſt, 
 Excepting Delia, left t adorn the Weſt. 


Here doth the Curious, with judicial Eyes, Fa 
Contemplate Beauty Sea attired: E 
And herein all our chiefeſt Glory lies, Al 
To live where we are prais'd and moſt deſired. O1 
5 O! how we joy to ſee our ſelves admired, | 'E 


Whilſt niggardly our Fai ours we diſcover; 
We love to be beloy'd, yet ſcorn the Lover. 


Let would to God my Foot had never mov'd 5 
From Country-Safety, from the Fields of Reſt; 
Io know the Danger to be highly lov'd, 
And live in Pomp to brave among the Beſt: 
Happy for me, better had 1 been bleſt, | 
If I unluckily had never ſtray'd, | 
Bur liv'd at Home a happy Country Maid. ; 


Whoſe unaffected Iunocency thinks 
No guileful Fraud, as doth the Courtly Liyer: , 
She's deck'd with Truth; the River, where ſhe drinks, 

Doth ſerve her for her Glaſs; her Counſel: giyer 


He 


he loves ſincerely, and is loved ever. 
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Her Days are Peace, and ſo ſhe ends her Breath, 
True Life that knows not what's to die till Death.) 


So ſhould I never have been regiſtred, 
In the black Book of the Unfortunate; | 
Nor had my Name, inrol'd with Maids miſled, 
Which bought their Pleaſures ar ſo high a Rate: 
Nor had I taught, (through my unhappy Fate) 

This Leſſon (which my {elf learnt with expence) 
How moſt it hurts, that moſt delights the Senſe. 


4 


Shame follows Sin, Diſgrace is duly given; 

Impiety will out, never ſo cloſely done: 

No Walls can hide us from the Eye of Heaven; 

For Shame muſt end what Wickedneſs begun; 

Forth breaks Reproach when we lcaſt think thereon; 
And this is ever proper unto Courts, 

That nothing can be done, but Fame reports. 


Fame doth explore what lies moſt ſecret hidden, 

Entring the Cloſet of the Palace-Dweller; 

Abroad revealing what is moſt forbidden: 

Of. Truth and Falthood both an equal Teller, 

'Tis not a Guard can ſerve for to expel her: 

The Sword of Juſtice cannot cut her Wings, 
Nor ſtop her Mouth from uttering ſecret Things. 


And this our Stealth the could not long conceal, 

From her whom ſuch a Forfeit moſt concern'd, 

Tae wronged Queen, who could ſo cloſely deal, 

That the the whole of all our Practice learned, 

And watch'd a Time when leaſt it was diſcerned, 
In abſence of the King, to wreak her Wrong 
With ſuch Revenge as the deſired long. 


The Labyrinth ſhe entred by that Thread, 
Thar ferv'd a Conduct to my abſent Lord; 
Left there by change, reſerv'd for ſuch a Deed, 
Where the ſurpriz'd me whom the fo abhor'd : 
Enrag'd with Madneſs, ſcarce the ſpeaks a Word, 


54 The Coup ILAIN T. 
But flies with eager fury to my Face, 
Offering me moſt unwomanly Diſgrace. 


„Look how a Tygrefs that hath loſt her Whelp, 
Runs fiercely ranging through the Woods aſtray ; 
„And ſeeing her ſelf depriv'd of Hope or Help, 
--Furiouſly aſſaults what's in her Way, 
To ſatisfy her Wrath (not for a Prey ;) 

So fell ſhe on me in outrageous wiſe, 

As could Diſdain and Jealouſy deviſe. 


1 And after all her yile Reproaches us d, 
= She forc'd me take the Poyfon ſhe, had brought, 
1 To end the Life that had her fo abus dd. 
And free her Fears, and eaſe her jealous Thought; 
No Cruelty her Wrath could leave unwrought; 
No ſpiteful Act that to Revenge is common; 


, (No Beaſt being fiercer than a jealous Woman.) 


Here take (ſaid ſhe) thou impudent unclean,  --- 
Baſe graceleſs Strumpet, take this next your Heart, 
Your love-ſick Heart, that overcharg d hath been 

With Pleaſure's Surfeit, muſt be purg'd with Art; 
This Potion hath a Power that will convert 

To nought thoſe Humours that oppreſs you ſo; 
And (Girl) I'Il ſee you take it e ex I go. 5 


0 


What! ſtand you now amaz'd; retire you back? I 
Tremble you [Minion ?) come, diſpatch with ſpeed; 1 
There is no help, your Champion now we lack, f 
And all theſe Tears you ſhed will nothing ſteedd ] 
Thoſe dainty Fingers needs muſt do the Deed : [ 

Take ir, or I will drench you-elſe by ferce, 1 

And trifle not, leſt that I uſe you worſe. 5 0 


Having this bloody Doom from helliſh Breath, 
My woful Eyes on every Side I caſt; 
Rigor about me, in my Hand my Death, 
Preſenting me the Horror of my laſt; _ 
All hope of Pity and of * paſt. 
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No Means, no Power, no Forces to contend, 
My trembling Hands muſt give my ſelf my End. 


Thoſe Hands that Beauty's Miniſters had been, 
They muſt give Death, that me adorn'd of late, 
That Mouth that newly gave conſent to ſin, 
Muſt now receive Deſtruction in thereat ; - ;1 
That Body which my Luſt did violate, 541 

«Muſt facrifice it ſelf t appeaſe the Wrong. 
o ſhort is Pleaſure, Glory laſts not long). 
Igbo 
And ſhe no ſooner ſaw I had it taken, | 
Bur: forth the ruſhes (proud with Victory) y 
And leaves m' alone, of all the World forſaxen, 
Except of Death, which ſhe had left with me. 
Death and my ſelf alone together be.) | 

To whom ſhe did her full Revenge refer. 


Oh poor weak Conqueſt both for him and her. - * 

Then ſtreight my Conſcience ſummons up my Sin | 1 
T appear before me in a hideous Face; *' © 3h 
Now doth the Terror of my Soul beginn, 1 
When ev'ry Corner of chat hateful Place 5 
Dictates mine Error, and reveals Diſgrac·q 


Whilſt I remain oppreſt in every Part, 
Death in my Body, Horror at my Heart, 


Down on my Bed my loathſome ſelf I caſt, + 
The Bed that likewiſe gives in Evidence FL 
Againſt my Soul, and tells I was unchaſt, 

Tells I was wanton, tells I followed Senſe, 
And therefore caſt, by Guilt of mine Offence, 
Muſt here the Right of Heaven needs fatisfy, 

And where I wanton lay, muſt wretched die. 


Here I began to wail my hard Mithap, 


My ſudden, ſtrange unlook'd for Miſery, | - 
Accuſing them that did my Youth-intrap, | 
To give me ſuch a Fall of Infamy. . 

And poor diſtreſſed Roſamond * 1) 
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Is this thy Glory got, to die forlorn | iT 
II Deſarts where no Ear can hear thee mourn? þT 


„Nor any Eye of Pity to behold ere 

The woful End of my ſad . 99." 

But that thy Wrongs unſeen, thy Tale untold, 

Muſt here in ſecret Silence buried lie. 

And with thee, thine Excuſe together die. 
Thy Sin reveal'd, but thy Repentance hid, 
Thy Shame alive but dead what thy Death did, 


Yet breathe out to theſe Walls the Breath of Moan, 
Tell th' Air thy Plaints, ſince Men thou canſt not tell. 
And though thou periſh deſolate alon, 
Tell yet thy ſelf, what thy ſelf knows too well: 
Urter thy Grief wherewith thy Soul doth ſwell. 
And ler thy Heart pity thy Heart's. Remorſe, 
And be thy {elf the Mourner and the Coarſe. | 


[> condole ther here, clad all in black Deſpair, TIT 
With Silence only, and a dying Bed/· i 
Thou that of late, ſo flouriſhing, ſo fair, Fab vo, 
Did'ſt glorious live, admir'd and honoured :/:* 1: 
And now from Friends, flom Succour hither led. 
Art made a Spoil to Luſt, to Wrath, to Death, 
And in Dilgrace, fore d here to yield thy Breath, 


Did Nature (for this Good) i ingeniatee = 


To ſhew 1n thee the, Glory of ker beſt ; "a 
Framing thiue F ye WeStar of thy ill Fate, | ala. 
Making thy Face the Foe to ſpoil the reſt ? > Bo: 
0 Beauty, thou an Enemy profeſt an © 
* is To Chaſtity, and us that love thee moſt, * 
wy , Withpusthee, how w'areloath'd, and wich thee loſt 18 


| You, you that proud 1 Liberty and Beauty, 
(And well, may you be proud that you be ſo) _ 
Glitter in Court, lov'd and oblerv'd of Duty; TY 
Would God I might to you but ere Igo 
Speak what I 88 to warn you by my Woes 


Seeing how 'gainſt your tender Weakneſs ſtill, 


of Ro 
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To keep your Feet in cleanly Paths of Shame, 
That no Inticing may divert the ſame. 
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The Strength of Wit, and Gold, and all is bent; 
And all th' Aſſaults that ever Might or Skill, 
Can give againſt a chaſte and clean Intent: 
Ah let not Greatneſs work you to conſent. 
The Spot is foul, tho“ by a Monarch made, 
Kings cannot privilege what God forbade. 


Lock up therefore the Treaſure of your Love, 
Under the ſureſt Keys of Fear and Same: 


Open to thoſe the Comfort of your Flame, 


Whoſe equal Love ſhall march with equal Pace, 


(move 


1 + p 


And let no Powers have Power chaſte Thoughts to Fa 
To make a lawleſs Entry on your Fame. 


In thoſe pure Ways that lead to no Diſgrace. | / 


For ſee how many diſcontented Beds, 


Our own aſpiring or our Parents Pride 
Have caus'd, whilſt that Ambition vainly- weds 
Wealth and not Love, Honour and nou 
Whilſt married but to 


Titles, we abide 
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ght beſide: 


As wedded Widows, wanting what we have, 


When Shadows cannot give us what we crave. / 


Or whilſt we ſpend the freſheſt of our Time, 


The Sweets of Youth: inplotting in the Air ;. 

alas, how oft we fall, hoping to climb; 

Or whither as unproficably fair, bin 

Whilſt thoſe decays which are without Repair, 
Make us neglected, ſcorned and reprov'd. 


(And O what are we, if we be not lov'd?) | 


Faſten therefore upon Occaſions fit, i 
Leſt this, or that, or like Diſgrace as mine, 
Do oyertake your Vouth or ruin it. 
And cloud: with Infamy your Beaury's Shine: 


Seeing how: many. ſeek 


to undermine 
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The Treaſury that's unpoſſeſt of any; 
And hard tis kept that is deſired of many. 


And fly (O fly!) theſe Bed-Brokers unclean, 
(The Monſters of our Sex) that make a Prey 
Of their own Kind, by an unkindly Mean; 


And een (like Vipers) eating out a Way 


f\ 
{ 
\ 


* 
5 
f 
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Thro' th* Womb of their own Shame, accurſed they 
Live by the Death of Fame, the Gain of Sin, 


) The Filth of Luft, Uncleanneſs wallows in. 


' As if twere not enough that we (poor we) ' 
/ Have Weakneſs, Beauty, Gold and Men our Foes, 


But we muſt have ſome of our {elves to be 


"Traitors unto our ſelves, to joyn with thoſe ; 


Such as our feeble Forces do diſclole,  * 
And ſtill betray our Cauſe, our Shame, our Youth 
To Luft, to Folly, and to Mens Untruth. 


| Hatcful Conſounders both of Blood and Laws, 


Vile Orators of: Shame, chat plead Delight; 


— Ungracious Agents in a wicked Cauſe, 
Factors for Darkneſs, Meſſengers of Night, 
Serpents of Guile, Devils that do unite 


The wanton Taſte of that forbidden Tree, | 
Whoſe Fruit once pluck d, will ſhew. how foul we be. 


You in the Habit of a grave Aſpet, 
Un Credit by the Truſt of Years) can ſhow 
The cunning ways of Luſt, and can direct 
The fair and wily Wantons how to go, _ 
Having (your loathſome ſelves) your Youth ſpent ſo: 
And in Uncleanneſs ever have been fed, 
| By the Revenue of a wanton Bed: | 


| 1 you have been the Innocent betray d, 
1 


e bluſhing fearful boldned unto Sin, 


The Wife made ſubtile, fubtile made the Maid, 93 


The Husband ſcorn'd, diſhonoured the Kin; 
Parents diſgrac'd, Children infamous been; | 
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As he repair'd to ſee his deareſt Joy; 
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Confus'd our Race, and falſiſied our-Blood, 
,/Whillt Fathers Sons poſſeſs wrong Fathers Good. 


T his and nigch more, I would have urtbred then, 
A Teſtament to be recorded ſtill, 
/ Sign'd with my Blood, ſubſcrib'd with Conſcience pen, 
To warn the Fair and Beautiful from _— 
Tho? I could with (by the Example of my Will) 
I had not left this Note unto the Fair, 
But dy'd inteſtate to have had no Heir. 
But now, the Poyſon ſpread through all my Veins, 
Can diſpoſſeſs my living Senſes quite: 
And nought reſpecting Beath (the laſt of Pains) 
Plac'd his pale Colours (th' Enſign of his Might) 
Upon his new-got Spoil before his Right: 
Thence chac'd my Soul, ſetting my Day e E Neon, 
When I leaſt thought my Joys could end ſo fbon. 
And as convey'd t' untimely Funerals, LILY 
My ſcarce cold Coarſe not ſuffer'd' tiger a7 1 
Behold! the King (by chance) returning; falls 1 
I' encounter with the ſame upon the Way 
Not thinking ſuch a Meeting SEA have been, 
- T6 ſee his Love, and ſeeing been unſeen. * 


Judge thoſe whomiChancd deprives o ofſ l 
What 'tis to loſe à Thing we hold ſo dear? 
Ihe beſt Delight wherein our Soul takes pleaſute, 
The Sweet of Life, that penetrates ſo near. a 


19 


What Paſſions feels that Heart, inforc d pi bel. 


1 he deep Impreſſion of ſo ſtrange * 
That over whelms us, or confbüfis Aare 


Amaz'd he ftands, nor Voice nor Body tits; CT 
Words had-no paſſage, Tears no iſſue fd nd; b 24 
For Sorrow ſhut up Words, Wrath Fe in ON 
Confus'd Effects each other 4 confound*; 7 
Oppreſt with Gricf, ** Paſſions had no bound. 

| ning 
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- Striving to tell his Woes, Words would not come; 
For light Cares ſpeak, when mighty Griets are 
; | dumb. 
At length Extremity breaks out a Way, 
Thro' which, th' impriſon'd Voice with Tears attended, 
Wails out a Sound that Sorrows. do bewray; 
With Arms a- croſs, and Eyes to Heaven 1 
Vapouring out Sighs that to the Skies aſcended; 
sighs (the poor Eaſe Calamity, affords). { Words. 
„Which ſerve. for Speech, when Sorrow wantetk. 


0 Heavens! (quoth he) why do mine Eyes behold. - 
The hateful Rays of this unhappy. Sun 2“ 

Why. have I Light to ſee my Sins controul'd, 
With Blood of, mine own, Shame thus wildly doue ? 
How can my Sighr endure to look thereon ? 

Why doth not black eternal Darkneſs hide. 
' That from mine Eyes, my Heart cannot abide? 


What ſaw my Life whercin my Soul might joy ? 


But only this, to counterpoiſe Anuoy ? 

Fhis Joy, this Hope, which Death hath. interdicted; 

This Sweet, whoſe Loſs hath all. Diſtreſs inflicted; 
This, that did ſeaſon all my. Sour of Life, 
Vex'd {till at Home with Broils, Abroad in Strife, 


- Vex'd ſtill at Home with Broils, Abroad in Strife; 
Diſſention in. my Blood, Jars in my Bed; | 
Diſtruſt at Board, ſuſpecting ſtill my Life, 

+ Spending the Night in horror, 7 in dread; 
(uch Life hath Tyrants, and rhis Life I led.) 
Tbeſe Miſeries go mask d in glittering Shows, 
Which wife Men ſee, the Vulgar little knows. 


Thus, as theſe Paſſions do him. overwhelm, 


And as the Vine married unto the Elm, 
With ſtrict Rmbraces, ſo doth he infold it: 
And as he in his careful Arms doth hold it, 

Wane . Viewing 


What had my Days, whom Troubles ſtill. afflicted, ; 


He draws him near my Body to behold it; 38 


2 — 


Haſtens her ſpecdy 


| And yer Reſpect ſcarce bridles ſuch a Lover, 


of ROSAMON D. 6¹ 
Viewing the Face that even Death commends, 
On ſenſeleſs Lips, Millions of Kiſſes ſpends. 


Pitiful Mouth (ſaith he) that living gaveſt 
The ſweeteſt Comfort that my. Soul could wiſh: 
O be it lawful now, that dead thou haveſt, 
This ſorrowing Fare wel of a dying Kiſs. 
And you fair Eyes, Containers of my Bliſs, 
Motives of Love, born to be. ede. never, 
Entomb'd in your ſweet Circles, ſleep for ever. 


8 ah, how methinks I ſee Death dally ing ſeeæs, 


To entertain it ſelf in Love's ſweet Place; 
Decayed Roſes of diicolourcd. Cheeks, 
Do yet retain dear Notes of former. Grace: 


And ugly Death ſits fair within her Face; 


Sweet Remnants reſting of Vermillion red, 
That Death it (elf doubts whether the be dead. 


Wonder of Beauty, oh receive theſe Plaints, 
Theſe Obſequies, the laſt that I ſhall make thee: 


For lo, my Soul that now already faints, 


(That loy'd: the living, dead will not forſake thee), 
Gurl to overtake thee, - | 

I'll meet my Death, and free my ſelf thereby, 

For (ab): what can he do that cannot die? 


Yet e're I die, thus much my Soul doth vow, 
Revenge ſhall. ſweeten Death with eaſe of Mind: 
And I. will cauſe Poſterity ſhall know, 


How fair thou wert above all Woman Kind, ; 


And After-Ages Monuments ſhall find, 
Rose op 2-'- Beauty's Title, not thy Name, 
Roſe of the World, that ſweetned ſo the lame, 


| This ſaid, tho' more deſirous yet to ſay, . 


(For Sorrow. is unwilling to give over 


He doth repreſs what Grief ſhould elſe bewray, 


Leſt he too much his Paſſions thould diſcover, 


So 
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62 The COMPLAINT 
So far tranſported that he knows not whither, 
For Love ana Majeſty dwell ill together. 


Then were my Funerals not long deferred, 8⁰ 
But done with all the Rites Pomp could deviſe, MT 
At God ſt ou, where my Body was interred, Et 
And richly romb'd in I whe” | Bi 
Where yet as now ſcarce any Note deſcries _ M 


Unto theſe Times, the Memory of me, 
Marble and Braſs ſo little laſting be. 


For thoſe Walls which the Credalous deyont, 
And apt-believing Ipnorant did found; 

With willing Zeal, that never call'd in doubt, 

That Time their Works ſhould ever ſo confound, 

Lie like confuſed Heaps as under Ground. 

And what their Ignorance eſteem'd fo holy, 

»The wiſer Ages do account as Folly. 


And were it not thy favourable Lines 
Retedified the Wreck of my Decays, 
And that thy Accents willingly aſſigns | 
Some farther Date, and give me longer Days, | 
Few 1n this Age had known my Beauty's Praiſe. 
Bur thus renew'd, my Fame redeems ſome Time, 


Till other Ages ſhall negleQ thy Rhame. 
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Then when Confuſion in her Courſe ſhall bring 
Sad Deſolation on the Times to come : 5 
When mirthleſs Thames ſhall have no Swan to ſing, 
All Muſick filent, and the Muſes dumb; 

And yet even then it muſt be known to ſome, © 

That once they flouriſh'd, tho' not cheriſh'd ſo, 
And Thames had Swans as well as eder Pf. 
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But here an End, I may no longer ſtay, 
I muſt return t' attend at Stygian Flood. 
Ter e' te I go, this one Word more I pray, 
Tell Della, now her Sigh may do me good, 
And will her note the Frailty of our Blood. 
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| of Ros amoNnD. 63 
And if I paſs unto thoſe happy Banks, 
Then the muſt have her Praiſe, thy Pen her Thanks. 


So vaniſh'd the, and left me to return 
To proſecute the Terror of my Woes : 
Eternal Matter for my. Mule to mourn, 
But (yet) the World hath heard too much of thoſe, 
My Youth ſuch Errors muſt no more diſcloſe. 
I'll hide the reſt, and grieve for what hath been, 
Who made me known, muſt make me live unſeen. 
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To 


The Right Honourable and moſt 
Virtuous Lady, the Lady 


MARGARET, 
5 Counteſs of Cumberland. 


29,09 S 


Ltho' the meaner Sort (whoſe Thoughts 
% 7 5 ow * * * are plac d, * 8 * 7 
1 A” U another Region, far below 
95 5 1 her — Greatneſs), cannot rightly 
2 tate 


What Touch it hach, nor right her Paſſions know : : 
Yet have I here adventur'd to beſtow “/ 

Words upon Grief, as my. Griefs comprehend, 

And made this great afflicted Lady ſhow,  _ 

Out of my Feelings, what ſhe might have penn d 
* here the ſame, I bring forth to attend 

n thy revexend Name, to live with thee 
Wel virtuous Lady, that vouchſaf'ſt to lend 

Far to my Notes, and Com fort unto me, 
/T har one Day may thine own fair Virtues ſpread, 

vs Being t now hang to the Dade 
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'P 0 N the ſecond dread (the firſt 
bring broken through Jealouſy of a diſ- 
proportion of Eminency) between the Tri- 
umviri Octavius Cæſar, Marcus Antonius, 
and 1 Octavia, the Siſter of Octavius Cæ- 
ſar, was married to Antonius, as a Link to com- 
bine that which never yet, the greateſt Strength of 
| Nature, or auy Power of neareſt reſpett could long 
bold together; who' made but the Inſtrument of 
others Ende, and delivered up as an Oſtage, to 
ſerve the Opportunity of Advantages, met not with 
that Integrity ſhe brought; but as highly preſerred 
to Affliction, encountred with all the Grievances 
that beat upon the miſery of Greatneſs, expoſed ts 
fand betwixt the diverſe tending Humours of un- 
quiet Parties: For Antony having yet upon hin 
the Fettersof Egypt, laid on by the Power of a moſt 


In- 


The AR GUN I. 
incomparable Beauty, could admit no new Laws 
into the State of his Afjefion, or diſpoſe of bim- 
ſelß, being not himſelf; but as having his Heart tur- 
ned Eaſtward, whither the Point of his Deſires 


are directed, touch'd with the ſtrongeſt Allurements 


that Ambition and a licentious Sovereignty could 
draw a Man unto, could not truly deſcend to the 
private Love of a civil nurtred Matron, whoſe 
Entertainment, bounded with Modefly and the Na- 
ture of ber Education, neu not to cloath her 
Afe tions in any other Colours, than the plain 


habit of Truth, wherein ſhe ever ſuited all ber 


Ad ions, and uſed all ber beſt Ornaments of Honeſly, 
to win the good liking of him that held her, but as a 
Curtain, drewn between him and Octavius, to Shadow 


bis other Purpoſes withal, which the ſharp Sight of 
an equally jealous Ambition would ſoon pierce into, 


and as caſily look through and over blood and Na- 
ture, as he to abuſe it; And therefore, to pre- 


vent his aſpiring, be arms his Forces, either to re- 


duce Antony to the Rank of his Eftate, or elſe to 
diſrank bim out of State and all. When Octavia, 
by the Employment of Antony, (as being not yet 
ready to put his Fortune to ber Iryal) th ber 


ſelf, great with Child, and as big with Sorrow, 


into the Travail of a moſt labourſome Reconcilia- 


tion: Taking her Journey from the fartbeſt Part 


of Greece to find Octavius, with whom ber Cares 
and Tears were ſo good Agents, that they affed- 
ed their Commiſſion beyond all expedtation, and 
for that Time quite diſarmed their Wrath, which 
yet long could not bold fo. For Antonius falling 
into 


The ARGUMENT. 

into the Relapſe of his former Diſeaſe, watching 
» bis Opportunity, got over again into Egypt, where 
1 he ſo forgot himſelf, that he quite put off bis 
1 own. Nature, and wholly became a Prey to his 
| Pleaſures, as if he had wound himſelf out of the 
Reſpect of his Country, Blood and Alliance, which 
gave to Octavia the Cauſe of much Aflidion, 

and to me the Argument of this Letter. | 
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SENT 
From OcTavia, to her Huſ- 
band MARCUS ANTONIUuS 
into Egypt. . 


e . | off 
O thee (yer dear) tho moſt diſloyal Lord, 
0 Whom impious Love keeps in a barbarous 
5 & | 
'© Land, | 
Se 8 Thy wronged Wife OZavis ſendeth word 
Of the unkind Wounds received by thy 
2 Hand; | N 
Great Anthony, O! let thine Eyes afford 
But to permit thy Heart to underſtand . ee 
The Hurt thou doſt, and do but read her Tears, 
That till is thine, though thou wilt not be hers. 


„ 


ODD 
fl 


| Ii. 

Altho perhaps, theſe my Complaints may come, 
Whilſt thou in th' Arms of that inceſtuous Queen, 
The Stain of Egypt, and the Shame of Rome, 

Shalt dallying fit, and bluſh, to have them ſeen, _ » 
Whilſt . dildainful ſhe, gueſſing from whom _ 
The Meſſage came, and whay the Cauſe hath been, 
Will ſcorning ſay, Faith this comes from your Dear, 
Now, Sir, you muſt be ſhent for ſtaying here. 


From 
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5 III. 

From her indeed it comes, delicious Dame, 
(Thou royal Concubine and Queen of Luſt) 
Whoſe Arms yet pure, whole Breaſts are void of blame, 
And whoſe moſt lawful Flame proves thine unjuſt ; 
*Tis ſhe that ſends the Meſſage of thy Shame, 
And has Untruth that hath berray'd thy Truſt; 
Pardon, dear Lord, from her theſe Sorrows are, 
Whoſe Bed brings neither ! ufamy nor War. 


IV. 

And therefore hear her Words, that too too much 
Hath heard the Wrongs committed by thy Shame; 
Although at firſt my Truth in thee was ſuch, 

Ass it held our againſt the ſtrongeſt Fame; 
| Heart would never let in once a Touch 
\ of leaſt Belief, till all confirm'd the ſame; 
That I was abnoſt laſt chat would believe, 
Decunle I knew me firſt that moſt muſt gricve. 
V. 
How of have poor abuſed 1 took part 
wich Falithood, only ſor to make thee true) 
How oft have I argued againſt my Heart, 
Not ſuffering it to know That which it knew? 
And for I would not- have thee what thou arts t 
I made my {elf unto my ſelf untrue: ' 
So much my Love labour'd againſt my Sin, 
To ſhut out Fear, which yo kept Fear within. 


| vi. 

por I could never think the aſpicing Mind 
Of worthy and victorious Anthony, - 
Could be by ſuch'a Syten ſo declin d, 55 
As to be train d a Prey: to: Luxury; 

I could not think my Lord would be s. unkind, 

bs te deſpiſe his Children, Rome and me; 

But O how ſoon are they deceiv'd that a. 
And more their Shame, that will be ſo unjuſt. 
131 | | VII. But 


: of Ocravia. 


VII. 

But now that certain Fame hath open laid 
Thy new Relapſe, and ſtrange Revolt from me; 
Truth hath quite beaten all my Hopes away, 

And made the Paſſage of my Sorrows free; 

For now, poor Heart, there's nothing in the Way 

Remains to ſtand berwixr Deſpair and thee ; | 

All is thrown down, there comes no Saccours new, 
Ic is moiſt true, my Lord is moſt untrue. 


VIII. 
And now I way with Shame enough pull in 
The Colours I advanced in his Grace; 
| For that ſubduing Power chat him did win, 
Hath loſt me too the Honour of my Face: 
Yet why ſhould I, bearing no part of Sin, 
Bear ſuch a mighty part of his Diſgrace ? 
Yes, tho' it be not mine, it 15 of mine; 
And his Renown being clips'd, mine cannot ſhine, 


| =. Sas . 
Which makes me, as I do, hide from the Eye 

Of the misjudging Vulgar, that will deem, _ 

That 3 there was in me ſome Reaſon why 

Which made thee thus my Bed to diſeſteem: 

So that alas! poor undeſerving 1 

| A Cauſe of thy unclean Deſerts ſhall ſeem, 

Though Luſt rakes never Joy in what is due, 

But ſtill leaves known Delights to ſeek out new. 


X. 
And yet my Brother Cæſar laboured, 
To have me leave thy Houſe, and live more free; 

But God forbid Ofavia ſhould be led, _ 

To leave to live in thine, though left by thee; 
The Pledges bere of thy forſaken Bed, 25 
Are ſeill the Objects that remember me, | 
What -#ytbony was once, although falſe now, 
And ig * ord, though he neglect his Vow. 
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XI. 

Theſe Walls that here do keep me ought of f ight, 
Shall keep me all unſpotted unto thee,” 
And teſtify that I will do thee Right, 
F'll never lain thy Houſe, tho' thou ſhame me: 
The now fad Chamber of my once — 
Shall be the Temple of my Piety, 
Sacred unto the Faith I reverence, 
Where I will pay my Tears for thy Offence. 


XII. 
Altho? my Youth, thy Abſence, and this Wrong 

Might draw m Blood to forfeit unto Shame, 

Nor need 1 fraftrate my Delights ſo long, 

That have ſuch Means to carry ſo the ſame, 
Since that the Face of — is ſo ſtrong, 
As it diſſolves Suſpect, and bears out Blame, 
Having all ſecret Helps that long thereto, 

That ſe — wants there ought but Will to do. 


XIII. 
Which yet to do, e' re Luſt this Heart ſhall A 
Farth ſwallow me alive, Hell wrap me hence: 
Shall I, becaule deſpis'd, contemn my Shame, 
And add Diſgrace to others Impudence ? 
What can my Power, but give more Power to Fame? 
” Greatneſs muſt make it great Incontinence : 
. Chambers are falſe, the Bed and all will tell, 
No Door keeps in their Shame that do not t well 


. . 

Hath Greatneſs ought peculiar elſe alone, 
Baut to ſtand Fair and” Bright above the Baſe? 
What doth divide the Cottage from the Throne, 
If Vice ſhall lay both level w with Diſgrace? 

For if Uncleanneſs make them but all one, 
What Privilege hath Honour by his 4 5 
What tho' our Sins go brave and better & 

They are as thoſe in Rags, as baſe; as b 


>— N 


Y 


: 4 a3 not nd 2 tf td} 8 22 2080 


7 


it, 


10 


me, 


ne: 


XV. 


F Ocravia 


. . 
I know not how, but wrongfully I know 
Hath undiſcerning Cuſtom plac'd our Kind 
Under Deſert, and ſet us far below 
The Reputation to our Sex aſſign'd: 
Charging our wrong reputed Weakneſs, how 
We are unconſtant, fickle; falſe, unkind : _ 
And tho* our Life with thouſand F roofs ſhews no, 
Yet ſince Strength ſays it, Weakneſs muſt be fo. 


XVI. 

Unequal Partage, to b'allow'd no jhare 
Of Power to do of Life's beſt Benefit; 
But ſtand, as if we interdicted were 
Of Vertue, Action, Liberty and Might: 
Muſt you have all, and not vouchſafe to ſpare 
Our Weakneſs any Inr'reſt of Delight: 
Is there no Portion left for us at all, 


But Sufferance, Sorrow, Ignorance and Thrall? 


et. 
Thrice happy you, in whom it is no Fault, 
To know, to ſpeak, to do, and to be wiſe: 


Whoſe Words have Credit, and whoſe Deeds, tho 


Muſt yet be made to ſeem far otherwiſe: | (naught, 
You can be only heard, whilſt we are taught 
To hold our Peace, and not to exerciſe -- 


The Powers of our beſt Parts, becauſe your Parts 


Have with our Freedom robb'd us of our Hearts. 


5 ; © / | 
We, in this Priſon of our (elves confin'd, 

Muſt here ſhut up with our own Paſſions live 
Turn'd in upon us, and deny'd to find | | 
The Vent of outward Means that might relieve : 
That they alone muſt take up all our Mind; 
And no Room left us, but to think and grieve. 
Vet oft our narrow d Thoughts look more direct 


Than your looſe Wiſdoms, born with wild 8 * 
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XIX. * SE 
For ſhould we too (as. God forbid we ſhould) 
Carry no better Hand on our Deſires | 


Than your Strength doth, what Int'reſt could 
Our wronged Patience pay you for your Hircs ? 
What. Mixture of ſtrange Generations would 
Succeed the Fortunes of uncertain Sires? _ 
What foul Confuſion in your Blood and Race, 
To your immortal Shame and our Dilgrace ? 


XX. 

What, are there Bars for us, no Bounds for you ? ; 
Muſt Levity ſtand ſure, tho' Firmneſs fall! 
And are you privileg'd to be untrue, e 

And we no Grant to be diſpens'd withal? 2 Fo 
Muſt we inviolable keep your Due, p Bu 
Both to your Love and to your Falſhood thrall!? Ho 
Whilſt you have ſtretch'd your Luſt upon your Will, 1 Tt 
As if your Strength were licens'd-to do ill. | 75 

5 ne © Pp 

? Oh! if you be more ſtrong, then be more juſt, 
Clear this Suſpicion, make not th' World to doubt, X 

« Whether in ſtrong or weak be better truſt, Th 

If Frailty or elſe Valour be more ſtout: Ye 

And if we have ſhut in our Hearts from Luſt, Th 
Let not your bad Example let them our, | Be. 

/ Think has there is like Feeling in our Blood. if *0 

If you will have us good, be you then good, | ” 

| | | N n 
XR. 

Is it that Love doth take no true Delight 
In what it hath, but {till in what it would, . 2 
Which draws you on to do us this Unright, An 
Whilſt Fear in us of looſing ee 6 Fo. 
Keeps us in ſtill to you, that ſer us light, | Ne 
So that, what you unties, doth us infold? 0 
Then: Love, tis thou that doſt confound us ſo, - Th 


To make our Truth;th" occaſion of our Woe. 4 
1 75 ö XXIII. I 
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Diſtreſſed Womankind, that either muſt, 
For Loving looſe your Loves, or get Neglect: 
Whilſt Wantons are more car'd for than the Juſt, 
And Falthood cheriſh'd, Faith without Reſpect: 
Better the fares in whom is leſſer Truſt, 575 
And mote is lov'd that is in more Suſpect. 
Which (pardon me) ſhews no great Strength of Mind 
To be moſt theirs, that uſe you moſt unkind, _ 
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Yet well it fits, for that Sin ever muſt 
Be tortur'd with the Rack of his own Frame; 
For he that holds no Faith, ſhall find no Truſt, 
But N is ſure to reap the ſame: 
How can he look to have his Meaſure juſt, 
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11, That fills Deceit, and reckons not of Shame, * ; 
And being not pleas'd with whar he hath in Lot, 1 

Shall ever pine for that which he hath not? iy 
: | Ro 3 11 
bt, vet ifthou could'ſt not love, thou might'{ have ſeem'd, 


Tho' to have ſeem'd had like wiſe been unjuſt: 
Yet ſo much are lean Shows of us eſteem'd. 
That oft they feed, tho' not ſuffice our Truſt : 
Becauſe our Nature grieveth to be deem'd 

Jo be ſo wrong'd, altho' we be, and muſt; 
And it's ſome Eaſe yet to be kindly us'd 
In outward Show, tho' ſecretly abus'd. 


ES . . Aon 
But woe to her that both in Show deſpis'd, 
And in effect difgrac'd, and left foriorn, 
For whom no Comforts are to be devis'd, 
Nor no new Hopes can ever more be born: is, 
© Anthony; could it not have ſuffic ed 
> That I was thine, but muſt be made her Scorn, 
That envies all her Blood, and doth divide | 
II. Thee from thy ſelf, only to ſerve her Pride? 
n E 3 „ * 47008 
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What Fault have I committed that ſhould make 
So great Diſlike of me and of my Love? 
Or doth thy Fault but an Occaſion take 
For to diſlike what moſt doth it reprove? 
Becauſe the Pee von d miſtake 

Her own Miſdeeds, which the would fain remove; 
And they that are unwilling to amend,  - 
Will take Offence, becauſe they will offend. 


3 „ 

Or having run beyond all Pardon quite, 
They fly and joyn with Sin, as wholly his, 
Making it now their Side, their Part, their Right, 
And to turn back, would ſhew t' have done amiſs: 


For now they think, not to be oppoſite 


To what upbraids their Fault, were Wickedneſs: 
So much doth Folly thruſt them into Blame, 
That exv'n to leave off Shame, they count it Shame, 


Which do not thou, dear Lord, for I do not 
Purſue thy Fault, but ſue for thy Return 
Back to thy ſelf, whom thou haſt both forgot 
With me, poor me, chat doth not ſpight, but mourn; 
And if thou could'ſt as well amend thy Blot 
As I forgive, theſe Plaints had been forborn: 
And thou ſhould'ſt be the ſame unto my Heart, 
Which once thou wert, not that which now thou art. 


| + & Ea | 

Tho' deep doth fit the hard recovering Smart 
Of that laſt Wound (which God grant be the laſt) 
And more doth touch that tender fecling Part 
Of my ſad Soul, than all th' Unkindneſs paſt : 
And Anthony, Tappeal to thine own Heart, 2 
If th' Heart ene once was thine, thou yet ſtill haſt) 

To judge if ever Woman that did lyse 
Had juler Cauſe, than wretched I, to grieve: 2 . 
. Fs XX X1. 
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XXXI1. 

For coming unto Athens, as I did, 3 
Weary and weak with Toil, and all diſtreſs'd, 
After I-had with Sorrow compaſſed 
A hard Conſent, to grant me that Requeſt : 
And how my. Travel was conſidered, _ Pa 
And all my Care and Coſt, thy (elf knows beſt, 
That would'ſt not move one Foot from Luſt for me, 


That had left all was dear to come to thee. 


. XXXII. Es 
For firſt, what great ado had I to win 
My offended Brother Cæſar's backward Will? 
And pray'd, and wept, and cry'd to ſtay the Sin 
Of civil Rancoar, riſing 'twixt you ſtill: . 
For in what Caſe ſhall wretched I be in, 
Ser betwixt both, to ſhare with both your III? 


| My Blood, ſaid I, with either of you goes, 


5 4 


Whoeyer win, I ſhall be ſure to looſe. 


— 
Fol what Shame ſhould ſuch mighty Perſons ger, 
For two weak Womens Cauſe to diſagree? _ 
Nay, what ſhall I that ſhall be deem'd to ſer 


Th inkindled Fire, ſeeming inflam'd for me? 


O, if I be the Motive of this Heat, . 
Let theſe unguilty Hands the Quenchers be, 
And let me trudge to mediate an Accord, 
The Agent 'twixt my Brother and my Lord. 


XXXIV. _ 
With Prayers, Vows and Tears, with urging hard, 
I wrung from him a lender Grant at laſt, 
And with the rich Proviſions I prepared 
For thy (intended) Parthian War, made haſte, 
Weighing not how my poor weak Body far'd, 
But all the redious Difficulties paſt, _ 
And came to Athens; whence I Niger ſent, 
To ſhew, thee of my coming and Intent. 
VVV „ 
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Whereof when he had made Relation, 

J was commanded to approach no near: _ 
Then ſent I back, to know what ſhould be done 
With th' Horſe, and Men, and Money I had there; 
Whereat, perhaps, when ſome Remorſe begun 

- To touch thy Soul, to think yet what we were, 
Th' Enchantreſs ſtrait ſtep'd 'twixt thy Heart and thee, 
And intercepts all Thoughts that came of me. 


= o Ba Vo 
She arms her Tears, the Engines of Deceit, 
And all her Battery ro oppoſe my Love, 
And bring thy coming Grace to a Retreat, 
The Power of #11 her Subtilty to prove: 
Now pale and faint ſhe languiſhes, and ſtrait 
Seems in a Sound, unable more to move: 
Whilſt her inſtructed Fellows ply thine Ears 
Wich forged Paſſions, mix'd with feigned Tears. 


Hard-hearted Lord, ſay they, how can'ſt thou ſee 
This mighty Queen, a Creature ſo divine, 
Lie thus diſtreſs'd, and languiſhing for thee, 
And only wretched, but for being thine } 
Whilſt baſe Ofavia muſt intitled b 
Thy Wife, and ſhe eſteem'd thy Concubine ; 
Advance thy Heart, raiſe it unto his Right, 

And let a Scepter baſer Paſſions quit.” 


| ß +  . , TG 

; Thus they aſſail thy Nature's weakeſt Side, 
And work upon th' Advantage of thy Mind, 

Knowing where Judgment Food leaſt fortified, ' 

And how t encounter Folly in her Kind: | 

But yet che while, O what doſt thou abide, - 


\ In what confuſed Caſe is thy Soul in, 
Rack'd betwixt Pity, Sorrow, Shame and Sin? 
a: XXXIX. 


Who in thy (elf ſuch wreſtling Thoughts doſt find: 


— 2 — 
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„ee 

I cannot tell, but ſure I dare believe 
My Travels needs muſt ſome Compaſſion move: 
Fot no ſuch Lock to Blood could Nature give, 
To ſhut out Pity, tho' it ſhut out Love: 
Conſcience muſt leave a little Way to grieve, 
To let in Horror, coming to reprove EY 
The Guilt of thine Offence that caus'd the ſame, 
For deepeſt wounds the Hand of our own Shame. 


| XL. 

Never have unjuſt Pleaſures been compleat, | 
In Joys entire, but ſtill Fear kept the Door, 7 
and held back ſomething from that full of Sweet, 
To interſour unſure Delights the more: < 
Fot never did all Circumſtances meet „ 
With thoſe Deſires which were conceiv'd before, 
Something mult ſtill be left to check our Sin, | 
And give a Touch of what ſhould not haye been. 


. | 

Wretched Mankind! wherefore hath Nature made 
The lawful undelightful, th' unjuſt Shame? = 
As if our Pleaſure only were forbad, 
Bt to give Fire to Luſt, t' add greater Flame: 
Or elſe, but as ordained more to load = 
Our Heart with Paſſions to confound the ſame ; 
Which though it be, yet add not worſe to Ill, 
Do, as the beſt Men do, bound thine own Will. 


XLII. D 
Redeem thy ſelf, and now at length make Peace 

With thy divided Heart, oppreſs'd with Toll: 
Break up this War, this Breaſt-Diſſention ceaſe, 
Thy Paſſions to thy Paſſions reconcile : + 
I do. not only ſeek my Good t' increaſe, 
Bur-thine own Eaſe and Liberty; the while 
Thee in the Circuit of thy ſelf confine 
And be thine own, and then thou wilt be mine. 

+ . 


& 
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| XLIII. 
I know my pitied Love doth aggravate \ 
Envy and Wrath for theſe Wrongs offered: Die 
And that my Sufferings add with my Eſtate 1d 
Coals in thy Boſom, Hatred on thy Head: | An 
Yet is not that my Fault, but my hard Fate, Me 
W ho rather with t' have been unpitied | Fre 
Of all bur thee, than that my Love ſhould be Uf 
Hurtful to him that is ſo dear to me. As 
XLIV. 


Cannot the buiſy World let me alone, 

To bear alone the Burden of my Grief, 

But they muſt intermeddle with my Moan, 
And ſeek t' offend me with unſought Relief? 
Whilſt my Afflictions labour to move none 
But only thee : muſt Pity play the Thief, 
To ſteal ſo many Hearts to hurt my Heart, 
And move a Part againſt my deareſt Part? 


„„ = 
Vet all this ſhall not prejudice my Lord, 
If yet he will but make Return ar laſt, \ 
His Sight ſhall raze out of the ſad Record ] 
Of my inrolled Grief all that is paſt : 


And I will not fo much as once afford 

Place for a Thought, to think I was diſgrac'd : 
And Pity ſhall bring back again with me, 
Th' offended Hearts that have forſaken thee. 


| 3 

And therefore come, dear Lord, leſt longer Stay 
Do arm againſt thee all the Powers of Spight, 
And thou be made at laſt the woeful Prey 
Of full enkindled Wrath, and ruin'd quite: 
But what preſaging Thought of Blood doth ſtay 
My remblits Hand, and doth my Soul affright 2? 
What Horror do I fee, prepar'd t' attend 
Th Event of this? What End, unleſs thou _— In 
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XLVII. 

With what ſtrange Forms and Shadows ominous, 
Did my laſt Sleep my griev'd Soul entertain? 
I dreamt, yet O! Dreams are but frivolous, 
And yet I'Il tell it, and God grant it vain. | 
Methought a mighty 8 A Sea 
From Nilus floating, thruſts into the Main, 5 Horſe 
Upon whoſe Back, a wanton Mermaid ſat, 


As if the rul'd his Courſe, and ſteer' d his Fate. 


XLVIII. 

With whom t' encounter, forth another makes, 
Alike in Kind, of Strength and Power as good: 
At whoſe ingrappling, Neptune's Mantle takes 
A purple Colour, dy'd with Streams of Blood; 

W hereat this Looker-on amaz'd, forſakes 

Her Champion there, who yet the better ſtood 2 
Bur ſeeing her gone, ftrait after her he hies, 
As if his Heart and Strength lay in her Eyes. 


| . 
On follows Wrath upon Diſgrace and Fear, 

W hereof th' Event forſook me with the Night, 

But my wak'd Cares gave me, theſe Shadows were 
Drawn but from Darkneſs to inſtruct the Light; 
Theſe ſecret Figures Nature's 2 bear 

Of coming Woes, were they deſciphered right ; 
Fur if as Clouds of Sleep thou ſhalt them take, 
Yer credit Wrath and Spight that are awake. 


Prevent, great Spirit, the Tempeſts that begin, 
It Luſt and thy Ambition have left Way 
Bit to look out, and have not ſhut all in, 
Io ſtop thy Judgment from a true Survey 
Of thy Eſtate, and ler thy Heart within 
Conſider in what Danger thou doſt lay 
Thy Life and mine, to leave the Good thou haſt, 
e follow Hopes with Shadows overcaſt. I 
| : | 
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| LE . 

8 come away from Wrong, from Craft, from 

e | WALES 
Poſleſs thine own with Right, with Truth, with 

Peace : | F 

Break from theſe Snares, thy Judgment unbeguile, 
Free thine own Torment, and my Grief releaſe. 
But whither am I carried all this while 
Beyond my Scope, and know not when to ceaſe 2: 
Words ſtill with my increaſing Sorrows grow: 
I know et' have {aid roo much, bur not enough. 
Wherefore no more, but only I commend 
To thee the Heart that's thine; aud ſo I end. 
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1 O THE 


Moſt Excellent MajzsTy of 


the Higheſt-born Princeſs, ANNE 
of Denmark, Queen of England, Scots 
land, France and Ireland, 


LEG S 85 2 Er, what your ſacred Influence begat 
6; Hs (Moſt lov'd, and moſt reſpected Majeſty} 
e With bumble Heart and Hand, I conſe- 
6 2555 Unto the Glory of your Memory: (crate. 
As being a Piece of that Solemnity, | 
Which your Magnificence did celebrate 
In hallowing of thoſe Roofs (you rear'd of late) : 
With Fires and chearful Hoſpitality; 
W hereby, and by your ſplendent Worthineſs, 
Your Name ſhall longer live, than ſhall your Walls: | 
For that fair Structure Goodneſs finiſhes, © 
Bears off all Change of Times, and never falls. 
And that is it bath let you in ſo far 
Into the Heart of England, as you are. 
And worthily, for never yet was Queen, 
That more a People's Love have merited 
By all good Graces, and by having been 
The Means our State ſtands faſt eſtabliſhed, 
And bleſt by your bleſt Womb, who are this Day 
The higheſt-born Queen of Europe, and alone 
Haye 
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Have brought this Land more Bleſſi ings every Way, 
Than allthe Daughters of ſtrange Kings have donc. 
For we by you no Claims, no Quarrels have, 
No Factions, no betraying of Affairs: 
You do not ſpend our Blood, nor States, but ſave: 
' You ſtrength us by Alliance, 2d your Heirs. 
| Not like thoſe fatal Marriages o F Crater, 1 888 
For whom this Kingdont hath o dearly paid, 
Which only our Afflictions did advance, 
And brought us far more Miſeries than Aid. 
Renowned Denmark, that haſt furniſhed 
The World with Princes, how much do we owe 
To thee for this great Good thou didſt beſtow, 
Whereby we are both bleſt and honoured? 
Thou did'ſt not ſo much hurt us heretofore, 
But now thou haſt rewarded us far more, 
But what do I on this high Subject fall 
Here, in the Front of this low Paſtoral ? 
This a more grave and ſpacious Room requires, 
| To ſhew your Glory, and my deep Deſires. 


Tour Majeſty's moſt Humble $ ervant, 


SAMUEL DANIEL, 


USP 


7G 
2 


THE 


* 1 
k « 
% 0 . 
* 


Ehmen, oppoſed vp ae Envy and 


De 


Jealouſy, the Diſturbers of brag? Mar- 


riages A0 enters. IC” 


- Hymen. | 


Wa) Or rather Enfigns of my Duty, . 
RENE 

J Hymen am come hither ſecr etly,. 
To noks Atcatia ſee # Work of Glory, 
That ſhall deferve an everlaſting Stony. 

Here ſhall I bring you two the moſt entire 

And conſtant Lovers that were ever ſeen, 
From out the greateſt Sufferings of Annoy 


That Fortune could inflid, to their full Joy: 


RO this 8 and paſloral 8 
2 1 


Without my ſaſfron Robe, without 8 


Wherein no wild, no rude, no antick Sport, 


But tender Paſſions,” Motions ſoft and grave, 
The ſtill Spectators muſt exſe & to have. 


For 
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For tbeſt are only Cynthia's Recreatives 
Made unto Phoebus, and are Feminine; 
And therefore muſt be gentle like to ber, 
Whoſe ſweet Aﬀe@ions mildly move and ſtir. 
And here, with jhis white Wand will I effect 
As much as with my flaming Torch of Love : 
And with the Power thereof, Affections move 
In theſe fair Nymphs and Shepherds round about. 
Envy. Stay, Hymen, ftay, you ſhall not have the 
Of this great Glory, as:you make account: (Day 
We will herein, as we were ever wont, „ 
Oppoſe you in the Matches you addreſs, 
And undermine them with Difturbances, 
_ Hym. Now, do thy worſt, baſe Envy, thou canſt 405 
| Thou ſhalt not diſappoint my Purpoſes. 
Avarice, Then will I, Hymen, in deſpite of thee, 
1 will make Parents croſs Deſires of Love 
With thoſe Reſpe@s of Wealtb, as ſhall diſſolve 
The ftrongeſt Knots of kindeſt Faithfulneſs. 
Hym. Hence, greedy Avarice,. I know thou art 
Hag that doſt bewitch-the Minds of Men: 
Pet ſhalt thou have no Share. at all herein. | 
Jeal. Then will 1, Hymen, do thou what thou can, 
I will fteal cloſely into linked Hearts; 
And ſhake their Veins with cold DiſtraPſulneſe; 
And ever keep them waking in their Fears, 
With Spirits, which their Imagination rear s. 
Hym. Diſguiet Jealouſy, vile Fury, thou 
| That art the ugly Monſter of the Mind, 
Avant, be gone, thou ſhalt have nought to do. 
In this fair Work of ours, nor ever more 


Canſt enter there, where Honour keeps the Poor: 
nt 


me PROLOGUE. 91 


And therefore, hideous Furies, get yau hence, 
This. Place is ſacred to Integrity, 
And clean Deſires ; your Sight moſt loathſome * 
Unto ſo well diſpos d a Company. 

Therefore be gone, I charge you by my Power, 
e muſt have nothing in Arcadia, ſower, 

Envy. Hymen, thou canſt not chaſe us ſo away, 

For look, how long as thou mak'ſt Marriages, 
So long will we produce Incumbrances ; 
And wwe will in the ſame Diſguiſe as thou, 
Mix us amongſt the Shepherds, that we may 
Effect our Work the better, being unknows ; 
For Ilis ſhew other Faces than their own. 
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Mike, x TY 


N * 


Palæmon, Friend to Thi; 175 = 1 


Clarindo, Silvia diſcuiſed, the beloved of f Thirf Fs, 
{mg to be ſlain by wild Beaſts. 


Cloris, A Nymph "whom Clarinds ſerved, and in 
| Love with Thirfis, 


Phillis, In Love with Clorindo, 
Montanus, In Love with Pbilli. 


Lydia, Nurſe to b. 


Dorcas, HJ OE 
Tang 
Silvanus, . 


Medorus, Father to 5 Ibu. 
Charinus, Father to Thirfts. 
Chorus oF Shepherds. Of 
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ACTI. SCE NEIL 
Tine, 75 Palamon. 


7 FA O to be ref if all the Joys of Life, ; 
N How is it poſſible, Palemon, I 
Wo 8 WA Should ever more a Thought retain 
2e Of the leaſt Comfort upon Earth a- 
8 8925 gain? 8 (bath receiv'd 
EAN No, I would hate this Heart, that 
So deep A Wound, if it thould ever come 
To be re-cur'd, or would permit a Room TOS. 
To let in any other Thing than Grief, (Cauſe? 
Pal. But Thirfis, you muſt tell me what's the 
Thir. Think but what Cauſe I have ; when Barg 5 
als'd 
The gy the Colds, the trembling Agonies 
Of Fears, and Hopes, and all the ſtrange A Aſſaults 
Of Paſſion that a tender Heart could feel 
In the Attempt, and Purſuit of his Love. 
And then to be undone, when all was done, 
To periſh in the Haven, after al! PER 
Thoſe Ocean Sufferings, and even then to hare 
My hopelal Nuptial Bed turn d to a Graye. 


? 


Pal. 
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Pal. Good Thirfis, by what Means, I pray the 


tel!? 
Tphir. Tell thee ? Alas Palemon, how can I tell 
And live? Do'ſt thou not ſee theſe Fields have loſt 
Their Glory, ſince that Time Silvia was loſt; 
Silvia, that only deck'd, that only made 
Arcadia thine; Silvia, who was (ah, woe the while 
So miſerable rent from off the World, [Sizhs, 
So wrapt away, as that no Sign of her, 
No Piece was left to tell us by what Means, 
Save only this poor Remnant of her Vail, 
All torn, and this dear Lock of her rent Hair; 
Which holy Reliques here I keep with me, 
4 he ſad Memorials of her diſmal Fate. 
Who fure deyour'd was upon the Shore 
By rav'nous Beaſts, as the was walking there 
Alone, it ſeems; perhaps in ſeeking me, 
Or elſe retir'd to meditate a-part 
The Story of our Love, and heavy Smart. 
Pal. This is no News, you tell of $ilvia's Death, 
That was long ſince: Why ſhould you wail her now! 
 Thir. Long ſince, Palemon? Think you any Length 
Of Time can ever have a Pow'r to make 
A Heart of Fleſh not mourn, not grieve, not pine! 
That knows, that feels, that thinks as much as mine. 

Pal. But Ibis ſis, you know how her Father meant 
To match her with Alexis, and a Day 
To celebrate the Nuptials was prefix'd. 

Thir. True, he had ſuch a Purpoſe, but in vain, 
As oh, it was beſt known unto us twain. 
And hence it grew that gave 'us both our Fears, 
That made our Meeting Stealth, our Parting Tears, 
Hence was it, that with many a ſecret Wile, 
We robb'd our Looks th' Onlookers to beguile, 
This was the Cauſe, oh miſerable Cauſe ! 

That made her by her ſelf ro ſtray alone, | 
Which elſe, God knows, ſhe never ſhould have done. 
For had our Liberty as open been, | 
As was our Loves, 'Sitvia had not been ſeen 
Without her Thirſis, never had we gone 


Bu 
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But Hand in Hand, nor ever had Miſchance 
Took us a ſunder; ſhe had always had 
My Body interpos'd betwixt all Harms 
And her. But ah, we had our Liberty T8 
Lay'd faſt in Priſon, when our Loves were free. 5 1 
Pal. But how know 'ſt thou her Love was ſuch to TY 
chee? 5 (Night? i 
Fhbir. How do I know the Sun, the Day * 
Pal. Womens Affections do like Flaſhes prove, 
They oft ſhew Paſhon when they feel ſmall Love. 
hir. Ah, do not ſo prophane that precious Sex 
| Which I muſt ever reverence for her fake, 
Who was the Glory of her Kind; whoſe Heart 
In all her Actions ſo tranſparent was, 
As 1 might fee it clear and wholly mine, 
Always obſerving Truth in one Right Line. 
| How oft hath fhe been urg'd by Father's Threats, 
E By Friends Perſuaſions, and Alexis Sighs, 
And Tears and Prayers, to admit his Love, 
| Yet never could be won? How oft have 1 
| Behcld the braveſt Herdſmen of theſe Plains, 
(As what brave Herdſman was there in the Plains 
Of all Arcadia, that had not his Heart ns 
Warm'd with her Beams) to ſeek to win her Love. 
Ah, I remember well (and how can I |[Sighs. 
But evermore remember well) when firſt | 
Our Flame began, when ſcarce we knew what was 
| The Flame we felt; when as we fat and ſigh'd 
| And look'd upon each other, and conceiv' 
| Not what we ail'd, yet ſomething we did ail; 
And yet were well, and yet were not well, 
And what was our Diſeaſe we could not tell. | 
Then would we kiſs, then ſigh, then look: And thus 
In that firſt Garden of our Simpleneſs | 
We ſpent our Childhood: But when Years began 15 
To reap the Fruit of Knowledge; ah how then =. 
Would ſhe with graver Looks, with ſweet ſfternBrow, Ti. 
Check my Preſumption and 'my*Forwardnels; _ 1 
Yet ſtill would give me Flowers, ſtill would me ſhow _ | {10 
Whar the would haye me, yet not haye me Wo. { 
e al. 


le. 
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And farther run than to my Hand? Her Race 


To meet th' encounterin 


Do'ſt thou theſe idle aſſions entertain? | 
For Shame leave off to waſt your Youth in vain, 
And feed on Shadows; make your Choice anew. 


As lovely, and as fair, and ſweet as the. 


Wrought in the livelieſt Colours of my Blood; 


The perfect ſt Workmanſhip that Love e er wrought: Af Of 


It muſt remain intire whilſt Life remains, Irn. 
The Monument of her and of my Pains. 5 


Pal. Alas! with what poor Coin are Lovers pail Bil p, 
And taken with the ſmalleſt Bait 1s laid. 

Thir. And when in Sport with other Company I 
Of Nymphs and Shepherds we have met Abroad, 
How would the ſteal a Look: and watch mine Eye 
Which Way it went? And when at Barley-Break 
It-came unto my Turn to reſcue her, 
With what an earneſt, ſwift, and nimble Pace 
Would her Affection make her Feet to run, 


Had no Stop, but my Boſom, where no End. 
And when we were to break again, how late . 
And loth her trembling Hand would part with ming 
- © 
And with how {low a Pace would the ſet forth 
g Party, who contends 8 
T' attain her, ſcarce affording him her Fingers End; 
Pal. Fie Thirfs, with what fond Remembrau::; | 


You other Nymphs ſhall find, no doubt will be 


Thir. As fair and ſweet as the? Palemon, Peace: 
Ah, what can Pictures be unto the Life? 
What Sweetneſs can be found in Images? 
Which all Nymphs elſe beſides her ſeem to me. 
She only was a real Creature, the, : 
Whoſe Memory muſt rake up all of me. 
Should I another love, then muſt I have 
Another Heart, for this is full of her, 
And evermore ſhall be: Here is the drawn 
At Length, and Whole; and more, this Table is 
A Story, and is all of her; and all 


And can there be a Room for others here? 
Should I disfigure ſuch a Piece, and blot 


Palemon no, ah no, it coſt too dear, 
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18 727. Thou may'ſt be ſuch a fond Idolater 
ro dic for Love; tho' that were very ſtrange, 
Love hath few Saints, but many Confeſſors. 
And Time: no Doubt will raze out all theſe Notes, 
And leave a Room at length for other Thoughts. 


in all Arcadia, to record our Love: (Grove 
And tell me where we were (the Time we were) 
How we did meet together, what we ſaid; 
here we did joy, and where we fat diſmay'd. 
And then I may forget her, not before. | 
Lill then I muſt remember one ſo dear, 

When every Thing I ſee tells me of her. 

And you, dear Reliques of that martyr'd Saint 

My Heart adores, you the perpetual Books 

= Whereon, when Tears permit, mine Eyes ſtill look: 

WW Ab, you were with her laſt, and till my laſt _ 
vou muſt remain with me; you were reſerv'd 
Io tell me ſhe was loſt, but yet alas, | | 
& You cannot tell me how! I would you could. 


White ſpotleſs Vail, clean, like her Womanhood, 


Which whilome coverd'ſt the moſt lovely Face 
That ever Eye beheld, Was there no Meſſage ſent 
From her by thee ? Ah yes, there ſeems it was 5 
Here is a T' made with her Blood, as if 
She would have written, Thirfis, I am lain 
In ſecking thee ; ſure ſo it ſhould have been, 
And ſo I read it, and ſhall ever ſo. | 
And thou ſweet Remnant of the faireſt Hair, 
That ever wav'd with Wind: Ah, thee I found 
When her J hop'd to find, wrapt in a Round 
Like to an O, the Character of Woe; 
As if to ſay, O Thirfis, 1 die thine. 
his much you tell me yet, dumb Meſſengers 
Of her laſt Mind; and what you cannot tell, 
hat I muſt think, which is the moſt Extreme 
of Wofulneſs, chat any Heart can thin. 
Pal. There is no dealing with this Man, I ſee 5 
This Humour muſt be let ro ſpend it ſelt 
„ Unto a leſſer Subſtanca, ns at we 


Thir. Yes, when there is no Spring, no Tree, no 


Cab 
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Can any way apply a Remedy. 
Do all that ſee him in this woful Plight: 


For Sorrow that is full, hates others Sight. (Ex. Pal. 


Let it be all at Flats my Boy, all grave, 


2 JI entertain 
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But I lament his Caſe, and fo I know . 4 


And therefore will 1 leave him to himſelf, 


ITbir. Come Boy, whilſt I contemplate theſe Re. 
Of my loſt Love, under this myrtle Tree, main 
Record the dolefullſt Song, the ſighing Notes, 15 
That Muſick hath to entertain baſ Thoughts, . 


The Tone that beſt befits the Grief I have. 
The SONG. 

X 

Had Sorrow ever fitter Place 

\ To a@# bis Part, 

Than is my Heart, ; 

/ There it takes up all the Space! 
f-: Where is no Vein | 


\ AM Thought that wears another Face. 
Nor will I Sorrow ever have 
Tberein to be 

; But ouly thee, 8 

| To whom 1 full Poſſeſſion gave : 

Thou in thy Name 

} Muſt hold the ſame, 

Until thou bring it to the Grave. 


Thir. So Boy, now leave me to my ſelf, that! ; W. 
May be alone to Grief, entire to Miſery. # 


SCENE I 


Cs. Now gentle Boy Clarindo, haft thou broug 
My Flocks into the Field? . +34, oi 

Cla. Miſtreſs I have, 
Clo. And haſt thou told them? 


Cla. Yes. a | 
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Clo, And are there all? 
Cla. All. "= | "7 
Clo. And haſt thou left them ſafe my Boy 2 
Cla. Safe. e in OTE 7 
| Clo. Then whilſt they feed, Clarindo, I muſt uſe 
Thy Service in a ſerious Buſineſs. 5 | 
But thou muſt do it well my Boy. 
Cla. The beſt I can, 5 
C/o. Do'ſt thou know Thirſis? 
Clas. Les. | | 
Clo. But know'ſt him well? | 1 
Cla. I have good Reaſon to know Tir ſis well. 
Clo. What Reaſon Boy; 
Cla. I oft have {cen the Man. | 
Clo. Why then he knows thee too? (of late. 
Cla. Yes I ſuppoſe, unleſs he hath forgotten me 
Co. But hath he heard thee ſing my Boy 
Cla. He bath. _ To LO LEN 
Clo. Then doubtleſs he doth well remember thee, 
Well, unto him thou muſt a Meſſage do 
From thy fad Miſtreſs Cloris; bur thou muſt 
Do it exactly well, with thy beſt Grace, 
Beſt Choice of Language, and beſt Countenance. 
I know thou canſt do well, and haſt a Speech 
And Faſhion pleaſing to perform the ſame. 
Nor can I have a fitter Meflenger 
In this Employment than thy ſelf, my Boy. 
| For ſure methinks, noting thy Form and Grace, 
That thou haſt much of Silvia in thy Face: 
Which if he ſhall perceive as well as I, 
Sure he will give thee Audience willingly, 
And for her ſake, if not for mine, hear out 
; Thy Meſſage; for he ſtill (tho' ſhe be dead} 
= Holds Spaxkles of her unextinguiſhed. 
And that is Death to me: For tho' ſometimes 
= Silvia and I moſt dear Companions were, 
Yet when I ſaw, he did ſo much prefer 
Her before me, 1 deadly hated her;; 
And was not ſorry for her Death, and yet 
Vas ſorry ſhe ſhould * to ſuch a Death. DE | 
E221 . 2 ut 
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But to the Purpoſe; go to Thirfis, Boy: 
Say, thou art Cloris Servant, ſent to be 
The Meſſenger of her diſtreſſed Tears 
Who languiſhes for him, and never ſhall 
Have Comfort more, unleſs he give it her. 
Cla. I will. | | . 
Clo, Nay, but ſtay Boy, there's ſomething ele. 
Tell him, his Cruelty makes me undo 
My Modeſty, and to put on that Part 
Which appertains to him, that 1s to woo : 
And to diſgrace my Sex, to ſhew my Hearr, 
Which no Man elſe could have had Power to do, 
And that unleſs he do reſtore me back 
Unto myſelf, by his like Love to me, 
I cannot live. 
Cla. All this I'Il tell him too. i 
Clo. Nay but ſtay Boy, there is yet more: 
Tell him, it will no Honour be to him, 
Whenever it ſhall come to be made known, 
That he hath been her Death that was his own, 
And how his Love hath fatal been to two ' 
Diſtreſs'd Nymphs. e 
Cla. This will I tell him too. Ps, 
C/o. Nay but ſtay Boy, wilt thou ſay nothing elſc, 
As of thy ſelf, to waken up his Love: 
Thou may'ſt ſay ſomething which I may not ſay, 
And tell him how thou hold'ſt me full as fair, 
Yea and more fair, more lovely, more compleat 
Than ever Silvia was: More wiſe, more ſtay'd, 
How the was but a light and wav'ring Maid. 
Cla. Nay, there I leave you, that I cannot ſay. 
Clo. What fay'ſt thou Boy 2 05 
Cla. Nothing, but that I will | 
Endeavour all 1 can to work his Love. [more, 
Co. Do, good my Boy: But thou muſt yet add 
As from chy fell, 150 ſay, what an utikind'” + + 
And barbarous Part it is, to ſuffer tun 
So beauteous and fo rare a Nymph to pine 
And periſh for his Love? and ſuch a one, 
As it ſhe would haye ſtoop'd to others Flame, 


Hath 


th 


Lo work effectually for my Avail. 
And do not ſtay, return with ſpeed good Boy, 
4 My Paſſions are to great t' endure Delay: 
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llath had the gallant'ſt Herdſmen of theſe Fields 
all at her Feet: All which ſhe hath deſpis'd, 
Having her Heart before by thee ſurpriz'd, 
And now doth nothing elſe, but fir and, mourn : 
peak Thir/fis, weep Thirfio, figh Thirfis, and , + 
leep Thirſis when the ſleeps, which is but rare. 
heſides, good Boy, thou muſt not ſtick to ſwear, 
Thou oft hath ſeen me ſwone, and ſink to Ground 
In cheſe deep Paſſions, wherein I abound. IE 
For ſomething thou may'ſt ſay beyond the Truth, 
Zy Reaſon of my Love, and of thy Youth. 


Do, good Clarindo (wear, and yow thus much. 
But doſt thou now remember all I ſay ?. 


Doſt thou forget no Parcel of my Speech? 
shall I repeat the ſame ien thee? 
oOr elſe wilt thou rehearſe it unto me: 
That I may know thou haſt it perfect, Boy. 


Cla, It thall not need: Be ſure I will report 


7 What you enjoyn me, in moſt earneſt Sort. 


05+ 


Clo. Ah, do good Boy. Although I fear it will 


= Avail me little: For I doubt his Heart 
ls repoſſeſſed with another Loye. 


Cla. Another Love! Who may that be, I pray ? 
Ch, With Amarillis, I have heard: For they, 


q Are thought, will in the End make up a Match, : 


Cla. With Amarillis! Well, yet will I go, 


And try his Humour whether it be ſo. 


Clo. Go * Clarindo, but thou muſt not fail £ £ 


SCEN E III. 
Clarinds Solus. 


Thirfss in Love with Amarillis! Then 
In what a Caſe am 1: What doth avail, 
This alter d Habit, that belies my Sex? 
What boots it t' ha ve eſcap'd from Pyrates Hands, 

| V And 


7 


And with ſuch Wiles to have deceiv'd their Wills, 


Take never Reſt, after I was arriv'd 


Would free me wholly from my Father's Fear: 


Oft my dear Thirſis, I beheld a Face * 
Confounded all with Paſſton, which did much 


And of my Wrapture, had poſſeſs'd him Io, 


What Com ort my poor ſelf could yield, but that 


But might have yielded us Annoys as great, 

| Unleſs | | | 
From all thoſe former Dangers which we fear'd : 
Which now a little Stay (tho' any Stay 

Be Death to me) would wholly take away. 


This Burchen of our Sufferings yet a while, | 
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If I return to fall on worſer Ills ? 

In Love with Amarillis ! Is that fo? | 

Is Silvia then forgot, that hath endur'd 

So much for him? Do all thefe Miſerics 
(Caus'd by his Means) deſerve no better Hire? 
Was it the greateſt Comfort of my Life, _ 
To have return'd, that I might comfort him, 
And am I welcom'd thus ? Ah, did mine Eyes 


Till I had ſeen him, tho' unknown to him ? I 
Being hidden thus, and cover'd with Diſguiſe 1 f 
And Maſculine Attire, to temporize 5 
Until Alexis Marriage-Day be paſt, 
Which ſhortly as I hear will be; and which 


Who if he knew I were return'd, would yer 

Undo I doubt that Match, to match me there. 

Which would be more than all my Sufferings were. 
Indeed methought when I beheld the Face 


Afflict my Heart: But yer I little thought © - - 
Ir could have been for any other's Love. © 
I did ſuppoſe the Memory of me, 0 


As made him ſhew that Countenance of Woe. 
And much ado had I then to forbear | 
From caſting me into his Arms, and yield 
I thought out Joys would not have been compleat, 


could come. wholly his, and clear'd 


And therefore I reſolv'd my {elf to bear 


And to become a Servant in this Guile 
To her I would have ſcorned otherwiſe :. FE 
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And more lament thy Error, ſo farewel. 


ro trudge into the Fields, early and late. 


ö Yet it becomes my Fortune, which is that, 
Not Phillis whom I ſerve : But ſince I ſerve, 
l will do what I do moſt faithfully, 


FS ;hould'ſt ſo forget me, and forgo thy Vow 2 
or is it but a flying vain Report, 
rzat ſlanders thine Affection in this Sort? 
lt may be ſo, and God grant it be ſo: 

l shall ſoon find if thou be falſe or no: 

© But ah, here comes my Fury, I muſt fly. 


EZ Who hath no other Comfort but in thee? (fort me, 
I cannot help thee: Tis not in my Pow'r. 


"REA 
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? Had'ſt any Thing of Manlineſs, thou would'ſt. 


In this Sort to torment thy ſelf and me? 


And therefore prithee Phillis let me go. (ſhale be 


7 
{ 


1 1 
4 


More dearly loy'd and cheriſh'd than with me 


I muſt be gone, there is no Remedy, 
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And be at all Commands, to fe, and come, 


Which tho' I know, it misbecomes my State, 


But Thirſis, is it poſſible that thou 


[Offers to go, but is 
Stop'd by Phillis. - 


SCENE IV. 

Pbillis, Clarindo. 
Phil, Ah cruel Youth, whither away ſo faſt ? 
Cla. Good Phillis do not ſtay me, I have haſte. 
Phil. What haſte ſhould'ſt thou have but to com- 
Cla. Alas, thou doſt but trouble me in vain, 


Phil. Not in thy Pow'r Clarindo? Ah, if thou 


Cla. But if I have not, what doth it avail 


Phil, Ah, whither can'ſt thou go, where thou 


Cla. But that my Purpoſe cannot ſatisfy, 


Phil. O cruel Youth, will thy Heart nothing move- 
Shew me yet Pity, if thou ſhew not Love. 

Cla. Believe me Phillis, I do pity the; 
[Ex, Cla. 


F4 Phil. 
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Phil. And art thou gone hard-hearted Youth? Hat 


Thus diſappointed my Deſires, and left (ton co 
My Shame i afflict me worſer than my Love:? = A: 
Now in what Caſe am I, that neither can 


"3 


Recal my Modeſty, nor thee again? | 
Ah, were it now to do again, my: Paſſions ſhould 
Have ſmother'd me to Death, before I would 2 

Have fhew'd the ſmalleſt Sparkle of my Flame. 
But it is done, and I am now undone. 
Ah, had'ft thou been a Man, and had that Patt 
Of Underſtanding of a Woman's Heart, 
My Words had been unborn, only mine Byes 
Had been a Tongue enough to one were wiſe. 
But this it is to love a Boy, whoſe Years 
Conceives not his own Good, nor weighs my Tears. 
.But — Diſgrace I juſtly have deſery'd. 


$CE N EV. 
Lydia, F. 


Enter Lydia 


Lyd. SolPhillis have you, and you're righth fery's | 
Have you diſdain'd the gallant'ſt Forreſters, 
And braveſt Herdſmen all Arcadia hath, 

And now in love with one is nor a Man? 

Aſſure your ſelf this is a juſt Revenge _ 

Love ke, for your Miſpriſon of bis Pow'r. 

I told you often there would come a Time, | 
When you would ſure be plagu'd for ſuch a Crime: 
But you would laugh at me, as one you thought 
Conceiv'd not of what Mettal you were wrought. 
Is this you, who would wonder any Na 
Could ever be ſo fooliſh as to love 2 

Who is ſo. fooliſh now ? | 

P bil. Peace Lydia, peace, 

Add not more Grief t' a Heart that hath too much; 
Do not inſult upon her Miſery,. - 

Whoſe Flame, God wot, needs Water, and not Ol 
Thou ſeeſt J am undone, caught in the Toil 
Of an intangling Miſchief: Tell me how 


I may recover, and unwind me now.  Lyd. 


. 
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7 That doth require more Time; we will apart 
Conſul thereof, be you but rul d by me, 
And you ſhall find, I yet will ſet you free. 


[E xeunt, 


THE SONG of th firſt Chorus. 


Love is a Sickneſs full of Woes, 
All Remedies refuſing : 


Moft barren with beſt nfin 
Why rt 4 2 


: Mort we enjoy it, more it dies; 


If not enjoy a, it fighing ries, | 
"Hey bo. 

Love is.a Torment of the Mind, 
A Tempeſt everlaſting ; 


| And Jove hath made it of a Kind, 


Not well, nor full nor fa in 
Wig for + Ming. 


180 More u we enjoy 25 more it dies, 
122 . enjoy 5 it 3 at cries, | 


.4 Plant that with moſt cutting grows, 


$ 


* 
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„ACT II. SCENE I. 


Silvanus, Dorcas, Montanus. 


Sil. I what a mean Regard are we now held, 
. We active and labotious Forreſters? 
Who tho“ our living rural be and rough, 
Yet heretofore were we for Valour priz d, 
And well eſteem'd in all good Companies; . 
Nor would the daintieſt Nymphs that Vallies haunt 
Or Fields inhabit, ever have Jeſpis'd | 
Our ſilvane Songs, nor yet our plain Diſcourſe ; 
But gracefully: accepted of our skill, | 
And often of our Loves, when they have ſeen 
How faithful and how conſtant we have been. 
Dor. It's true Silvanus, but you ſee the Times 
Are alter'd now, and they ſo dainty grown, 
By being ador'd, and woo'd, and follow'd ſo 
Of thoſe unſinew'd amorous Herdſmen, who 
By Reafon of their rich and mighty Flocks, 
Supply their Pleaſures with that Plenteouſneſs, 
As they diſdain our Plainneſs, and do ſcorn _ 
Our Company, as Men rude and ill born. 

Sil. Well, ſo they do; but Dorcas if you mark 
How oft they do miſcarry in their Lover, ) 
And how diſloyal theſe fin. Herdſmen prove 
You ſhall perceive how their abundant Store 
Pays not 12 Expectation nor Deſires. 

Witneſs theſe Groves, wherein they oft deplore 
The miſerable Paſſions they ſuſtain; 
And how perfidious, way ward and unkind 
They find their Loves to be; which we, who are 
The Eyes and Ears of Woods, oft ſee and hear. 
Tor hither to theſe Groves they muſt reſort. 
And here one wails apart the Uſage hard 


Of her diſordered, wild, and wilful Mate: 


There 
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WT here mourns another her unhappy State, | 
eld ever in Reſtraint, and in Suſpect: 

Another to her truſty Confident, po 

© aments how ſhe is match'd to ſuch a one 

Vs cannot give a Woman her Content. 
another grieves how ſhe hath got a Fool, 
ZZWhoſe Bed, altho ſhe loath, ſhe muſt endure. 
And thus they all, unhappy by that Means 
which they account would bring all Happineſs, 
uMoſt wealthily are plagued with rich Diſtreſs. 
Dor. And fo they are, but yet this was not wont 
To be the Faſhion K there was a Time | 
zefore Arcadia came to be diſeas'd. 

with theſe corrupted Humours reigning now, 
That Choice was made of Vertue and Deſert, 
without reſpect of any other Ends: 
When Love was only Maſter of their Hearts, 

And rul'd alone: When ſimple Thoughts produc'd 
plain honeſt Deeds, and every one contends oY 
Jo have his Fame to follow his Deſerts, 
And not his Shows; to be the ſame he was, 
Not ſeem'd to be: And then were no ſuch Parts 
Of falſe Deceivings play'd, as now we ſee. 

©} Bur after that accurſed Greedineſs 

Of Wealth began to enter and poſſeſs 

EZ The Hearts of Men, Integrity was loſt, 

And with it they themſelves, for nevermore 
Came they to be in their own Power again. 
That Tyrant vanquiſh'd them, made them all Slaves, 
That brought baſe Servitude into the World, 
Which elſe had never been; that only made 
Them to endure all whatſoever Weights 

Power could deviſe to lay upon their Neck. 0 
For rather than they would not have, they would not 
& But miſerable. So that no Deviſe (be 
Needs elſe to keep them under, they themſelves 
Will bear far more than they are made, themſelves 
Willi add unto their Fetters, rather than | 


They would not be, or held to be great Men. 


Sil. 
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Sil. Then Dorcas, how much more are we to prize An 

Our mean Eſtate, which they ſo much deſpiſe 2. | 

Conſidering that we do enjoy thereby, 

The deareſt Thing in Nature, Liberty. | 

And are not tortur'd with thoſe Hopes and Fears, 

Th' Affliction laid on Superfluities, * 

Which make them to obſcure, and ſerve the Times: 

But are content with what the Earth, the Woods 
And Rivers near do readily afford, 

And therewithal furniſh our homely Board. I 
Thoſe unbought Cates pleaſe our unlearned Throats, I? 

That underſtand not Dainties, even as well : : 

As all their Delicates, which do bur ſtuff 

And not ſuſtain the Stomach: and indeed 

As well obſerving Belly doth make much 

For Liberty; for he that can but live, 

Altho with Roots, and have no Hopes, is free 

Without the Verge of any Soviraignty. . 

And is a Lord at Home, commands the Day 

As his till Night, and then repoſes him 

At his own Hours, thinks on no Stratagem, 

But how to take his Game, hath no Deſign 

To croſs next Day; no Plots to undermine. 
Dor. But why Montanus, do you look fo fad? 

What is the Cauſe your Mind is not as free 

As your Eſtate? What, have you had of late 

Some coy Repulſe of your diſdainful Nymph, - 

To whom Love hath ſubdu'd you > Who indeed 

Our only Maſter is, and no Lord elſe, - 

But he, hath any Power to vex us here 

Which had he not, we too too happy were. 
Mon. In troth I muſt confeſs, when now you two 

Found me in yonder Thicket, 1 had loſt _ 

My ſelf, by having ſeen that which I would 

1 had not had theſe Eyes to ſee; and judge 

If 1 great Reaſon have not to complain: 

You ſee I am a Man, tho not ſo gay 

And delicately clad, as are your fine 

And amorous dainty Herdſmen; yet a. Man, 

And that not baſe, not unally d to Pan; 
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And of a Spirit doth not degenerate 9 
From my robuſtious manly. Anceſtors, 
Being never foil'd in any wreſtling Game, 
But 2 have born away the chiefeſt Prize 
In every brave and active Exerciſe. 
Yet notwithſtanding that diſdainful Maid, | 
proud Phillis, doth deſpiſe me and my Love, 
And will not deign ſo much as hear me ſpeak, 


; i But doth abjure, forſooth, the Thought of Love. 


Yer ſhall I tell you (yet atham'd to tell; 


mis coy unloying Soul; I ſaw ere while 


oliciting a Youth, a {mooth-fac'd Boy, 
Whom in her Arms the held (as ſcem'd to me, 
heing cloſcly buſh'd a pretty Diſtance off,) 
PZ againſt his Will; and with ſtrange Paſſion urg d 
His Stay, who ſeem'd, ſtruggling to get away, 
And yet the ſtaid him, yet intreats his Stay. 
At which ſtrange Sight, imagine I that ſtood 
pectator, how, confoundedly 1 ſtood, $1) 
And hardly could forbear from running in 
Io claim for mine, if ever Love had Right, 
hole her Embraces caſt away in Sight: 
hut ſtaying to behold the End, I ſtaid 
EZ Too long; the Boy gets looſe, her ſelf retires, 
And you came in; but if I live, that Boy 
Shall dearly pay for his Misfortune, that 
He was beloy'd;of her, of whom I would. , 
Hage none on Earth beloved, but my ſelf. \, 
Dior. That, were to bite, the Stone; a Thing unjuſt, 
Jo puuiſh him for her conceived Luft, 1 
Mon. Tuſh, manyinthis World we, ſee are caught, 
And ſuffer for Misfortune, not their Fault. 
Sil. But that would not become your Manlineſs, 
Montanus, it were ſhame for yaliant Men 
Io do unworthily, nos fondy coached 
Mon. Speak not of that, Silvanus, if my Rage 
Irregular be made, it muſt work like Effects. 
Dor, Theſe are but Billows, tumbling after Storms, 
They laſt not long; come let ſome Exerciſe 
Divert that Numour, and convert your T ale, | 
5 0 
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To know your ſelf; ſcorn her who ſcorneth you; 


Idolatrize not ſo that Sex, but hold n 
A Man of Straw mort than a Wife of Gold. [Exeun, 


SCENE II. 
Lydia, Phillis. 


Lyd. You muſt nor, Phillis, be ſo ſenſible 
Of theſe ſmall Touches which your Paſhon makes, 

Phil. Small Touches, Lydia, do you count them 
Can there unto a Woman worſe befal ([ ſmall 
Than hath to me? What, have nor | loſt all 
That is moſt dear to us, Loye and my Fame ? 
Is there a third Thing, Lydia, you can name 
That is ſo precious as to match with theſe 2 

Lya. Now, filly Girl, how fondly do you talk) 
How have you loſt your Fame ? What for a few 
IIl-favour'd loving Words, uttered in jeſt 
Unto a fooliſh Youth 2 Cannot you ſay, 
You did but to make Trial how you could, 
If ſuch a peevith Qualm of Paſhon ſhould 
(As never hall) oppreſs 70 tender Heart, 
Frame your Conceit to ſpeak, to look, to ſigh 
Like to a Heart-ſtruck Lover; and that you 
Perceiving him to be a baſhful Youth, 
Thought to put Spirit in him, and make you Sport, 
_ Phil. Ah, Lydia but he ſaw I did not ſport, 
He ſaw my Tears, and more, what ſhall I ſay? 
He ſaw too much, and that which never Man 
Shall ever ſee again, whilſt I have Breath. 

Lyd. Are you fo ſimple as you make your (elf? 
What did he ſee ? A counterfeited Shew 
Of Paſſion, which you may, if you were wile, 


- 


Make him as cafily to unbelieve,” 

As what ke never ſaw, and think his Eyes 

Confpir'd his Underſtanding to deceive. | 

How many Women, think you, being eſpy'd 

In nearer-touching Caſes by Miſchance, © - | vt 
ED bo Faye 
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Wave yer not only fac'd their Lovers down 

Vor what they ſaw, but brought them to believe 
hey had not ſeen the Thing which they had ſeen, 
ea, and to {wear it too; and to condemn 
A cmiclves ? Such Means can Wit deviſe 
o make Mens Minds uncredit their own Eyes. 
And therefore let not ſuch a Foy as this 
Pilecaſe your Thoughts; and for your Loſs of Love, 
FS: is as much as nothing. I would turn 

A Paſſion upon that ſhould overturn 

It clean, a that is Wrath ; one Heat 


* 


Jo be in Heighth ſo much above my Love, 

s they ſhou'd caſe and pleaſe me more by far. 
FJ would diſdain to caſt a Look that Way 
FAV here he ſhould ſtand, unleſs it were in Scorn, 
Nor think a Thought of him, but how to work 
lim all Diſgrace that poſſibly I could. 5 
pi. That Lydia, can 1 never do, let him 
Do what he will to me, report my Shame, | 
And vaunt his Fortune, and my Weakneſs blame. 


Fer 1 have done, as you ſhall fear no Tales. 


How bleſſed ſhould I be. ---- But ſee where comes 
My great Tormentor, that rude Forreſter. . 


Food Lydis let us fly, I hate his Sight - 
Next to the III I ſuffer ; let us ff, 
e ſhall be troubled with him wofully. 


o #7 


„ 
Lyd. Content you Phillis, ſtay and hear him ſpeak : 


— #4 
Ig" 52.7 
DB» 
N 
4.8 
, 2 
* 4 


Phil. What Uſe can of fo groſs a Piece be made? 
Dad. The better Uſe be ſure; for being groſs, 
our ſubtler Spirits, full of their Fineſſes 
Perxe their own Turns in others Buſineſſes. 


2 
= 
12% 
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| : xpels another. I would make my Thoughts of Scorn 


yd. Nay, as for that, he ſhall be ſo well charm'd 
Phil. Ah, Lydia, could that be without his Harm, 


Enter Montanus. 


e may make uſe of him more than you think. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 
e Lydia, Phillis. 


Mont. Af de.] What Pleaſure can I take to cha BF 
wild Beaſts, | 175 

When I my ſelf am chac'd more cagerly 

By mine own Paſſions, and can find no Reſt: ? 

Let them who have their Heart at Liberty 

Attend thoſe Sports, I cannot be from hence ; 

Where I receiv'd my Hurt, here muſt I tread 

The Maze of my perplexed Miſery. 

And here ſee where the is, the Cauſe of all: 
And now, what thall I do? What ſhall I ſay? 
How {hall I look ? how ſtand 2 Which mw firſt, 
My Love or Wrath? Alas! I know not which. 
Now were it not as good have been away, 

As thus to come, and not tell what to ſay ? 

_ Phil. Sec, Lydia, ſee, how ſavagely he looks. 
Good let us go, 1 never ſhall endure 
To hear him bello). 

a, Prethee Phillis ſtay, 
af give him yet the Hearing, in reſpect 
He loves you, otherwiſe you thew your ſelf 
A Savage more than he, 

Phil. Well, if 1 hear, fo 
1 will not anſwer hung, a Word, you | ſhall reply ; = 
And prethee Lydia do, reply for me. F 

. For that we ſhall, Phillis, do well enough 
Eg he begins, who 'ſcems is very long 
om the Og: ſure the Man is much 

Per exed, or he ſtudies what to (ay 
| Phil. Good Lydia ſee how he ha Water d himſel, 

Now ſure this gay freſh Suit, as ſeems to me, 

Hangs like green Ivy on a rotten Tree, i 
| 494. Some Beaſts do wear . beſide your 

Goats; * (Thoughts. 


And bare within him, this Suit bewrays * 1 
U. 


And 
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Mon. Aſide.] Ah was it not enough to be oppreſs'd 


with that confounding Paſhon of my Love 
And her Diſdain, bur that I muſt, be torn 
Wich Wrath and Enyy too, and have no Vein 
Free from the Rack of Sufferings, that I can 
W Nor ſpcak, nor think, but moſt diſtractedly)? 
how ſhall I now begin, that have no Way 
ro let out. any Paſſion by it ſelf, 
But that they all will thruſt together ſo 


As none will be expreſled as they ought? 


But ſomething I muſt ſay now I am here. 
And be it what it will; Love, Enyy, Wrath, 
Jor alcogether in a Cumberment, wid wa 
My Words muſt be like me, perplext and rent, | 
And fo I'll to her. N 2 1 12 
Fil. Lydia, ſee he come. 
3 Ly4. He comes indeed, and as methinks doth ſhew 
More Trouble in his Face by far, than Love. 
Mon. Fair Phillis, and too fair for ſuch a one, 
WT Unleſs you kinder were, or better han 
l know you are; how much I have cndur'd ., ..- 
or you, altho you ſcorn to know, IL feel.. 
And did imagine, char in being a Maen 
Who might deſerve Regard, I ſhould have been 
Pireferr'd before a Boy, But well, I ſee: _ 


s 4 


4 


WT Your Sceming and your Being diſagree. (he thus 
= Phil, What Lydia, doth he brawl? What means 


Lo (peak and look in this, ſtrange ſort on me ? 
BY Mon, Well, madeſt Pbillis,, never look ſo coy, 
Theſe Eyes beheld you dallying with. a Boy. 
Fol Me with a Boy, Montanus! When? where? 
OW? inn FE miei rer 
Mon. To Day, here, in moſt laſcivious fort. 
= Lyd. Ah, ha, he ſaw you Phillis, when 
his Morning you did ſtrive with C/oris Boy 
To have your Garland, which he ſnatch'd away, 
Aud kept it from you by ſtrong Force and Might: 
And ary again laid hold upon the lame, - | 
eld it faſt, until with much adooo _ 
He wrung it from your Hands, and got away. 
And this is that great Matter which he ſaw... Now 
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Now fie Montanus, fic, are you ſo groſs, ana! 
T' imagine ſuch a worthy Nymph as he | _ 
Would be in love with ſuch'a Youth as he? 
Why now you hare undone your Credit quite, 

You never can make her amends for this 
So impious a Surmize; nor ever can 
She, as ſhe Reaſon hath, but muſt deſpiſe | 
Your Groſſneſs, who ſhould rather have come in ut 
And righted her, than ſuffer ſuch a one . 

To offer an Indignity fo vile, 
And you ſtand prying in a Buſh the while. 

Mon. What do I hear! what am I not my ſelf: 
How! have mine Eyes double undone me then? 
Firſt ſeeing Phillis Face, and now her Fact, 

Or elſe the Fact ſaw, I did not ſee? - 
And ſince thou haſt my Underſtanding wrong'd, 
And Traytor-like given falſe Intelligence, 
Whereby my Judgment comes to paſs amiſs. ----. * 
And yet I think my Sence was in the right: ---.. Pod 
And yet in this Amaze 1 cannot tell, --=- . . 
But howſoe er, I in an Error am 

In loving, or believing, or in both. 

And therefore Phillis, at thy Feet I fall, 

And Pardon erave for this my grofs Surmize. 
Tyd. But this, Montanus, will not now ſuffice, 
Lou quite have loſt her, and your Hopes and all. 
Mon. Good Lydia, yet intreat her to relent, 
And let her but command me any thi 

That is within the Power of Man 6 oo, 

And you ſhall find Montanus will perform 
More than a Gyant, and will ſtead her more 

Than all the Herdſmen in Arcadia can. 

Lyd. She will command you nothing: But I with 
You would a little terrify that Boy, Fu 
As he may never dare to uſe her Name 
Bur in all Reverence as is fit for her, 

But do not you examine him a Word; 
For that were neither for your Dignity 

Nor hers, that ſuch Boy as he ſhould ſtand 
And juſtify himſelf in ſuch a Caſe, 8 
Who would but fain Untruths unto your Face. And 
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nd hetcin you ſome Service ſhall perform, 

may perhaps make her to think on you. 

on. Alas! this is a Work, fo far, fo low 

W-ncath my Worth, as I account it none. 

Were it t encounter ſome fierce Mountain Beaſt 

r Monſter, it were ſomething fitting me, 

Put yet this will 1 do, and do it home, 
dure you Yul: As I live I will. ts | 

phil. But yet I would not have you hurt the Youth, 

For that were neither Grace for you nor me. | 
Mon. That as my Rage will tolerate muſt be 
4 7 CSI of (Exeunt. 


5 SCENE IV. 


1 Cloris, Clari ndo. 


8 


Pod grant the News he brings may make amends 
For his long Stay; and ſure, I hope it will, | 
EMethinks his Face be wrays more Jollity 

In his returning than in going hence. 
Ca. Aſide.] Well, all is well; no Amarillis hath 
ESupplanted Si/via's Love in Thirſis Heart, 
Nor any ſhall : But ſee where Corrs looks 

For what I ſhall not bring her at this Time. 
== Clo. Clarindo, though my Longing would be fain 
PDiſpatch'd at once, and hear my Doom pronoun d 
all in a Word of either Life or Death, | | 
et do not tell it but by Circumſtance. | 
rell me the Manner where, and how thou found'ſt 
My Thirſis, what he ſaid, how look'd, how far'd, 
How he receiv'd my Meſſage, uſed thee ; : 
And all in brief, but yet be ſure tell all. 
Ca. All will I tel}, as near as I can tell. 
irſt after redious ſearching up and down, 

W found him all alone, like a hurt Deer, 
Cot under Covert in a ſhady Grove, | 
Hard by a little Chryſtal purling Spring, 
Which but one ſullen Note of Murmur held; 


1 Clo. Here comes my long expected Meſſenger, 


* 


* 
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And where no Sun could ſee him, where no Eye 

Might overlook his lovely Privacy. 

There in a Path of his own making, trod 

Bare as a common Way, yet led no way 

Beyond the Turns he made, (which were but ſhort) 

With Arms acroſs, his Hat down on his Eyes, 

(As if thoſe Shades yielded nor Shade enough 

To darken them) he walks with often Stops, 

Uneven Pace, like Motions to his Thoughts. 

And when he heard me coming, for his Ears 

Were quicker Watches than his Eyes, it ſeem'd; 

He ſuddenly looks up, ſtays ſuddenly, = 

And with a Brow that told how much the Sight FT ol 

Of any Interrupter troubld him 2 

Beheld me, without ſpeaking any Word, 

As if expecting what I had to ſay. 

I finding him in this confus'd Diſmay, 
Who heretofore had ſeen him otherwiſe: == 
1 muſt confeſs, (for tell you all I muſt,) _ o 

A trembling Paſſion overwhelm'd my Breaſt, 5 

So that I liFewiſe ſtood confus'd and dumb, 

And only look'd on him, as he on ine. 

In this ſtrange Poſture like two Statues wwe 
Remain'd a while; but with this Difference ſet: 
He bluſh'd, and I look'd pale; my Face did thew 

Joy to ſee him, his Trouble to be ſeen. 

At length bethinking me for what I came, 8 

What Part I had to act, I rows'd my Spirits, h 

And ſet myſelf to * ; altho' I withd = 

He would have firſt begun; and yet before 

A Word would iſſue, twice I bow'd my Knee, 
Twice kiſs'd my Hand; my Actien ſo much was 

More ready than my. Tongue: At laſt I told 

Whoſe Meſſenger I was, and how I came 

To intimate the ſad diſtreſſed Caſe 

Of an afflicted Nymph, whoſe only Help 

Remain'd in him: He, when he heard the Nam 

Of Cloris, turns away his Head, and ſhrinks, 

As if he griey'd that you thould gricye for hi1 


IN. 
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Clo. No, no, it troubFd him to hear my Name, 
V hich he deſpiſes 3 is he ſo perverſe ö 
And way-ward ſtill? Ah, then I ſee no hope. 7 
Llarindo, would to God thou had'ſt not gone, 


could be but, as now I am, undonee. 
Cla. Have Patience Miſtreſs, and but hear the reſt. 


nenn — eme ee CE; A . A. 2 . 
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| 4 yhen I perceiv'd his Sufferings, with the Touch 


nd ſudden Stop it gave him, preſently 

ET laid on all the Weights that Motion might 
FTFrocure, and him beſought, adjur'd, invok'd, 

By all che Rights of Nature, my | 

and Manlineſs, to hear my Meſlage out; 

FF old him how much the Matter did import 

EF our Safety and his Fame: How he was bound 

In all Humanity to right the ſame. (then ? 
Co. That was well done my Boy; what ſaid he 
Ca. He turns about, and fix'd his Eyes on me, 
ET ontent to give his Ears a quiet Leave | 

ro hear me, when I fail'd not to relate 

all what I had in charge; and all he hears, 

And looks directly on me all the while. | 
Co. 1 doubt he noted thee more than thy Words. 
hut now Clarindo, what was his Reply z ?: 
= Ca. Thus, tell fair Cloris, my good Boy, how 
am not ſo diſnatured a Man, : (that 
Or ſo ill born to diſeſteem her Love, E 
Or not to grieve, (as I proteſt I do) . 


ET hat ſhe ſhould: ſo afflict herſelf for me. 


Clo. Ah, nbw comes thar bitter Word. of But, 
hich makes all nothing, that was ſaid before, 


* 


+: more Ws | | * 

Than flat Denials, or a plain Diſgracde. 
gut tell me yet what follow d on that BA:? 
= Cz. Tell her (ſaid he) that I deſire ſhe would 
Nedeem her ſelf at any Price ſhe could, | 
And never let her think on me, who am 

Hut e'en the Bark and Outſide of a Man, 

hat trades not with the Living, neither can 


hat ſmooths, and wounds, that ſtrokes and daſhes 
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Than with the Dead. My Silvia's Memory 

Is all that I muſt ever live withal. | 

Wich that his Tears, which likewiſe forced mine, 

Set me again upon another Rack 

Of Paſſion, ſo that of my ſelf I ſought 

To comfort him the beſt I could deviſe. 

And I beſought him that he would not be 

Tranſported thus; but know that with the Dead 

He ſhould no more converſe : And how his Love 

Was living, that would give him all Content, 

And was all his intire, and pure, and wiſh'd 

To live no longer than ſhe ſhould be ſo. F 

When more I would have ſaid, he ſhook his Heal 

And will'd me ſpeak no farther at that Time, 2 

But leave him to himſelf, and to return 

Again anon, and he would tell me more; 

Commending me for having done the Part 
Both of a true and moving Meſſenger. 

And ſo I took my Leave, and came my Way. 

Clo. Return again. No, to what End, 

If he be fo conceited, and ſo fond 

To entertain a Shadow? I have done, 

And wiſh, that I had never done ſo much. 

Shall I deſcend below my (elf, to fend 

To one is not himſelf ? Let him alone 

With his dead Image: You ſhall go no more. 

Have I here fram'd with all the Art I could Pt 

This Garland, deck'd with all the various Flowe!: 

Arcadia yields, in hope he would ſend back BY 

Some Comfort, that I might therewith have crown 

His Love, and witneſs'd mine in th' endleſs Round 

Of this fair Ring, the Character of Faith? 
But now he ſhall have none of it, I rather will 

Rend it in Pieces, and diſhatter all 

Into a Chaos, like his formleſs Thoughts. 

Bur yet thou ſay'ſt he will'd thee to return, 

And he would tell thee more. e 
Ca. Yes ſo he ſaid. 50 | (hn 


Clo. Perhaps thy Words * yer ſo work wil 


Z As that he takes this Time to on them, 


Aud ' 
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Ind then 1 ſhould do wrong to keep the back. 


well thou ſhalt go, and carry him from me 

his Garland, work it what Effect it will. 

hut yet 1 know it will do nothing. Stay, 

Thou ſhalt not go, for ſure he ſaid but that 

Io put thee off, that he might be alone 

At his Idolatry, in Worſhipping 

Nothing, but his ſelf-made Images. 

ut yet he may be wear yd with thoſe Thoughts 

As having worn them long, and end they muſt + 

And this my Meſſage coming in fit Time, 

And movingly deliver'd, may take hold: 

He ſaid thou wert a moving Meſſenger, 
clarindo, did he not? 

Ca. Yes ſo he ſaid. | 

* Clo. Well, thou ſhalt go; and yet if any Thought 

Of me ſhould move him, he knows well my Mind 

lf not too well) and where he may me find: 

Thou ſhalt not go Clarindo, nor will 1 

eee me more with Importunity : 

And yer if ſuch a Motion ſhould take Fire, 

And find no Matter ready, it would out, 

And Opportunities muſt not be flack'd : 

Clarindo, thou thalt go, and as thou goeſt, 

Look to my Flock, and ſo God ſpeed the well. 


SCENE V. 


Ctarindo, alias Silvia, Solus. 
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Ca. Well this Employment makes for my avail, 
For hereby have I Means to fee my Love; | 
Who likewiſe ſees me, tho' he fees me not; 
Nor do I ſee him as I would I did. 
But I muſt by ſome Means or other make 
Him know I live; and yet not ſo as be 

May know that I am I, for fear we might 
(bin Nlitcarry in our Joys by over Haſte. 
K vil Put it is more than Time his Sufferings were 

| Reliev'd in ſome cloſe Sort; and that can I vere. 
Aw | 8 No 
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No way to do, but by relating how | | 
I heard of an Eſcape a Nymph did make 
From Pyrates lately, and was ſafe return'd, 
And ſo to tell ſome Story that contains 
Our Fortunes, and our Loves, in other Names; 
And with him to expect the like Event. 

For I perceive him very well content 
To hear me ſpeak; and ſure he hath ſome Note, 
Altho' fo darkly drawn, as that his Eyes 
Cannot expreſly read it; yet it ſhows + ., 
Him ſomething, which, he rather feels, than knoy, 


The SONG of the ſecond Chorus. 


 Defire, that is of Things ungot, 

See what Travail it procureth, 

„And how much the Mind endureth, 

. To gain what yet it gaineth not; _ 
For never was it paid, 

The Charge defray'd,. 


According to the Price of Thought, 
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ACT III. SCENE J 


Charinus; Father of Thirfi fs, Þitewes, 
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Alemon, you methinks might ſomethin 
With Thirſis my aggriev'd Son, and ſound 


lis Humour what it is; and by he thus 
Alfflicts himſelf in Solitari neſs. | 

EZ You two were wont to be moſt inward Friends, 
And glad I was to ſee it; knowing you 

Jo be a Man well remper'd, fir to ſort 

wich his raw Youth; can you do nothing now, 
Jo win him from this vile Captivity 


Of Paſſion, that withholds him from the World? 3 


Pal. In troth, Charinus, I have oftentimes, N 
as one that ſuffer d for his Grievances, 

& Eflay'd to find a Way into the Cauſe : 
f his ſo ſtrange Diſmay ; and by all Means 
Advis'd him make Redemption of himſelf, | #5. 


And come to Life again, and be a Man Ty 


With Men; but all ſerves not, I find him lock d 
Faſt to his Will, alledge I what I can. 

Cha. Bur will he not impart to you the Cauſe? 
Pal. The Cauſe is Love: but it is duale a cs: 
As is not to be had. 

Cha. Not to be pad f ene 
Palemon, if his Love be regular, a 
ls there in all Arcadia any he, | 
Whom his Ability, his Shape and Worth 
May nor attain, he being my only Son? 

| Pal. She is not in Artadia whom he loves, | 
| Nor in the World, and yet he dearly loves. 


Cha. Now. may that be, e Kooks me n 


Pal, 
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Pal. Thus plainly, he's in Love with a dead Wo— 
And that ſo far, as with the Thought of her (man, 


Which hath ſhut out all other, he alone 
Lives, and abhors to be, or (cen, or known, 


Cha. What was this Creature could poſſeſs him {1 
Pal. Fair Silvia, old Medorus Daughter, who 


Was two Years paſt reported to be lain 
By ſavage Beaſts upon our Country Shore. 


Cha. Is that his Grief ? Alas ! I rather thought 


It appertain'd unto another's Part 
To wail her Death: Alexis ſhould do that 
To whom her Father had diſpoſed her, wm 
And ſhe eſteemed only to be his, 


Why ſhould my Son afflit him more for her 


'Than doth Alexis, who this Day doth wed 
Fair Galatea, and 2 4 the Dead? 
And here the Shepherds come to celebrate 
His joyful Nuptials with all Merriment, 
Which doth increaſe my Cares, conſidering 
The Comforts other Parents do receive: 


And therefore, good Palæmon, work all Means 
| You can to win him from his peeviſh Will, 
And draw him to theſe Shews, to Companies, 


That others Pleaſures may inkindle his. 
And tell him what a Sin he doth commit, 
To waſte his Youth in Solitarineſs, 
And take a Courſe to end us all in him. 
Pal. Aſſure your ſelf Charinus, as I have, 


So will I ſtill employ my utmoſt Pow'r 


To fave him ; for methinks it pity were, 


o rare a Piece of Worth thould ſo be loſt, _ 


That ought to be preſeryed at my Coſt, 
SCENE II. 


Cbarinus, Medorus © 


1 


"04 1 Henn A101 „ 1 ; 
Cha. Medorus come, we two mult fit and moutn 


Whilſt others revel. . We are not for Sports, 


Or Nuptial Shews, which will but ſhew us more 
The 


Our Miſeries, in being both depriy'd, 


e — 
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The Comforts of our Iſſue, which might have 
(And was as like to have) made our Hearts 
As joyful now as others are in theirs. _ 
Med, Indeed Charinus, I for my Part have 
Juſt Cauſe to grieve amidſt theſe Feſtivals, 
For they ſhould have been mine. This Day I ſhould 
Have ſeen my Daughter Silvia how ſhe would 
Have woman'd it; theſe Rites had been her Grace, 
And ſhe had ſat in Galatea's Place, 
And now had warm'd my Heart to ſee my Blood 
Preſerv'd in her; had ſhe not been ſo wrapt 
And rent from off the Living as ſhe was. 
But your Caſe is not parallel with mine, 
You have a Son Charinus, that doth live, 
And may one Day to you like Comforts give. 
Cha. Indecd I have a Son; bur yet to [ay he lives, _ 

cannot; for who lives not to the World, 
| Nor to himſelf, cannot be (aid to live: 
| For ever ſince that you your Daughter loſt, 
| I loſt my Son; for from that Day he hath 
* Embark'd in Shades and Solitarineſs, 
Shut himſelf up from Light or Company 
Of any Living: and as now I heard, 
by good Palemon, vows {til} ſo to do. 
ed. And did your Son, my Daughter love ſo dear? 
Now good Charinus, I muſt grieve the more, 

If more my Heart eould ſuffer than it doth ; 
For now I feel the Horror of my Deed, 
In having croſs'd the worthieſt Match on Earth. 
Now I perceive why Si/via did refuſe 
To marry with Alexis, having made 
A worthier Choice; which oh, had I had Grace 
To have foreſeen, perhaps this diſmal Chance 
Never had been, and now they both had had 
Joy of their Loves, and we the like of them, 
But ah, my greedy Eye, viewing the large 
\nd ſpacious Sheep» Walks joy ning unto mine, 

hereof Alexis was poſſeſs d, made me, 
is Worldlings do, deſire to marry Grounds, 
ad not Affections, which have other Bounds. 
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How oft have I with Threats, with Promiſes, 
With all Perſuaſions, ſought to win her Mind 
To fancy him, yet all would not prevail! 

How oft hath ſhe again apon her Knees 
With Tears beſought me, Oh dear Father mine, 
Do not enforce me to accept a Man 95 
I cannot fancy: Rather ab from me, 

The Life you gave me, than afflict it ſo! 
Yet all this would not alter mine Intent, 

This was the Man ſhe muſt affect or none. 
But ah, what Sin was this to torture ſo 

A Heart forevow'd unto a better Choice, 

Where Goodneſs met in one the ſelf (ame Point, 
And Vertues anſwer'd in an equal Joynt ! 

Sure, ſure, Charinus, for this Sin of mine 

The Gods bereaft me of my Child, and would 
Not have her be, to be without her Heart, 

Nor me take Joy, where I did none imparr. 

Cha. Medoras, thus we ſee Man's Wretchednel; 

That learns his Errors but by their Succeſs, 

And when there is no Remedy ; and now 
We can but wiſh it had been otherwiſe. | 

Med. And in that Wiſh, Charinus, we are rack'd ; 
But I remember now, 1 often have 
Had Shadows in my Sleep, that Figures bear | 
Of ſome ſuch Liking berwixt your Child and mine: 

And this laſt Night a pleaſing Dream | had, 

{Tho' Dreams of Joy make Wakers Minds more ſad) 

Methought my Daughter $i/via was return'd 
In moſt ſtrange Faſhion, and upon her Knees 
Craves my good Will tor Thirfes, otherwile 

She would be gone again and ſeen no more. 

I at the Sight of my dear Child, was wrapt . 

With that Exceſs of Joy, as gave no Timm 

Either for me to anſwer her Requeſt, 

Or leave for Sleep to figure out the reſt. | 
Cha. Alas! Medorus, Dreams are Vapours, which 
Ingender'd with Day Thoughts, fall in the Night 
And yaniſh with the Morning; are but made 
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As if it would bring ſomething of Releaſe 
& Unto my Cares, or elſe my Spirit hath had 


I The Weight of Sorrow eaſier than beſore. 
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Afflictions unto Man, to th' End he might 
Not reſt in Reſt, but toil both Day and Night. 

0 | [Enter This fis. 

But ſee here comes my ſolitary Son: 
Let us ſtand cloſe Medoras out of Sight, 
And note how he behaves himſelf in this 
affliction, and diſtre(s'd Cale of his. 


SCENE HI. 
Thirſis Solus. 
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Thir. This is the Day, the Day, the lamentable 
Of my Beſtruction, which the Sun hath twice 
Return'd unto my Grief, which keep one Courſe 
Continually with it in like Motion. 

But that they never ſer : This Day doth claim 
Th' eſpecial Tribute of my Sighs and Tears, 


Unto that Soul which this Day left the World. 
And yet I know not why; methoughts the Sun 
Aroſe this Day with far more cheartul Rays, 
With brighter Beams, then uſually it did; 


Some manner of Intelligence with Hope 
Wherewith my Heart is unacquainted yet : 

And that might cauſe mine Eye with quicker Senſe, 
To note th' Appearing of the Eye of Heaven; 
Bur ſomething ſure I feel which doth bare up 
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SCENE IV. 
Palemon, Thirfis. 


Pal. What, Thirfis, ſtill in Paſſion ? ſtill one Man 
For ſhame ſhe not your ſelf ſo weakly ſer, 
a So feebly jointed, that you cannot bear 
N The Fortunes of the World like other Men. 
Believe me, Thirfis, you much wrong your Worth ; 
This is to be no Man, to have no Powers. 
j Paſſions are Womens Parts, Actions ours. 
I was in hope t' have found you otherwiſe. 
 Thir, How otherwiſe Palemon? Do not you 
Hold it to be a moſt heroick Thing 
1 To act one Man, and do that Part exact: 
| Can there be in the World more Worthineſs 
Than to be conſtant ? Is there any thing 
Shews more a Man? What, would you have me change 
That were to have me baſe, that were indeed 
To ſhew a feeble Heart, and weakly fer, 

No, no, Palæmon, I ſhould think my ſelf 
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|. The moſt unworthy Man of Men, fhould I WT 

P But let a Thought into this Heart of mine 5 
1 That might diſturb or ſhake my Conſtancy. . 
4 And think, Paleman, I have Combates too, 8 T 

f To be the Man I am, being built of Fleſh, = 
Þ And having round about me Traytors too W 1 
il That ſeek to undermine my Powers, and ſteal 8 y 
| Into my Weakneſſes ; but that I keep o 
Continual Watch and Ward upon my ſelf, e 
| Leſt I thould be ſurpriz'd at unawares | Fe 

[| And taken from my Vows with other Snares. Z 
| And even now at this Inſtant I confeſs, ST] 
f Palæmon, I do feel a certain Touch 50 
{| Of Comfort, which I fear to entertain, Fo} 
| Leſt it ſhould be ſome Spy, ſent as a Train 1. 
To make Diſcovery of what Strength I am A 


Pal. Ah, worthy Thirfis, entertain that Spirit 
Whatever elſe thou do: fer all the Doors a 
Of thine Affections open thereunto. Thir.. 
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Thir. Palemon, no; Comfort and I have been 


So long Time Strangers, as that now I fear 
To ler it in, I know not how t acquaint 


My ſelf therewith, being uſed to converſe 
XZ wich other Humours, that affect me belt. 


Nor do I love to have mix'd Company 


** Whercto I muſt of Force my ſelf apply. 
= Pal. But, Thirfis, think that this muſt have an end, 
And more it would approve your Worth to make 

he ſame your Wark, than Time ſhould make it his. 


Thir. End ſure it muſt Palæmon, but with me: 


7] For ſo I by the Oracle was told. | 1 8 
EE That very Day wherein I loſt the Day, y,, 
And Light of Comfort that can never riſe 
Again to me; when I the ſaddeſt Man 


That ever breath'd before thoſe Altars fell, 


And there beſought to know what was become 
Ot my dear Silvia, whether dead, or how 


Reft from the World; but that I could not learn. 
Yet thus much did that Voice divine return: 
Go Youth, reſerve thy (elf, the Day will come 


Thou ſhalt be happy, and return again, 


But when ſhall be the Day, demanded [+ 


The Day thou dieſt, reply'd the Oracle, 


So that you ſee, it will not be in theſe, 


I But in the Eliſian Fields, where I ſhall joy, 
The Day of Death muſt bring me Happineſs. 


Pal. You may miſtake the Meaning of thoſe Wards 


; Which is not known before it be fulfilled. 7 


Vield you to what the Gods command, if not 
Unto your Friends Deſires; reſerve your ſelf 
For better Days, and think the Oracle 


Ils not untrue, altho' not underſtood. 


Bur howſoever, let it not be (aid 


That Tire being a Man of ſo rare Parts, 


So underſtanding and diſcreet, ſhould pine in Love 
And 1 for a filly Woman thus: | 

To be the Fable of the Vulgar, made 

A Scorn, and laugh'd at by inferior Wits. 


4 - 


Thir, In Love Palemon, know you what you fay2. 


Do 
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Do you eſteem it light to be in Love? 
How have I been miſtaken in the Choice 
Of ſuch a Friend, as I held you to be, 
That ſeems not, or elſe doth not underſtand 
The nobleſt Portion of Humanity, 
The worthieſt Piece of Nature ſet in Man! 
Ah know, that when you mention Love, you name 
A facred Myſtery, a Deity, 
Not anderſtood of Creatures built of Mud, 
But of the pureſt and refined Clay 1 
Whereto th eternal Fires their Spirits convey. 
And for a Woman, which you prize ſo low, 
Like Men that do forget whence they are Men; 
Know her to be th' ae Creature, made 
By the Creator of the Complement 2127 
Of this great Architect the World; to hold 
The ſame together, which would otherwiſe 
Fall all aſunder; and is Nature's chief 
Vicegerent upon Earth, ſupplies her State. 
And do you hold it Weakneſs then to love 
And love ſo excellent a Miracle 225 
As is a Woman! Ah then let me 
Still be ſo weak, ſtill let me love and pine 
In Contemplation of that clean, clear Soul, 
That made mine ſee that nothing in the World 
Is ſo ſupreamly beautiful as it. 5 90 
Think not it was thoſe Colours, white and red 
Laid but on Fleſh, that could affect me ſo. 
But ſomethingelſe, which Thought holds under Lock, 
And hath no Key of Words to open it. 
They are the ſmalleſt Pieces of the Mind 
That paſs this narrow Organ of the Voice. 
The great remain behind in that vaſt Orb 
Of th' Apprehenſion, and are never born. 
And therefore if your Judgment cannot reach 
Unto the underſtanding of my Caſe, 
You do not well to put your {elf into 
My Jury, to condemn me as you do. 
Let th' Ignorant out of their Dulneſs laugh 
At theſe my Sufferings, I will pity them 1 


Jo have been ſo ill born, ſo miſcompos'd 

As not to know what Thing it is to love, 

= And I to great 4po//v here appeal, 

he soveraign of the Muſes, and of all 

XZ well-run'd Affections, and to Cynthia bright, 
aud glorious Lady of clear Faithfulneſs ; —_ 
ES Who from above look down with bliſsful Beams 
ET Upon our humble Groves, and joy the Hearts 

EZ Of all the World, to ſee their mutual Loves; 

EE They can judge what Worthineſs there is 

in worthy Love. Therefore Palemon peace, 
EZUnleſs you did know better what it were. 
And this be ſure, when as that Fire goes out 
In Man, he is the miſerableſt Thing | 

on Earth, his Day-lighr ſets, and Is all dark 
und dull within; no Motions of Delight, 55 
r all oppreſs'd, lies ſtruggling with che Weight 
ok worldly Cares; and this old Damon ſays, 
bo well had felt what Love was in his Days. 
bil. Well, Thirſie, well, howeyer you do gild 
our Paſſions, to endear them to your (elf, © 
ou nevet ſhall induce me to believe, 

hat Sickneſs can be of ſuch Effect. 

And fo Farewel, untib you ſhall be well. 
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| Medorus, Carinus. | 


8 Med, O Gods! Carinus, What a Man is this > 
ho ever heard of ſuch a Conſtancy? 

Had I but known him in enjoying him, 

now I do, too late in looſing him, 

ow bleſs'd had been mine Age? But ah I was 
nworthy of ſo great a Bleſſedneſs, | 
Cha. You ſce, Medorus, how no Counſel can 
reyail to turn the Current of his Will, 


o make it run in any other Courſe 
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130 Hxu ENS TrxrumMPn. 
Than what it doth; fo that 1 ſee I muſt 
Eſteem him irrecoverably loſt. e 
But hark, the Shepherds Feſtivals begin, 
Let us from hence, where Sadneſs were a Sin. 
| [ Exennt, 


Here was preſented a Rural Marriage, 
conducted with this SONG. 


From the Temple to the Board, 
From the Board unto the Bed, 
We conduct your Maidenbead : 

Wiſhing Hymen to afford 
All the Pleaſures that he can, 
Tuixt a Woman and a Man. 
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ACT iv. SCENE I. 
Thirfis Solus. 


I Thought theſe ſimple Woods, theſe gentle Trees 

Would, in regard I am their daily Gueſt, | 

And harbour underneath their ſhady Roofs, 

Nor have conſented to delude my Griefs ; 

And mock my Miſeries with falſe Reports: 

ut now I ſee they will afflict me too. 

por as I came by yonder ſpreading Beech, 

which often hath the Secretary been 

ro my ſad Thoughts, while I have reſted me 

lf Love had ever Reſt) under his gentle Shade, 

found incary'd, and fair incarv'd, theſe Words : 

Wy Silvia, Thirſis, Jives; and is returnd. 

h me, that any Hand would thus add Scorn 

EUnto Affliction ; and a Hand ſo fair 

s this may ſeem to be; which were more fit, 

Alethinks, for Good, than to do Injury; 

Por ſure no Vertue ſhould be ill imploy'd. | 

And which is more; the Name of Silvia was 

EC arv'd in the ſelf fame kind of Character 

Which ſhe alive did uſe, and where withal 

ESubſcrib'd her Vows to me, who knows it beſt; 

N bich ſhews the Fraud the more, and more the Wrong, 

Therefore, you Stars of that high Court of Heaven, 

Which do reveal Deceits, and puniſh them, 

Let not this Crime, to counterfeit a Hand 

o couzen my Deſires, eſcape the Doom. 

Nor let theſe Riots of Intruſion, made 

bon my Lowneſs by ſtrange Company, 

1 fflict me thus, but jet me 3 ſome reſt. 
Come then, Refreſher of all Living Things, 

r sleep, come gently, aud take Truce wit * 
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Oppreſſors, but come ſimple and alone, 

Without theſe Images of Fantaſ , 

Which hurt me more than thou canſt do me good: 

Let me not fleep, unleſs I could ſleep all. 

Lies down. ---- Entey 1, 
bim Palæ mon. 


SCENE II. 
Palæmon, Thirfts, 


Pal. Alas! he here hath laid him down to reſt, 
It were now Sin his Quiet to moleſt; 
And God forbid I thould ; I will retire 
And leave him, for I know his Griets require 
This poor Relievement of a little Slecp. 

Thir. What Spirit here haunts me? What no Time 
Ah, is it you Palemon! would to God. (ice; 
You would forbear me but a little while: 
You ſhew your Care of me too much in this, 
Unſcaſonable Love ſcarce Kindneſs is. => 
Pal. Good Thirfis, T am ſorry I thould give 
The leaſt occafion of Diſeaſe to you; 

I will be gone and leave you to your Reſt; 
Thiv, Do, good Palæman, go your way, Faticyt!, 
And hay Palemon ſtay, perhaps you may | 
By Charms you have, cauſe Sleep to cloſe mine Eve; 
For you were wont, I do remember well, 
Jo ſing me Sonnets, which in Paſſion I 
Compoſed in my happier Days, when as ; 
Her Beams inflam'd my Spirits, which now ate le: 
And if you can remember it, L pray | 
Sing me the Song, which thus begins; Eyes hide ny 
Which I did write upon the earneſt Charge (Lors, 
She gave uato me to conceal our Loye., 


Eyes bide my Love and do not ſhew 
To any but to ber my Notes, 
Who only doth that Cypher know, 
IWher ewith we paſs our ſecret Thong6 , 
- SLY 
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77 
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let nothing trouble thee ; be calm O Winds, 

EZ tc (till you Herds, chirp not ſo loud ſweet Birds, 
EZ L-{ you thould wake my Love: thou gentle Bank 
95 | That thus are bleſt to bear ſo dear a Weight, 


with thoſe Reſpects that fetter my Deſire, 
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Bely your Looks in others Hebt; 
And wrong your ſelves to do her Right. 


— oy 
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pal. 80, now he ſleeps, or elſe doth+ſeem to lleep z 


Cla. See where he lies, whom 1 ſo long to ſee ;. 
Ah, my dear Thi ſis, take thy quiet Reſt, N 
I know thou need ſt it, ſlcep thy fill, ſweet Love 


4 But howlſoc'er, I will not trouble him. [EL. ; N | 
| 10 

80 | 1.0 

SCENE III i 

Thi 45 
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ke loft unto thoſe dainty Limbs of his, 

Ply render Graſs, and render ſweet Refreſh 
Unco his weary Senſes, whilſt he reſts. _ 
Ch could I now but put off this Diſguiſe, 


How cloſely would I neighbour that ſweet Side! 
But ſtay, he ſtirs ; I fear my Heart hath brought 
My Feet too near, and I have wakened him 
Thir. It will not be, Sleep is no Friend of mine, 
Or ſuch a Friend, as leaves a Man, when moſt 
He needs him. See! a new Aflault! Who now?. 
Ah, tis the Boy that were with me e'er whiles, 
That gentle Boy; I am content to ſpeak {Ri/es. 
With him, he ſpeaks fo prettily, ſo ſweet, _ 
And with fo good reſpective Modeſty : - | 
And much reſembles one I knew once well: 
Come hither, gentle Boy, what haſt thou there? 
Cla. A Token ſent you from the Nymph I ſerve. 
| Thir, Keep it my Boy, and wear it on thy Head. 
Cla. The Gods | bid that I, a Servant, ſhould 
Wear on my Head, that which my Miſtreſs hath 
Prepar'd for yours : Sir, I beſeech you urge 
No more a Thing ſo ill- becoming me. Th: 
ee 2 
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Thir. Nay, ſure I think, it better will become 
Thy Head t an mine ; ; and therefore Boy, thou muſt 
Needs put it on.) 

Cla. I truſt your Lowneſs hath not ſo 
_ Uncivil'd you, to force a Meſſenger 
To do againſt good Manners, and his Will. 
Thir. No, good my Boy, but I intreat thee noy 
Let me but put it on, hold till thy Head, 
It thall not be thy Act, but only mine: 
Let it alone good Boy, for if thou ſaw'ſt 
How well it did become thee, ſure thou would'ſt. 
Now, can'ſt thou ſing, my Boy, ſome gentle Song! 5 
Cle. J cannot ſing, but I could weep. 4 
Thir. Weep! Why? | 
Cla. Becauſe I am not as I with to be. 
Thir. Why ſo are none; be not diſpleas'd for this 
And if you cannot ſing, rell me ſome Tale 
To paſs the Time. 
Cla. That I can do, did I har know what kind 

Of Tale you lik'd. 

Thin. No merry Tale my Boy, nor yet too lad, 
But mixed, like the Tragic- Comedies. 

Cla. Then ſuch a Tal: I have, and a true Tak, 
Believe me, Sir, altho' not written yet 
In any Book, but ſure it will; I know 

Some gentle Shepherd, moy'd with Paſſion, muſt 
Record it to the World, and well it will 
Become the World to underſtand the ſame. 
And this it is: There was ſometimes a Bye, 
Iſulia nam'd, and an Arcadian born; 

Fair can I not avouch the was, bur chaſte, 

And honeſt ſure, as the Event 'twill prove; 

Whoſe Mother dying, left her very young 

Unto her Father's Charge, who pie + Ily 

Did breed her up until the came to Years 

Of Womanhood, and then provides a Match 

Both rich and young, and fit enough for her. 
But ſhe, who to another Shepherd had, 

Call'd Sirthis, vow'd her Love, as unto one 

Her Heart eſteem'd more werthy of her Loye, 
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-ould not by all her Father's Means be wrought | 
o leave her Choice; and to forget her Vow. 
Thir, No more could my dear Silvia be from me. 
Cla. Which cauſed much Affliction to them both. 
Thir. And ſo the {elf fame Cauſe did unto us. 
ca. This Nymph one Day, — -þa with Loye 
w and Grief, 
1 hich commonly (the more the pity) dwell 
15 Inmates both together, walking forth 
Woch other Maids to fiſh upon the Shoar ; 
©. Ways apart, and leaves her Company | 
Y 1 o entertain her ſelf with her own Thoughts; 
.d wanders on ſo far, and out of Sight, 
\s the at length was ſuddenly ſurpriz'd 
y Pycarcs, who lay lurking underneath 
is, Wo hollow Rocks, expecting there ſome Prize. 
BA nd notwithſtanding all her pitious Crics, 
. Intreaties, Tears, and Prayers, thoſe fierce Men 
ind : zent Hair, and Vail, and carry'd her by Force 
no their Ship, which in a little Creek 
d, ard by, at Anchor lay, and e hoiſted Sail, 
Wand ſo away. 
ale, . Thir. Rent Hair, and Vail; and fo 


NEE) 


Both Hair, and Vail of Silvie I found rent, 
AV hich here I weep with me. But now, alas! 
hat did ſhe 2 What became of her, my Boy: 
Cla. When ſhe was thus inſhipp'd, and woefully 
Had caſt her Eyes about to view 485 Hell 
1 Horror, whereunto ſhe was ſo ſuddenly 
7 e ſhe ſpies a Woman ſitting with a Child 
. Lebe er Breaſt, which was the Captain's Wife. 
Lo her ſhe creeps, down at her Feet ſhe lies; 
3 Woman, if that Name of a Woman may 
Nove you to Pity, pity a poor Maid; _ 
WJ ic moſt diſtreſſed Soul that ever brearh'd ; 
And fave me from the Hands of thoſe fierce Men, 
et me not be defil'd and made unclean, | 
dear Woman now, and I will be to you 
Ihe faithfull'ſt Slave that ever Miſtreſs ſery'd; 
erer poor Soul ſhall be more dutiful, 


o do whatever | you command, than 1. 
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No Toll will I refuſe ; ſo that I maꝓyx 

Keep this poor Body clean and -undeflower'd, 

Which is all 1 will ever ſeek. For know “- 

It is not fear of Death lays me thus low, 

But of that Stain will make my Death to bluth. 
Thir. What, would not all this move a Woman; 

Heart? 3 Heart, 

Cla. All this would nothing move the Woman; 

Whom yer the would not leave, but ſtill beſought; 

Oh Woman, by that Infant at your Breaſt, 

And by the Pains it coſt you in the Birth, 

Save me, as ever you deſire to have 

Your Babe to joy and proſper in the World, 

Which will the better proſper ſure, if you 

Shall Mercy thew, which is wuh Mercy paid. 
Then kifles the her Feet, then kiſſes too 

The Infant's Feet; and oh, ſweet Babe, (ſaid ſhe) 

Could'ſt thou but to thy Mother (peak for me, 

And crave her to have pity on my Caſe, 

Thou might'ſt perhaps prevail with her ſo much 

Altho' I cannot; Child, ah could ſt thou ſpeak, 

The Infant, whether by her touching it, 

Or by Inſtinct of Nature, ſeeing her weep, 

Looks earneſtly upon her, and then looks 

Upon the Mother, then on her aan, 

And then it cries, and then on either looks: 

Which ſhe perceiving, bleſſed Child, (ſaid the) 

Altho' thou can'ſt not ſpeak, yer doſt thou cry 

Unto thy Mother for me, Hear thy Child, 

Dear Mother, it's for me it cries, ' __ 

It's all the Speech it hath: Accept thoſe Cries, 

Save me at his Requeſt from being defil'd : 

Let Pity move thee, that thus moves thy Child. 

The Woman, tho' by Birth and Cuſtom rude, 

Yer having Veins of Nature, could not be 

But piercable, did feel at length the. Point 

Of Pity enter fo, as out guſh'd Tears, 

Not uſual to ſtern Eyes) and the beſought 

Her Husband to beſtow on her that Prize, 

Wich Safeguard of her Body at ber Will, 
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The Captain ſeeing his Wife, the Child,, the 
All crying to him in this piteous ſort, (Nymph, 
Wr-clc his rough Nature thaken too, and grants 
is Wfe's Requeſt, and ſeals his Grant with Tears: 
And ſo they wept all four for Company, 
And ſome Beholders ſtood not with dry Eyes; 
Puch Paſſion wrought the Paſſion of their Prize, 
L Thir. In troth my Boy, and even thy telling of it 
Moves me likewiſe, thou doſt fo feeling] | 
7 eport the ſame, as if thou had'ſt been by. 


* 


Put 1 imagine now how this poor Nymph _ 
45 Vhen the receiv'd that Doom, was comforted 2» 
la. Sir, never was there Pardon, that did take. 
Condemned from the Block, more joyful than 
his Grant to her. For all her e | 


Wccm'd nothing to the Comfort ſhe receiv'd, 


+ 


Is 
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Wy being thus faved from Impurity: 
nd from the Woman's Feet the would not part, 
Nor truſt her Hand to be without ſome hold 
Pf her, or of the Child, ſo long as ſhe remain'd 
Within the Ship, which in few Days arrives 
Ir Alexandria, whence theſe Pyrates were; 
Ind there this woeful Maid for two Years Space 
Did ſerve, and truly ſerve this Captain's Wife, 
ho would not looſe the Benefit of her 
Wrtendance, for her Profit otherwiſe. 
Wut daring not in ſuch a Place as that 5 
Wo truſt her ſelf in Woman's Habit, crav d 
That ſhe might be apparel'd like a Boy, 
Ind ſo the was, and as a Boy ſhe ſerv' d. 
bir. And two Years 'tis,. ſince I my Silvia loſt. 
la. At two Years end, her Miſtreſs ſends her 
Dato the Port for ſome Commodities, forth 
W hich whilſt the ſought for, going up and down, 
Wc heard ſome Prue oh of Corinth talk, 
ho ſpake that Language the Arcadians did, 

Wd were next Neighbours of one Continent. 

o them, all wrapt with Paſſion, down the kneels, 
ls them ſhe was a poor diſtreſſed Boy, 
rn in Arcadia, and by Pyrates took, 
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And made a Slave in Egypt, and beſought 
Them, as they Fathers were of Children, or 
Did hold their native Country dear, they would 
Take pity on her, and relieve her Yourh _ 
From that ſad Servitude wherein ſhe liv'd : 
For which the hop'd that ſhe had Friends alive 
Would thank them one Day, and reward them too 
If nor, yet that the knew the Heav'ns would do. 
The Merchants moy'd with pity of her Caſe, 
Being ready to depart, took her with them, 
And landed her upon her Country Coaſt. 3 
Where when ſhe found her ſelf, the proſtrate falls, 
Kiſſes the Ground, Thanks rs unto the Gods, 
Thanks them who had been her Deliverers, 
And on ſhe trudges thro' the Deſart Woods, 
Climes over craggy Rocks, and Mountains ſteep, 
Wades thorough Rivers, ſtruggles thorough Bogs, 
Suſtained only by the Force of Love ; 
Until ſhe came unto the Native Plains, 
Unto the Fields, where firſt ſhe drew her Breath. 
There ſhe lifts up her Eyes, ſalutes the Air, 
Salutes the Trees, the Buſhes, Flowers and all: 
And oh, dear Sirthis, here I am, ſaid the, 
Here notwithſtanding all my Miſeries, 
I am the ſame I was to thee ; a pure, 
A chaſte, and ſpotleſs Maid: Oh that I may 
Find thee the Man, thou did'ſt profeſs to be. 
Tir. Or elſe no Man; for Boy, who truly love, 
Muſt ever ſo; that Dye will never out: 
And who but would love truly ſuch a Soul? 
Ca. But now, the better to have Notice how 
The State of Things then ſtood, and not in haſte 
To caſt her ſelf on new Incumbrances, | 
She kept her Habit ſtill, and pur her ſelf 
To ſerve a Nymph, of whom the had made Choi, 
Till Time were ** to reveal her ſelf. | 
Thir. This may be Silvia's Caſe; this may be tht 
But it is not: Let me conſider well: | 
The Teller and the Circumſtance agree. 
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SCENE IV. 


Aontanus, This ſis, Gier pr. 


Ion. Ah Sirrah, have I found you? Are you here 

u Princock Boy? And with your Garland on? 

Woh this Attire become your peeviſh Head? 

ome, I muſt reach you better Manners, Boy. 

[He ſtabs Clarindo, and ruſhes off bis Garland, 

Phillis, J have done my Task, and here 

bring the Trophy to confirm the ſame. 

Exit. with the Garland. 

Thir. Ah Monſter, Man! vile Wretch, what haſt 
thou done? 

as! in what a Strait am 4 engaged here? 

[ * Revenge, I leave to ſave. 

lp, help, you my Swains, if any now be neat; 

lp, 10 ark1 een Eccho joyns with me in 

enter Cbor us. 

9 Cho. e 4 OM this Outery ? ſure ſome WA. 

= BÞca 

Bſturbs our Herds, or elſe ſome Wolf hath ſeiz'd | 

Won a Lamb. 

bir. A worſe Thing then a Wolf, 

ore bloody than a Beaſt, hath murther'd here 

Wocntler Creature than a Lamb: Therefore 

dod Swains purſue, purſue the Homicide, 

at ugly Wretch, Montanus, who hath ſtabd 

is lilly Creature here, at unawares., 

bo. Montanus? Why, we met him, but even now 

eck'd with a Garland, grumbling to himſelf; 


3 4 


OVGs, 


e de will attack that Villain preſently : 

me, Sirs, make haſte, and let us after him. 
boi . Cborus. 
8 CE N E. V. | 
xe the; 


| Palemon, Thirf Ke: 


al. Alas what Accident is here fallen out? 
dear Friend This ſis! how comes this to paſs? 
Thir. 
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ns Monſter Man, Montanus, here hy 
ab'd | 1 | 

A harmleſs Youth, in Meſſage ſent to me. 

Now good Palæmon help me hold him up, 

And ſee if that we can recover him. 
Pal. It may be Thirſis, more. his Fear than Hun: 

Stay him a white, and I will haſte and ſend 

For Lamia, who with Ointments, Oils and Herbs, 

If any Help remains, will help him ſure. 

 Thir, Do good Palemon, make what haſte you may, 

Seek out for Help, and be not long away. [Ex. Pal 

Alas, ſweet Boy! that thou ſhould'ſt ever have 

So hard Misfortune coming unto me, 

And end thy Tale with this ſad Tragedy; 

That Tale which well reſembl'd Silvia's Caſe, 

Which thou reſembl'ſt; for ſuch Brows had ſhe, 

Such a proportion'd Face, and ſuch a Neck. 
What have we here! the Mole of Silvia too ? 

What and her Breaſts! What and her Hair ! Why 

All Silvia! Yes, all Silvja, and all dead. (all. 

And art thou thus return'd again ro me? 

Art thou thy ſelf that ſtrange deliver d Nymph 2 

And did'ſt thou come to tell me thine Eſcape 

From Death, to die before me? had I not 

Enough to do, to wail reported Harms, 

But thou muſt come to bleed within my Arms? 

Was not one Death ſufficient for my Griefs 

But that thou muſt die twice? Why thou wert dead 

| To me before. Why muſt thou die again? 

Ah, better had it been ſtill to be loſt | 

Than thus to have been found; yer better found 

Tho' thus, then ſo loſt as was thought before. 

For howſoever, now I have thee yet 

Tho' in the ſaddeſt Faſhion that may be. 

Vet Silvia, now I have thee, and will 1 

No more for ever part with thee again : 

And we this Benefit ſhall have thereby 

Tho' Fate would not permit us both to have 

One Bed, yet Silvia, we ſhall have one Grave. 

And that is ſomething, and much more than! 

Expected ever could have come to paſs. And 
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nd ſure the Gods but only ſent thee thus 
o fetch me, and to take me hence with thee. ; 
And Silvia, ſo thou ſhalt. I ready am 
& accompany thy Soul, and that with ſpeed. 
The strings I feel, are all diflolv'd, that hold 
This woctul Heart, reſerv'd it ſeems for this, 

And well reſery'd, for this ſo dear an End. 


"FEENE v1. 


Chorus, Palemon. 


hath 


lurt: 
Ys, 


nay, 
Pal, 


Cho. So, we have took the Villain, and him bound 
Faſt to an Oak, as rugged as himſelf. 
And there he ſtares and gapes in th' Air, and raves 
Like a wild Beaſt that's taken in the Toll : 
And ſo he thall remain, till Time we ſee 
Vhat will become of this his ſavage At. 

Pal. Cheer Thirfis, Lamia will come preſently 
W\ 16d bring the beſt Preſervatives ſhe hath. 

What now! Who lies diſcover'd here? Ay me! 

R Woman Dead? Is this that Boy transform'd 4 

hy this is Sui. O good Thirfis, how 
omes this to paſs ? Friend Thirfis, Thirfrs ſpeak, 
ood Thirfis tell me. Out, alas, he ſwoons 

\s well as the, and both ſeem gone alike. 

Tome gentle Herdſmen, come and carry them 

Wo yonder Sheep-Cote quickly, that we may 

f poſſible) recover them again. os 

f not 3 thoſe Rites that appertain 

Uuto ſo rare a Couple. Come my Friends make haſte, 
| | | [Exeunt., 


The fourth SON G of the Chorus. 


Qu. Were ever chaſte and boneſt Hearts 
Expos d unto ſo great Diſtreſſes ? 
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Anſ. Yes: They that ad the worthieſ} Par, 
Moſt commonly bave worſt Succeſſes, 

Great For tunes follow not the beſt, 

It's Vertue that is moſt diſtreſv d. 


Then Fortune why do we admire 
The Glory of thy great Exceſſes ? 
Since by thee what Men acquire, 
Thy Work and not their Worths expreſſly 
Nor deft thou raiſe them for their Cod 
But t' have their Ills more underſluod, 
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Ac v. SCENE I. 
Chorus, 


. ID ever yet Arcadia hear before 
eſe, Of two fo worthy Lovers, as we find 
%% and Silvia were? Or ever had 
ear Truth, and ſimple conſtant Honeſty, 
lamentable an Event as this? | 
t here comes forth Palemon, we ſhall now ) Enter 
arn all of him, what hath been done within, & Pal. 
Pal. Go Pollio, ſummon all th' Arcadie Youth 
cre, round about, and will them to prepare 
> celebrate with all Delights they can 
his joyful Hour, that bath reſtor'd to us 
he worthieſt Pair of Hearts that ever were, 
Will them to thew the Height of Muſick's Art, 
d all the Strains of Cunning they can ſhew: 
at we may make theſe Rocks aud Hills about, 
ing with the Eccho of redoubled Notes, 
nd will Charinus and Medoras too, 
e aged Parents of this worthy Pair, 
> come with ſpeed, whoſe Joy, good Souls, will be 
ore than their Speed ; and yet Toir Speed I know, 
ill be beyond th* Allowance of their Years, 
hen they ſhall underſtand this happy News. 
And ſummon likewiſe all the Train of Nymphs 
at glorify our Plains, and all that can 
ive Honour to this Day, | 
„ Pollio, haſte away, and as you go 
bind Mentanus, that rude ſavage Swain; 
d tho he be unworthy to be here, 2 
t let him come. He hath been in his Days 
eld a good Fellow, howſoever now © 
s Rage and Lore tranſported him in this. 
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Cho. Palemon, we are glad to ſee you thus 
Delightful, now we hope there is good News. 

Pal. Good News my Friends, and Iwill tell it jon 
Silvia and Thirfis being to my Cottage brought, 
The skilful Lamia comes and ſearch'd the Wound 
Which Silvia had receiv'd of this rude Swain, 
And finding it not deadly, ſhe apply'd 
Thoſe Remedies the knew of beſt Effect. 

And binds it up, and pours into her Mouth 
Such Cordial Waters as revive the Spirits 
And ſo much wrought, as the at length perceiy'd 
Life was not quite gone out, but lay oppreſs d. 

With like Endeavours we on Thirfes work, 
And miniſtred like Cordials unto him : 

At length we might hear Silvia fetch a Groan, 
And therewithal Thirfis perceiv'd to move; 
Then Thirfis fetch'd a Groan, and Silvia moy'd, 

As if their Lives were made both of one Piece. * 
Whereat we joy d, and then remoy'd and ſet 
Each before other, and held up their Heads, 
And chaf'd their Temples, rub'd and ſtroak'd thei 
r 111 7% 

Wherewith firſt Silvia caft up her dim Eyes, 
Aud preſently did Thirfis lift up his. 

And then again they both together figh'd, _. -- 
97 4 an unſeeing Eye: 


And each on other 

For yet twas ſcarce the Twilight of their new 

Returning Day, out of the Night of Death. . 

And tho' they ſaw, they did not yet perceive 

Each other, and yet both turn'd to one Point 

As touch'd alike, and held their Looks direct. 

At length we might perceive, as Life began 

J appear ; and make the Morning in their Eyes, 

Their Beams were clearer, and their opener Looks 

Did ſhew as if they took ſome little Note 

Of each the other: yet not ſo as they 

Could thoroughly diſcern who themſelves were. 
And then we took and joyn'd their Hands in one, Ne 

And held them ſo a while, until we felt 

How een each others Touch the Motion gave . 


Fg 


”» » , * 4 by - 


eir Credit, aud had 


3 -E 


= 
Quo 
— 
A 
ET 
2 
—— 
— 
Q- 
„ 
Www» 
| 9 * 
455 
ps of 
14 
— 
S 
— 
= 
© 
ef 
<< * 
— 
2 
2 
— 
et? 
© - 
| - In 
4] 
Saks — * 1 2 n . be TR . 9 war. 


* 
r 

4 5 Ta) ont 

2 = » SY 

— —— 


— 
* % - 
12 4 


* 
# 4 # 
4.4.14 * 
4 5 


$! ſerve no doubt, .to ſee they ſhall do well. 
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SCENE H. 
5 Phillis, Lydia, Cloris. 


Phil. What ſhall we now do Lydia ? Now am 1 
Utterly ſham'd: this Youth turn'd Woman is, 
 Clarinds, Silvia is become; how now 

Can I for ever look on her again? 
Or come in any Company for thame? 
Now muſt I needs be made a common Jeft, 
And Laughing-ſtock to every one, that ſhall 
But hear Fow groſly I behav'd my ſelf. 
yd. Faith, Phillis, as tis fall'n out, your Caſe 
Is very crazy, and to make it whole 
There is no Way, but e'en to laugh it out, 
And ſet as good a Face, as Jo can do 
Upon the Matter, and ſay thus: How you 
| Knew well enough it was no Man whom you 
Affected ſo, who never could love Man | 
Nor ever would, and that by mere Inftint 
And Simpathy of Sex, you fancied him. 
So put it off, and turn it to a Jeſt, 
_ Phil. That thall I never do, but ever bluth 
Either to think what ſhe will think of me, 
Who did bewray my ſelf ſo fooliſhly. 1 5 
Lyd.' Are you here Cloris? You are bleſt to Day 
For being Miſtreſs unto ſuch a Boy: „ 
You may rejoyce that ever this fell out. 
Clo. Rejoyce! Ah Lydia, never was there Nymph 
Had more occaſion to be ſad than J, | 
For I am quite undone and ſham'd hereby. 
For I employ'd this my ſuppoſed Boy 
In Meſſage unto Thirfis, whom I lov'd, 
I muſt confeſs, more dearly than my Life: 
And told him all the Secrets of my Heart. 
And therefore with what Face can ever 1 
Look upon them that know thus much by me? Ml. 
. == No, Lydia, I will now take Thirfis Courſe ; = 
1 Hide. me for ever in theſe deſert Woods, 
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and never come in Company again; | 
They thall not laugh at me in their great Joys. | 
yd. But Clorzs, I would laugh with them, were 
And howſoever felt my (elf. within, | (I as you. 
Yet would I ſeem be otherwiſe withqut. 
Cannot you ſay, that you knew well enough 
How it was Sli that you entertain'd, ; 
& Alcho' you would not ſeem to take ſich Note, 
And thereupon employ'd her in that fort 
| To Thirfis, knowing who it was would give 
To him the greateſt Comfort upon Earth. 
And thus, fair Nymphs, you fitly may excuſe 
| Thele ſimple ors e know that they ſhall ſtill 
Have Croſſes with their Piles, who thus do play - 
Their Fortunes with their Loves, as you two did: 
| Bur you muſt frame your Countenance thereto, 
| And look with other Faces than your own ; 
| As many elſe do here, who in their Parts 
| Ser thining Looks upon their cloudy Hearts. 
And let us mix us with this Company, 
That here appears with Mirth and Jollity. 


The Song of the Fifth Chorus 


Whoever ſaw ſo fair a Sight, 

Love and Vertue met aright: 

And that Wonder Conſtancy, 

Like a Comet to the Eye 

Seldom ever ſeen ſo bright? + 

Sound out aloud ſo rare à Thing, 
That all the Hills and Vales may ring. 


Look, Lovers look, with Paſſion ſee, 

If that any ſuch there be: x 

As there cannot but be ſuch 

Who do feel that noble Touch 

1n this glorious Company, 

Sound out aloud, &c. Os Eh 
1 | [Exeunt Omnes. 


He AN 


No 


W each Creature j jo ys the 1 
Paſſing happy Days and Hours, 
One Bird reports unto another, 
In the Fall of ſilver Showers, 
Whilſt the Earth (our common Mother) 
Flath her Baſem deck'd with Flowers. 


Whale the greateſt Troß of Moden, 
With bright Rays warms Flora's Lap, 


Making Nights and Days both even, 


Chearing Plants with freſher Sap : 


My Field of Flowers quite bereaven, 


Wants Refreſh of better Hep. 


Eccho, Daughter of the tir, 8 
( Babling Gueſt of Rocks and Hill, 
Knows the Name of my fierce Fair, 

And ſounds the Accents of my Ills. 


Each Thing pities my Deſpair, 


Whiljt that ſhe her Lover kills. 


Whilſt that ſhe (O cruel Maid) 
Doth me and my Love deſpiſe, 
My Life's Flouriſh is decay d, 
| That depended on her Eyes: 
But her Will muſt be obey'd, 
And well he 98 * Love who dies. 
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Fa H A * 1 which their Tout, whoſe only Zeal 
j i To ſhew the beſt they could that e de- 
© 28 1 
= Your Royal Mind, did lately repr eſent, 
Nenoun d Empreſs, to your Princely Sight : 
E Uh now the Offering of their Humbleneſs, 
. Here conſecrated to your glorious Name ; | 
hoſe happy Preſence did vouchſafe to bleſs 
bo poor Preſentments, and to grace the ſame. 

5 And tho” it be in ih bumbleſt Rank of Vor de, 
And in the loweſt Region of our Speech, 
lt is it in that Kind, as beſt accords 
Miib rural Paſſions, which uſe not to reach 
4 Peyond the Groves, and Woods, where they were br ed? a 
E Aud beſt become a Cloiſir al Exer ciſe,. 
5 here Men ſat out retir'd, and ſequeſtr oa 
4 4. From 


"OO Or TE CT 
: * 


Whereby the Populace (in which ſuch Skill 


And think all Cunning, all proceeding one, 


And bow tho th' Wolf would counterfeit the Goat, 
| Vet every Chink bewrays him for a Wolf. 


A Candle to the Sun, and ſo beſtow'd 
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From publick Faſhion, ſeem #0 ſympathize: 


Mith innocent and plain Simplicity: ; 1 
And living bere under the awful Hand J W 
Of Diſcipline and ftrid Obſervancy, A. 
Learn but our Weakneſſes to under ſt and. F. 

And therefore dare not enterprize to ſhow Er 

In lower Stile the hidden Myſteries, 3 A. 

And Arts of Thrones, which none that are be lou BY Fr 
The Sphere of Aion, and the Exerciſe 8 W 
, Power, can tr uty eu; th Men may ſtrain 7 

Conceit above the Pitch where it ſhould ſtand, 5 Fi 

And form more monftrous Figures than contain = 4 
A Poſſibility, and ga beyond 1. 

The Nature of thoſe Managements fo far, 5 Br 
As oft their common Decency they mar : 6 


Is needleſs) may be brought to apprehend 
Notions, that may turn all to a Taſte of 1. 
Whatever Power ſhall do, or Might intend : 


And nothing ſimple, and ſincerely done: 

Yet th Eye of Practice, looking down yrow mt 
Upon ſuch over-reaching Vanity, 

Sees bow from Error Error it doth float, 

As frem an unknown Ocean into a Gulf: 


And ther efore in the View of State i have ſhow'd 
A Counterſeit of State, had been to light | 


Our {gains to Og our DIST unto Light. p 
For 
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For Majeſty and Power can nothing ſee 

Without it ſelf, that can fight-worthy be. 

And therefore durſt not we but on the Ground, 
From whence our humble Argument hath Birth, 

© Ere& our Scene, and thereon are we found, 
Aid if we fall, we fall but on the Earth, {bring ; 
3 From whence we pluck'd the Flow'rs that bere we 
L Which if at their firſt opening they did pleaſe, 
t was enough, they ſerve but for @ Spring, 

ue firſt Scent is the beſt in Things as theſe : 

A Muſick of this Nature on the Ground, 

® Ie ever wont to vaniſh with the Sound. 

YL | But yet your Royal Goodneſs may raiſe no 

E race but the Muſes, they will honour Jon. 


Chi non fa, non gala 


N 
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| Ergaſtus, 


Amyntas, 


| Choris. 


Palamon, 
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The *. of the AcTors. 


TTwo ancient Arcadians,, ' © 
Colax, A corrupted Traveller. 


Techne, A ſubtile OE of Corinth. 


5 Lovers of Clori 16. hs 
Carinus, | 


* 


55 8 Jealous Lovers. 
Silvia, . 


Dorinda. 
Amarillis, In love with Carinus. 


Daphne, Abuſed by Colax. 


Alcon, A Quack-ſalver. 4 8 

Lincus, A Petty- ſogger. 

Montanus, The Father of Amyntas, 

Hergfius, The Father of Cleris. THE 
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88 O W is it Melibens, that we fin 10d (chang's 
(©) Our Country, fair Arcadia, fo muc! 
H 

(fat L iQ From what it was; that was thou Know- 
856 celtof late, 

Ihbe gentle Region of plain Honaſty, 
| The modeſt Seat of undiſguiſed Truth, | 
Inhabited with ſimple Innocence. 


And now, I know not how, as if it were 
| Unhallow'd and diveſted of that Grace, 


& Hath put off that fair Nature which it had, 
And grows like ruder Countries, or more pad. 


Mel. Indeed Ergaſtus, 1 have never know 


| | So univerſal a Diſtemperature 
I In all Parts of the Body of our State, 


As now there is; nor ever have we heard 

Hp much complaining of Diſloyalty : 
g our younger Nymphs, nor ever found 
| Our Herdſmen ſo deluded in their Loves; | 
As if there were no Faith on either Side. We 
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Our aucient Paſtoral Habits are deſpis'd, 
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We never had in any Age before 
80 _ ones Nymphs, fo much diſtain'd 
ac 


With black Report, and wrongful Infamy, 
That few eſcape, the Tongue of Malice free. | 
Erg. And mcthinks too, our very Air is chang? 

Our wholeſome Climate grown more maladous, : 
The Foggs and the Syrene offends us more, 
{Or we may think fo) than they did before; 
The Winds of Autumn now are {laicto-bring 
More Noyſomneſs, than thoſe do of the Spring: 
And all of us feel new Infirmities, ; 
New Fevets, new Catarrhs, oppreſs our Towers, 
The Milk wherewith we cur'd all Maladies, 
Hath either loſt the Nature, or we ours. 

Mel. And we that never were accuſtomed 
Ta quarxel for our Bounds, how do we ſee 
Montanus and Acryſius interſtrive 
How far their ſeveral Sheep-Walks ſhould extend, 
And cannot be agreed do what we can: 


As if ſome underworking Hand ſtruck Fire, 
To th' apt inkindling Tinder of Debate, 
And foſtred their Contention and their. Hate. 


Erg. And methinks too, the Beauty of our 
Is not the ſame as it was wont to be. (Nymphs 
That Roſy Hue, the Glory of the Cheek, 

Is either ſtoln, or elſe they have forgot 

To bluſh with Shame, or to be pale with Fear: 
Or elſe their Shame doth make them always bluſh, 
For always doth their Beauties bear one Hue, 

And either Nature's falſe, or that untrue. 

Mel. Beſides their various Habits grow ſo ſtrange, 
As that altho' their Faces certain are, 4 5 
Their Bodies are uncertain cv'ry Day, 

And always differing from themſelves fo far, 
As if they ſcorn'd to be the ſame they are. 
And all of us are fo transform'd, thar we 
Diſcern not an Arcadian by th' Attire, g 


And all is ſtrange, Hearts, Cloaths, and all diſguis d. 
| Eig. 
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Erg. Indeed unto our Erief we may perceive, | 
& Thc whole 33 of Arcadia chang'd, 
vet cannot find the Occaſion of this Change: 
hut let us with more wary Eye obſerve 
u hence the Contagion of theſe Cuſtoms riſe, 
rhat have infected thus our honeſt Plains, 
with cunning Diſcord, idle Vanity, 


5 Deceitful Wrong, and cauſeleſs Infamy; 
That by th' Aſſiſtance of our graver Swains, 
ve now at firſt may labour to prevent 


The farther Courſe of Miſchicfs, and reſtore 


Our late clean Woods, to what they were before. 


Mel. Content Ergaſtus, and ev'n here will be 


A Place convenient for ſo fit a Work: 


BY 
«0, 


For here our Nymphs and Herdſmen on this Green, 
Do uſually reſort, and in this Grove . 
we may obſerve them beſt, and be unſcen. 


* 
ua, 5 


SCENE II. 
Cola x, Techne. 


= Co. Come my dear Techne, thou and I muſt plot 
More cunning Projects yer, more ſtrange Deſigns, 
= Amongſt theſe {ſimple groſs Arcadians here, 
That know no other World but their own Plains, 
Nor yet can apprehend the ſubtle Trains 

We lay, to mock their rural Ignorance. | 
But ſee, here comes two of their amorous Swains 
In hot Contention, let us cloſe convey 8 

& Ourſelves, here underneath this Coverture, 

And overhear their paſſionate Diſcourſe. 1 3 
Tech. Colax, this Place well ſuch a Purpoſe fits, 
Let us ſit cloſe, and faith it ſhall go hard, EF 
Unleſs we make ſome Profit by their Wits» 
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ha Carnius, Amyntas. 
8 | I  (poſſelsy, 0 
Car. Now fond Amyntas, how camſſt thou 
With ſuch a vain Preſumption, as thou art, 148. 
To think that Cloris ſhould affect thee beſt, 27 


When all Arcadia knows I have her Heart?! D y 

Am. And how Carinus can'ſt thou be ſo mad, Bin 
T' imagine Cloris can or doth love thee, : 8 
When by ſo many Signs as I have had, | x1 (An 
I find her whole Affection bent to me? (cat, I her 


Car. What are thoſe Signs by which you come o (As 
And calculate the Fortune of your Hopes ? 5 

Am, More certain Signs than thou can'ſt ever (hey, WE Th 
Car. But they are more than Signs, thatIcan thew, We 
Am. Why let each then produce the beſt he can, N wi 
Io prove which may be thought the likelieſt Man, let 
Car, Content Amyntas, and do thou begin, peſ 


Am. And I am well contented to begin. Rec 
Firſt, if by chance, whilſt ſhe at Barley- break 10 
With other Nymphs, do but perceive me come, In 
Streight looks her Cheek with ſuch a Roſy Red, A5 
As gives the ſetting Sun unto the Weſt, . Ih 


When Morrow Tempeſts are prefigured. f 
Car. Even ſo that Hue 1 her Wrath, at 
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Which brings to thee the ſtormy Winds of Sighs. el 
1 1 if I find her with her Fellow Nymphs e 
Gathering of Flowers by ſome ſweet Rivers Side, 50 

At my Approach the ſtraightway ſtands upright, I#_ 

| Pri pom her Work and down lets ſlide her Lap, it 
j And out fall all her Flowers upon the Ground, = 
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Car. So doth the lilly Sheep forget to feed, 
When it perceives the greedy Wolf at Hand. 
Am. And if ſhe meet but with my Dog, ſhe takes 
And ſtrokes him on the Head, plays with his Ears, 
Spits in his Mouth, and claps him on the Back, 
And ſays, come, come Melampus, 50 with me. 
Car. She may love what is thine, but yet hate thee, 
Am. Whilſt at a Chryſtal Spring the other Day, 
Ine waſh'd hex loyely Face, and ſecing me come, " 
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She takes up, Water with her dainty Hand, 
| De ith 1 9 7 Look beſprinkles me. (thee 
Y Car. That ſhews that the would gladly quench in 
ou WT The Fire of Love, or elſe like Love doch bear, 
As did the Delia» Goddeſs, when ſhe caſt 
Diſdainful Water on Adteon's Face. 
Anm. As Silvia one Pa {at with her alone, 
Binding of certain choice ſelected Herbs 
Io her left Arm againſt bewitching Spells, 
(And I at th Inſtant coming] ſhe perceiv'd 
t, 1 Her Pulſe with far more Violence to beat 
© (As ſh' after told me] than it did before. 
Car. The like is felt when Nature's Enemy, 
The hateful Fever, doth ſurprize our Powers. 
Anm. And even but Yeſter Night, ſhe going before 
wich other Maids, and ſeeing me follow her, 
lets fall this dainty Noſegay, having firſt 
E Bcſtow'd a Kiſs thereon, to th' End I might 
Receive it ſo, and with it do the like. (know 
Car. Poor wither'd Favours, they might teach thee 
That ſhe eſteems thee, and thy Love as light 
As thoſe dead Flowers, ſhe wore but for a Show 
© ihe Day before, and caſt away at Night. 1 
E Am, Now Friend Carinus, thou that muttereſt ſo 
At theſe plain ſpeaking Figures of her Love, © , + 
Tell by what Sign thou doſt her Favours prove? 
Car. Now filly Man, doſt thou imagine me 
So fond to blab the Favours of my Love? _. ..- 
An. Was't not a Pact agreed *twixt:thee and me? 
Cor. A Pact to make thee tell thy Secrecy. 6th 
Am. And baſt thou then betray'd my caſy Truſt, 
And dally'd with my open Simpleneſs > 
Car. And fitly art thou ſery'd, that fo wilt vaunt 
Th' imagin'd Favours of a gentle Nymph ; 
And this is that Which makes us feel that Dearth.” 
Of Grace, t have Kindneſs at ſo high a Rate. 
This makes them wary how they do beſtoẽ 
Tbe leaſt Regard of common Courteſy, ,,, 
When ſuch as you, poor, credulous, devout 
And humble Souls, make all Things Miracles 
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Your Faith conceives, and vainly = convert 


All Shadows to the Figure of your Ho 


Am. Carinus, now thou doſt me 
Firſt to deride my eaſy Confidence, 

And then t' upbraid my Truſt, as if my Tongue 
Had here prophan'd fair C/oris Excellence, 
In telling of her Mercies, or had fin d 


In utiering th' Honour of a modeſt Grace, 


Beſto wing Comfort in fo juſt a Caſe, 


Car. Why Man, thou haſt no Way deſety'd her 
Am. Deſert I cannot urge, bur Faith I can, 


4 


If that may have Reward, then happy 


Car. But you know how I ſav'd her from the Hands | 


es. 
ouble Wren, 


YN Lore, 


Man.“ 


Of that rude Satyr, who had elſe undone 
Her Honour utterly ; and therefore ought 
My Love of due reign Sovereign in her Thought, 

Am. But how that free and unſubdued Heart, 
Infranchis'd by the Charter of her Eyes, 
Will bear the Impoſition-of a Due 
I do not ſee, fince Love knew never Lord 
That could command the P egion of our Wilt 
Part 
Muſt plead Compaſſion, and a faithful Heart. 


And therefore urge thy Due, 


Car. Plead thou thy Faith, whilſt I will get thy 
For you kind Souls do ſeldom graceful prove. (Loe, 
| Am. The more unkind they; who ſhould better 
Our honeſt Vows, and Love for Love repay, (weigh 


for m 


But oft they bear the Pennance of their Will, 


And for the Wrong they do, they 4s as mn 


Cot. Alas b 


SCENE III. 


- Colax, 1 


$8473 hf. 


poor Fools, how! whe 


Who ſhall poſſeſs a Prey that's yet ungo 
But, Techue, I muſt by thy Help foreſta 


The Mart of both their — $67 ner v0 ſhall 
Purſue the Air, I = larprizet their Len: OY 
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The Queen's Arcadia. 161 
And firly now, thou may'ſt Occaſion take 

Iny theſe Advantages diſcover'd here, | 
r impreſs in Choris render Heart that Touch 
lg, of deep Diflike of both their Vaunteries, 
Is may convert her wholly unto me. 
ech. Why will you then Dorinda's Love for ſake, 
© ror whom you travell'd fo, and made me take 
uch Labour to intice her to your Love? 
Col. Tuſh Techne, we deſire not what we have, 


ve, 2 ö 22 
8 But what we would, our Longings never ſtay 


wich our Attainings, but they go beyond. 
Tech. And why? Dorinda is as fair as ſhe, 
Col. That I confeſs, bur yet that pays not me: 
rot Cloris is another, and 'tis that, 8 
And only that, which Techne I deſire. 
something there is peculiar, and alone 

To every Beauty that doth give an Edge 
lo our Deſires, and more we will conceive 
In that we have nor, than in that we have. ___. 
And I have heard Abroad, where beſt Experience 
And Wit is Tearn'd, that all the faireſt Choice 
of Women in the World, ferye but to make 
One perfect Beauty, whereof each brings Part. 

One hath a pleaſing Smile, and nothing elſe: 
Another but ſome filly Mole to grace 


ds 


K. Erb: Air of a diſproportioned Face; 
90 Another pleaſes not but when ſhe ſpeaks, 
8 And ſome in Silence only graceful are: 


Pome till they laugh, we fee ſeem to be fair; 
Some have their Bodies good, their Geſtures ill, 
Pome pleaſe in Motion, ſome in fitting ſtillx̃ 
Pome are thought lovely that have nothing fair, 
Some again fair that nothing lovely are. 
Vo that we fee how Beauty doth conſiſt 
of divers Pieces, and yet all attract; 
And therefore unto all my Love alpires, 

As Beauty varies, ſo doth my Deſites. . 
Tech. Ah, but yer, Coax, do not fo much wrong 
no a Nymph, now when thou haſt ſubdu'd 


BY 
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5 And won her Heart, and know ſt the hold'ſt thee dear. 
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Col. Tuſh, Wrong is as Men think it, and ! ſee 
It keeps the World the beſt in Exerciſe, | 
Thar elſe would languiſh and have nought to do. 


| Diſcord in Parts makes Harmony in the Whole, 


And ſome muſt laugh, whilſt other ſome condol;, 
And ſo it be not of the Side we are, _ 
Let others bear it, what need we to care. 
And now Dorinda ſomething hath to do, 
Now ſhe map ſit, and think, and vex, and plot; 
For Eaſe, and joying of her full Delight, 
Would but have dull'd her Spirits, and mar'd her quite, 

Tech. Alas! yet J muſt pity her poor Sou! 
In this Diſtreſs, I being one m fad 55 
Of the frail Corporation, and do know 

be it very 8 

And yet in troth ſhe's ſery'd but well enough, 


That would negle& Mirtillus honeſt Love, 
And truſt ſtrong Proteſtations, and new Oaths, 
| Be won with guarded Words, and gaudy Cloths, 


Col. Well, well, Dorinda ſhall not wail alone, 
She ſhall have others to conſort her Moan: 
For fince my laſt Return from Te/os Court 

I have made twenty of their coyeſt Nymphs 
Turn Lovers, with a few eee lig Words, 


And ſome choice complemental Perjuries; 
1 made Palamon to ſuſpect the Faith 


Of his chaſte Silvia, and chaſte Silvia his, 
In hope thereby to work her Love to me. 


I wrought coy Daphne to N her Vow bY 
Made to Menalchas, and I told 
Thoſe Fetters, which ſo heavily were laid 


er how 


Upon our free Affections, only were 


But cuſtomary Bands, not natural. 


And I think Techne, thou haſt done thy Part, 


Here in this gentle Region of kind Hearts, 


Since thou cam'ſt hither, for I ſee thou thriv'ſt. 
Tech, Indeed whilſt I in Corinth did remain, 


I hardly could procure the Means to live, 


There were ſo many of my Trade, that ſold 
Complexions, Dreſſings, Tiffanies and Tyres, 


e 


kid 


2 


de, 
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eviſors of new Faſhions and ſtrange Wers; 
&.1-Brokers, Night-Worms and Impreflitors ; | 
& 1.1; cho” 1 knew theſe Arts as well as they, 
ret being lo many, we could get ſmall Pay. 
Here, who but Techne now is all in all? 
Heecbne is ſent for, Techne only ſhews 

New ſtrange Deviſes to the choiceſt Nymphs : 
Band I think Techne reaches them thoſe Tricks 
s they will not forget again in haſte. 
W have ſo open'd their unapt Conceits 
Unto that Underſtanding of them ſelves, 
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8 
2 


Is they will ſhew in Time they were well taught, 


* 


f they obſerve my Rules, and hide a Fault. 
Col. Ah, well done Techne. Thus muſt thou and 1 
rade for our Profit with their Ignorance, 

And take our Time, and they muſt have their Chance. 
hut prethee Techne, do not thou forget 5 
Fro lay a Train for Cloris. So Adien. 
Tech, Colax, I wall not, and the rather too, 


- - 4 2 


wa 


WFor that I bear a little leaning Love 


ro ſweet Amyntas, for mcthinks he ſeems j.. |, 


Erde lovelieſt Shepherd all, Arcadia yields, | 
And I would gladly intercept his Loye, 
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Mel. So this is well, here's one Diſcovery made; 


Here are the Heads of that Diſtemperature, (Nymphs 
From whence this ſtrange Debau'ſhments of our 
And vile Deluding of our Shepherds ſprings : 

lere is a Monſter, that hath made his Luſts 

As wide as is his Will, and left his Will 1 
Wihout all Bonds, and cares not whom he wrongs, 
Lo that he may his on Deſires fulfil, 
And being all foul himſe 


i being all foul himſelf, would make all ill. 
This is that Colax, that from foreign Lands, 
Hath brought Home that Infection that undoes 
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His Country Goodneſs, and impoylons all, 
His being Abroad would mar us quite at Home, 
"Tis ſtrange to ſee, that by his going out, 

He hath out-gone that Native Honeſty, 
Which here che Breeding of his Country gaye, 
For here I do remember him a Child, 

The Son of Nicoginus of the Hill, 

A Man tho' low in Fortune, yet in Mind 
High ſet, a Man ſtill practiſing | 8 
T” advance his forward Son beyond the Train 
Of our Arcadian Breed, and ut methought 
I ſaw a Diſpoſition in the Youth, © 
Bent to a ſelf-conceited Surlineſs,”* s. 
With an inſinuating Impudence. 


N 1 ron 

Erg. A Man the fitter made for Courts Abroad, Vhe 
Where I would God he had remained ſtill, low 
With thoſe looſe-living wanton Sybarites, To ! 
Where Luxury had made her utmoſt Froof; Nou 
From Whence T hear he comes, and hichet brings (. 
Their Shames, to brand us with the like Reproach: bo 
And for this other Viper which you faw, *' 6, 
I do remember how ſhe came of late $i 
For Succour to theſe Parts, and fought to teck eee 
Our younger Maids to dreſs and try our Flax, ee 
To ule the Diſtaff, and to make a Hem, Thy 
And ſuch like Skill, being Skill po for them ; by 
But ſince I fee ſhe hath preſum'd to deal be. 
In Points of othet Science, different far 0 
From that plain Art of honeſt Huſwifery, he. 
And as it ſeems hath often made Repair Ul 1 


Unto'the Neighbour Cities round about, 
From whom the hath theſe ſtrange Diſguiſes got, 
T' abuſe our Nymphs, and as it ſeems defires 
_ To ſuit their Minds as light as their Attires; 
But we ſhall ſoon prevent this growing Flague = 
Of Pride, and Folly, now that the defcries 
The true Symptoma of this Malady; , 
And by this: Gperture thus made, we truſt 
We thortly ſhall diſcover all the reſt, 
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Ji Cori its - 


Sil. 0 Cloris, here have thou and 1 fall oft 
Pate and been 105 in this ſhady Grove. 
Here hape we ſung full many a Roundela , 
Told Riddles, and made Noſegays, laugh'd at Love 
And other Paſſions, whilſt myle t was free 
rom that intolerable Miſery, 
Whereto Affection now invaſlels me. 
ow Cloris, I ſhall nevermore take Joy 
To ſce, or to be ſeen with mortal Eye, 
Now Sorrow muſt be all my Compan (riſe 2 
5 Clo. Why Silvia, whence ſhould all this Grief a- 
„ I am undone Cloris, let that ſuffice. 
"WE C/o. Tell me ſweet Sylvia, how comes that to paſs: 2 
Sil. O Cloris, if thou be as once I was * 
tee from that miſerable Plague of LV“ 
[cep thee ſo ſtill, let my Afffiction warn 1 
Thy Youth, that never Man have Power to move 
by Heart to Liking; for believe me this, 
bey are the moſt, unfaithful impious Race 
Creatures on the Earth; never believe 
heir Proteſtations, nor their Vows, nor Tears, 
ll 15 Deceit, none means the Thing he ſwears. 
Jruſt a Man's Faith l. nay rather will I go 
nd give myſelf a Prey to ſavage Beaſts ; 
pr all they ſeek, and all they labour for, 
but t' undo us, and when that is done, 
hey go and triumph on the Spoil they've won. 
cult Men, or take Compaſſion when they grieve, 
Cloris, is to cheriſh and relieve' YEA 
x frozen Shake, which With our Heat once warm 'd, 
il "ing u us oy the Heart in Recompetice, . N 


And 
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And O no Marvel, that the Satyr ſhun'd 
To live with Man, when he perceiv'd he could 
With one and the ſame Breath blow Heat and Col 
Who would have ever thought Pal/amon's Oaths 
Would have prov'd falſe 2 Who would have judo} 
"T——_ 8 8 
That promis'd ſo much Faith, and Honeſty, 
Had been the Viſor but of Treachery ? 
Clo. Ist poſſible Palamon ſhould b' untrue 
Sil. *Tis poſſible, Palamon is untrue. | 
Co. If it be fo, dear Silvia, I think then 
That thou ſay'ſt Truth, there is no Truſt in Men, 
For I proteſt I never ſaw a Face 
That promis'd better of a Heart than his, 
And if he fail, whoſe Faith then conſtant is? 
Sil. O Cloris, if thou did {t but know how lone 
And with what earneſt Sure, he ſought my Love, © 
What Vows he us'd, what Oaths, 0 5 Tears among 
What Shows he made, his Conſtancy to prove, 
You would admire ? And then again to ſee 
How I, altho' I loy'd him with my Heart, 
Stood out, and would by no Means urged be, 
To. ſhew the leaſt Affection of my Part. 
For I had heard that, which (O now too well) 
1 find, that Men were cunning, and would not 
Regard the Thing that eafily was got. 
Clo. Sibvia, indeed and I have heard ſo too. 
Sil. And therefore I would try him, and not fey 
His Vows, nor Proteſtations to eſteem; 
At length one Day, here in this ſelf-ſame Place, 


(Which I ſhall ever, and good Cauſe I have bd o 
To think on whilſt I live) walking with me, Hs 
After he had urged me moſt carneſtly : t co 
O Silvia, ſaid he, ſince nor Oath, nor Vow, ſe { 
Nor Tears nor Prayers have the Power to monte, d o 
Nor all that I can do, can make thee know d de 
How true a Heart I offer to thy Love; dye 

I muſt try ſome way elſe to ſhew the ſame, ok . 
And make thy undilernin wilful Youth e ſat 
hich 


Know, tho" too late, (perhaps unto thy Shame) | 
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hy wayward Errot, and my conſtant Truth: 
hen thou may'ſt figh, and ſay in Grief of Mind, 
1lamon lov'd, and Silvia was unkind. 
ith that wringing my Hand, he turns away, 
\nd tho' his Tears would hardly let him look, 
et ſuch a Look did thro' his Tears make way, 
J ſnew'd how (ad a Farewel there he took. 
nd up tow'rds JO craggy Rock he goes, 
Bis Arms incroſs'd, his Head down on one fide, 
ich ſuch a mournful Pace, as ſhew'd his Woes 
Veigh'd heavier than his Paſſions could abide : 
ain would I have recall'd him back; but Shame 
Ind Modeſty could not bring forth his Name: 
nd fain would I have follow'd, yer methought 
did not fit the Honour of a Maid | 
follow one; yet ſtill I ſent from me 
attend his going, Fear and a careful Eye. 
At length when he was gotten to the Top, 
Imight perceive how with infolded Arms, 5 
id Looks up bent to Heaven, he ſtands and turns 
Ii; woeful Face unto the other fide, 
Fhereas that hideons fearful Downfal is: 
Ind ſeem'd as if he would have thrown him off: 
nd as I thought, was now upon the Point, 
ſhen my affrighted Pow'rs could hold no more, 
jt Fity breaking all thoſe Bands of Shame, = 
at held me back; I ſhriek'd, and ran God knows, 
[th all the Speed my feeble Feet could make, 
d clamb' ring up at length (with much ado) 
feathleſs I got, and took him by the Hand, 
d glad 1 had his Hand, and was not come 
po late to have it, and I pull'd him back; 
t could not ſpeak one Word, no more did he, 
le ſeem'd to fail in him, and Breath in me. 
ad on before I went and led him on, ; 
d down conducted him into this Plain. 
d yonder, lo! under that fatal Tree, 
ok Cloris there, ev'n in that very Place, 
e lat us down, my Arm about his Neck, 
hich Jove thou know 'ſt held neyer Man leine 2 
” 5 tan There 
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There ouly did my Tears confer with his, 


Words. we had none, it was enough to think, T] 
For Paſſion was too buſy now within, | IT; 
And had no Time to come Abroad in Speech. Al 
And tho' I would haye ſpoken, yet methought 101 
I ſhould nor, but my Silence cold him this, gu 
That told roo much, that all I was, was his. 71 
Clo. Well Silvia, I have heard fo fad a Tale, Ne- 
As that I grieve to be a Woman born, UN 
And that by Nature we muſt be expos'd FB 
Unto the Mercy of unconſtaut Men. _ C11 
But, what ſaid then Palamon in the End? bl c 
$i], O what heſaid, and what deep Vows he made, Pit 
When Joy and Grief had let his Senſes looſe, An 
Witneſs O gentle Tree, under whoſe Shade 8 ( 
Ve fart the while, witneſs if ever Maid in 


Had more Aſſurances by Oaths of Man. i] 
And well may you bear Witneſs of this Deed, IE 
For in a Thouſand of your Barks he hath 
Incarv'd my Name, and under-wrote his Vous, 
Which will remain ſo long as you bear Boys, 
But, Cloris, learn this Leſſon well of me; 
Take heed of Pity, Pity was the Cauſe 
Of my Confuſion, Pity hath undone 
Thouſands of gentle Natures in our Sex, 

For Pity is ſworn Servant unto Love, 

And this be ſure, where-ever it begins 
To make the Way, it lets its Maler in. 
Clo. But what Aſſurance have you of his Fraud! 


It may be you ſuſpect him without Cauſe. Th. 
Sil. Ah, Cloris, Cloris, would I had no Caik, 
He who beheld him wrong me in theſe Woods, HMAne 
And heard him Courting N/a, and proteſt he 
As deep to her as he had done to me, Bert 
Told me of all his wicked Treachery, V 
Col. Pray who was that? Tell me good S Iuig, ut 
Sil. Why it was Colaæx, one I know full well to 
Would not report Untruths to gain the World, ha 


A Man of Vertue, and of worthy Parts, 
I would I knew not half of that I know. 
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Ih, had be none but Niſa, that baſe Trull, 
The Scorn and Jeſt of all Arcadia, now 
Jo ſerve his Luſts, and falſify his Vow? 
h, had it yet been any elſe, the Touch 
Jof my Diſgrace had never been fo much. 

But to be left for ſuch a one as the, Ee. 
© The Stale of all, what will Folk think of me ? 

E Cloris, in troth, it makes me ſo much loath 
Myſelf, theſe Woods, and even hate the Day, 

Jas 1 muſt hide my Griefs out of the way: 

I will be gone, Cloris, I leave thee here, 

I cannot ſtay, and prethee, Cloris, yet 
ade WY Pity thy poor Companion Silvia's Care, 

and let her Fortune make thee to beware. 
| Clo. Silvia Adien, the Gods relicve thy Woes, 
Vince Men thus fail, and Love no Pity ſhows, 
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Cloris, Techne. 


{ 


| Clo. Love! nay, I'm taught for loving whilſt T 
Pilvia, thy Counſel hath lock'd up my Heart (live, 
Po faſt from Love, as let from Sigh and Grief, 
And pine and wail who will, I for my Part 

[Will pity none'of all this Race of Men, 

W {ec what Shows ſoever they pretend, F 
heir Love is never deadly, none of theſe 

That languith thus, have dy'd of this Diſeaſe, 

That ever I could hear: I lee all do hs 


ud? 


aul, Recover ſoon, that happen thereinto. 
* \nd if they did not, there were no great Hurt, 
hey may endure, they are of ſtronger Pow'rs: 
Better their Hearts ſhould ake, than they break ours. 1 
ä Well, had T not thus been fore warn'd to Day, & CO < 1 1 
a, lO ut of all Queſtion, I had ſhortly falu 
e the meſting Humour of Compaſſion too, 


7 


hat tender Pity that betrays us thuins. 
or ſomething 1 began to fel inetiouati” who ib 
To more within me, when as I beheld © © 
Z OO. [ Ia | Amyn- 
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His Looks bent all to me, his Care of me, 
But now, he hath his Errand, let him go, 


T' undo mine own, the Grief is beſt where tis. 


Of your kind Fayours, as themſelves do boaſt, 


For be produc'd it there in open Sight, (much, 


And told too, how far gone you were in Love; 
W hat Paſſion you would uſe when he was by, 


This and much more, I heard them I proteſt, 


Amyntas walk ſo ſadly, and ſo pale, 
And every where I went, ſtill in my Way; 


Which well I ſaw, but would not ſeem to ſee; 
Piry ſhall never cure that Heart of his 


Tech. What, Cloris all alone now, fie for ſhame 
How ill doth this become ſo fair a Face, | 
And that freſh Youth to be without your Love? 
Clo. Love Techne ? I have here as many Loves 
As I intend to have whilſt I have Breath. 
Tech. Nay, that you have not, never hault with Wa 
For I know two at leaſt Poſſeſſors be (me, Nie 


Clo. Boaſt of my Favours, no Man rightly can, 
And otherwiſe, let them do what they can. 
Tech, No Cloris, did not you the other Night 
A gallant Noſegay to Amyntas give? a 
Clo, 1 nc'er gave him a Noſegay in my Life. 
Tech. Then truſt me, Cloris, he doth wrong you 


And vaunted to Carinus, that you firſt | 
Did kiſs the ſame, then gave it unto him, 


How you would jeſt with him, and wantonly Fro 
Caſt Water in his Face, call his Dog yours, Fro 

And thew him your Affections by your Eye. 1 

And then Carinus, on the other Side, : 
He yaunts that ſince he had redeemed you Erh 


Out of the Satyr's Hands, he could command 
Your Love and all, that you were only his. 


Give out of you, how truly you know beſt, 
Clo. Techng, their idle Talk ſhall not vex me, 
1 know the Ground I ſtand on, and how free 
My Heart and [ cnjoy our Liberty, 
And if Amyntas hath interpreted | _ 
My Looks according to his own Conceit, 


« » 
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Ilie bath miſtook the Text, and he ſhall find 
Great Difference twixt his Comment and my Mind. 
And for his Noſegay, it ſhall make me take 
lore care heteafter, how I ſcatter Flow'rs : 
Net him preſerve it well, and let him make 
Hluch of his Gains, he gets no more of outs; 
Put thus had I been (crv'd, had I reveal'd 
Tl leaſt Regard of common Courteſy 
Io ſuch as theſe : But I do thank the Gods, 
have reſerv'd me from that Vanity: 

ror ever I ſuſpected this to be 

he Vein of Men, and this now ſettles me. 
th and for Carinus, let him vaunt what Good 
c, Ne did for me, he can but have again 
Wy hearty Thanks, the Payment for his Pains, 
And that he thall, and ought in Womanhood. 
And as for Love, let him go look on her 
WT hat fits, and grieves and languithes for him, 
poor Amarillis, who affects him dear, | 
nd ſought his Love with many a woeful Tear, 
and well deſerves a better Man than he, 
WT ho' he be rich Lupinus Son, and ſtands 
Much on his Wealth, and his Ability; 
WS he's witty, fair and full of Modeſt7. 
And were the of my Mind, ſhe rather would 
Pull out her Eyes, than that the would be (cen 
Vo offer up ſo dear a Sacrifice Fas 
Io his wild Youth, that ſcorns her in that wiſe. 
8 Tech. Cloris, in troth I like thy Judgment well, 
In uot affecting of theſe home-bred Swains, 
hat know not how to manage true Delight, 
Can neither hide their Love, nor thew it right, 
ho would be troubl'd with groſs Ignorance, 
That underſtands not truly how to love? 
No, Cloris, if thou did'{t but know how well 
Thou art eſteem'd, of one that knows indeed 
How to obſerve thy Worth, and his own Ways; 
How to give true Delight, how to proceed 
Nich Secrecy and Wit in all Eſſays; _ 
Pcrhaps you might think _ Day of the Man. 8 
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Clo. What is this Creature then you praiſe, a Man: 
Tech. A Man? Yes Cloris, what ſhould he beg.) 
Clo. Nought elſe, it is enough he be a Man, 
Tech. Yea, and ſo rare a Man as ever yet 
Arcadia bred, that may be proud ſhe bred 
A Perſon of fo admirable Parts; | | 
A Man that knows the World, hath ſeen Abroad, 
Brings thoſe Perfections, that do truly move 
A gallant Spirit, and underſtanding Love. 
O if you did but know how ſweet it were 
To come unto the Bed of Worthineſs, 
Of Knowledge, of Conceits, where ſtrange Delights 
With ſtrange Diſcourſes, ſtill ſhall entertain | 
Your pleaſed Thoughts with freſh Variety; 
Ah, you would loath to have your Youth confin'd, 
For ever more between th' anskilful Arms 
Of one of theſe rude unconceiving Swains, 
Who would but ſeem a Trunk without a Mind; 
As one that never ſaw but theſe poor Plains, 
Knows but to keep his Sheep, and ſet his Fold, 
Pipe on an Oaten Reed ſome Roundelays, 
And dance a Morris on the Holy Days. 
And ſo ſhould you be always ſweetly ſped 
With Ignorance, and two Fools in a Bed. 
But with this other gallant Spirit, you ſhould 
Be ſure to overpaſs that Tediouſnels, e 
And that Society Which cloys this Life 
With ſuch a variable Chearfulneſs, ; 
As you will bleſs the Time t' have been his Wife. 
Co. What hath this Man you thus commend 1 
5 Name?: e ee 
Tech. A Name? Why yes, no Man but hath 1 
His Name is Colaæx, and is one I (wear 
Doth honour e'en the Ground whereon you tread, 
And oft, and many Times, God knows, ; 
Hath he with tender Paſſion talk'd of you; 
And ſaid, well, there is one within theſe Woods, 
Meaning by you) that yet of all the Nymphs 
Mine Eyes have ever ſeen upon the Earth, 
In all Perfections doth exceed them all. 0 
For all the Beauties in that glorious Court Ol 
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noc los, where I liv'd,: nor all the Stars 
e! orf Greece beſide, could kindle in my Heart 
The Fire of any Heat, bur only ſhe. | | | 
| Then would he ſtay, and ſigh ; and then again, 
ah what great pity ſuch a Creature ſhould 0 
ze ty'd unto a Clog of Ignorance, 
) Whoſe Body doth deferve to be embrac'd 
| By the moſt mighty Monarch upon Earth. 
Ah that the knew her Worth, and how unfit 
That private Woods ſhould hide that Face, that Wit. 
Thus hath he often ſaid, and this I ſay, ,, 
| Obſerve him when you will, you thall not ſee 
From his high Fore-head to his ſlender Foot, 
8 A Man in all Parts better made than he. | 
& Clo, Techne, methinks the Praiſes that you give 
E Shews your own Love, and if he be that Man 
& You ſay, 'twere good. you kept him for your ſelf. 
S Tech, I muſt not love Impoſſibilities, ON 
E Cloris, he were a moſt: fit Man for you. | 
Clo. For me, alas! Techne, you move too late. 
Tech. Why have you paſs'd your Promiſe t' any yer? 
Cho. Yes ſure, my Promiſe is already paſs'd. 
Tech. And if it be, I truſt you are fo wile 
I' unpaſs the ſame again, for your own Good, 
Co. No that I may not, when it is once paſt, 
| Tech. No Cloris, I preſume that Wit of yours | 
That is ſo piercive, can conceive how that 
Our Promiſe muſt not prejudice our Good: 
429 And that it is no Reaſon that the Tongue 
Lie the whole Body to eternal Wrong 
„ c The Tongue is but the Agent of the Heart, 
And only as Commiſſioner allow d 
By Reaſon and the Will, for the whole State, 
Which warrants all it thall negotiate, x 
Tech. But prithee tell me to what ruſtick Swain 
You paſs'd your Word to caſt away your ſelf 2 + 
Clo. No I have paſs'd my Word to fave my ſelf 
Of treacherous Men, and vow'd unto my Heart 
Until I fee more Faith than yer I ſee, 
Mm None of them all ſhall triumph over me, 0 
e 13 Tech. 
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Tech. Nay then, an't be no otherwiſe, tis well, Of 
We ſhall have other Time to talk of this. My) 
But Cloris, I have fitted you in Faith, Th 
I have here brought the moſt conceited Tyre, An 
The rareſt Dreſſing ever Ny mph put on, Fo 
Worth Ten of that you wear, that now methinks Of 
Doth not become you, and beſides *ris ſtale. Of 

Clo. Stale, why? I have not worn it ſcarce a Month, Tb 

Tech. A Month, why you muſt change them twiæ Fo 
Hold hither C/or7s, this was not well laid; fa Day, Th 
Here is a Fault you have not mix'd it well Ca 
To make it take, or elſe it is your Haſte Ax 
To come Abroad ſe ſoon into the Air; _ BY 

But I muſt teach you to amend theſe Faults, 


And e'er I ſhall have done with you, I think, 
I ſhall! make ſome of theſe inamour'd Youths 
To hang themſelves, or elſe run mad for Love. 
But go, let's try this Dreſſing I have brought. 


SCENE M. 
Palamon, Myrtillus. 


Pal. Myrtillus, did Dorinda ever vow, 

Or make thee any Promiſe to be thine ? 

= Myr. Palamon no, ſhe never made me Vow; 
But I did ever hope ſhe would be mine. 

For that I had deliver'd up my Youth, 

My Heart, my All, a Tribute to her Eyes, 

And had ſecur'd her of my conſtant Truth, 
Under fo many Specialties, 1 

As that altho' ſhe did not grant again 

With any Show the Acquitance of my Love, 

Vet did the ever ſeem to entertain | 

My Affections, and my Services t' approve, 

Till now of late, I know not by what Means 

[Ill fare that Means) ſhe grew to that Deſpight, 

As ſhe not only clouds her Favours clean, 

But alſo ſcorn'd to have me in her Sight; 

That now JI am not for her Love thus mov'd, 

But only that ſhe will not be below d. Pal. 


, 
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pal. If this be all th' Occaſion of thy Grief, 
Myrtillus, thou art then in better Caſe 

Than I ſuppos'd, and therefore chear rhy Heart, 


And good Cauſe tov, be'ng in the State thou art; 
For it thou did'ſt but hear the Hiſtory 

Of my Diſtreſs, and what Part I have ſhar'd 

Of ſad Affliction, thou wilt then foon ſee 

& There is no Miſery, unleſs compar'd. b 

For all Arcadia, all theſe Hills, and Plains, © 

# Theſe Holts, and Woods, and every Chryſtal Spring, 
Can teſtify my Tears, and tell my Flames, 8 
And with how clean a Heart, how clear a Faith, 
Palamon loved Silvia, and how long. 3 
And when conſum'd with Grief, and dry'd with Care, 
Een at the Point to ſacrifice my Life 

W Unto her Cruelty, then lo! ſhe yields, 
Aud was content for ever to be mine: 
And gave m' Aſſurance underneath her Hand, 
Lign'd with a faithful Vow, as I conceiv'd, 
And witneſſed with many a 3 Kits, -- 


That I thought ſure I had attain'd my Bliſs. 
Aud yet (ay me) ] got not what I got, 


Silvia J have, and yet I have her nor. 


Myr. How may that be, Palamon, prethee tell? 
Pal. O know Myrtiilus, that I rather could 
Run to ſome hollow Cave, and burſt and dic 
In Darkneſs, and in Horror, than unfold 


Her ſhameful Stain, and mine own Infamy. 


But yet it will Abroad, her Impudence 
Wil be the Trumpet of her own Diſgrace, 


: And fill the wide and open Mouth of Fame 
5o full, as all the World ſhall know the ſame. 


Myr. Why, what is Silvia falſe, or is the gone? 
Pal. Silvia is falſe, and I am quite undone ! || 
Myr. Ah out, alas! whoever would have thought, 
That modeſt Look, fo innocent a Face 
50 chaſte a Blnſh, that ſhame-fac'd. Countenance, 
Could ever have told how to wantonile ? 
Ah, what ſhall we poor Lovers hope for now, 
Who muſt to win, conſume ; and having won 
Wich hard and much ado, muſt be undone? Pal. 


I.s?ẽ is bale Thirfs, that wild hare, brain d Vouth, 
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. Ah, bur My; tillus,. if thou did'ſt know why 
Is now the Man, her Choice hath lighted on, 
How would {t thou wonder, for that paſſes all, 
That I abhor too tell, yet tell I hall; 

For all that would will thuitly know't too well: 
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Whom ev'ry Milk-Maid in Arcadia ſcorns: 
Thirfis is now the Man with whom ſhe walks 
Alone, in Thickets, and in Groves remote. 
| Thirfis is all in all, and none but he, 
With him ſhe dallies under every Tree. | 
Truſt Women! ah Myrtillus, rather truſt 
The Summer Winds, th' Ocean's Conſtancy, 
For all their Subſtance is but Levity: _ 
Light are their waving Vails, light their Attires, 
Light are their Heads, and lighter their Deſires: 
Let them lay on what Coverture they will 
Upon themſelves, of Modeſty and Same, 
The cannot hide the Woman with the ſame, 
Truſt Women! ah Myrtillus, rather truſt 
The falſe devouring Crocodiles of Nile, 
For all they work is but Deceit and Guile : 
What have they but is feign d? Their Hair is feign'd, 
Their Beauty feign'd, their Stature feign'd, their Pace, 
Their Jeſture, Motion, and their Grace is feigu'd ; 
And if that all be feign'd without, what then 
Shall we ſuppoſe can be ſincere within? 
For if they do but weep, or ſing, or ſmile, 
Smiles, Tears, and Tunes are Engines to beguile ; 
And all they are, and all they have of Grace, 
Conſiſts but in the Outſide of a Face, 
O Love and Beauty, how, are you ordain'd 
Like unto Fire, a we Flames far off delight, 
But if you be embrac'd conſume us quite? 
Why cannct we make at a lower Rate 
A Purchaſe of you, but that we muſt give 
The Treaſure of our Hearts, and yet not have 
What we have bought ſo dearly for all that? 
O Silvia if thou needs would'ſt have been gone, 


Thou 


Why 


0y 


Of her Diſloyalty, that makes thee ſhow 5 
Theſe heavy Paſſions, and to grieve ſo much? 


Tle Queens Arcadia. Py 177 : 


. Thou ſhould'ſt have taken all away of thee; 

and nothing left to have remain'd with me. 
Thou thould'ſt have carry'd hence the Portraiture. 

EZ which thou haſt left behind within my Heart, 

125 Set in the Table-Frame of Memory, | 

That puts me ſtill in Mind of what thou wer't 

u hilſt thou wer't honeſt, and thy Thoughts were 
So that I might not thus in every Place, (pure, 
EZ Where I ſhall ſet my careful. Foot, confer | 
wich it of thee, and evermore be told, 

That here ſat Silvia underneath this Tree, 
And here the walk'd, and lean'd upon mine Arm, 
There gather'd Flow'rs, and brought them unto me. 
Here by the Murmurs of this ruſling Spring, 

She ſweetly lay, and in my Boſom ſlept: 

Here firſt the thew'd me. Comforts when I pin'd, 
As if in every. Place her Foot had ſtept, 
n had left Si/via'im a Print behind. _ 
hut yet, O theſe: were Silvia's Images, | 
Then whilſt her Heart held fair, and the was chaſte,- 
Now is her Face all ſullied with her Fact, 
And why are not thoſe former Prints defac'd-? - 

8 Why ſhould the hold till in the Form ſhe was, 
& Be'vg now deform'd, and not the ſame the was? 
O that I could, Myrtillus, lock her out 

Of my Remembrance, that I might no more 
Have Silvia here, when the will not be here. 


* 


Myr. But good Palamon, tell what Proofs haſt thou 


Pal. Myrtillus, Proofs that are alas! too plain; 


For Colax, one thou know'ſt can well obſerve 
| And judge of Love, a Man both. ſtay'd and wiſe, 


A gentle Herdſman, out of Love and Care 


He had for me, came and reported all: 


And how he ſaw them divers Times alone, 

Embracing each the other in the Woods. 

Beſides ſhe hath of late with ſullen Looks, 

That ſhew'd Diſliking, ſhun'd my Company, 1 
e | Ie. Fepr: 
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Kept her aloof, and now I think to Day, 
Is gone to hide her quite out of the Way. 

But Silvia, tho' thou go and hide thy Face, 
Thou can ſt not hide thy Shame and thy Diſgrace; 
No ſecret Thicket, Grove, nor yet cloſe Grot, 
Can cover Shame, and that immodeſt Blor. 

Ah did'ſt thou lend thy Hand in kind Remorſe, 
To ſave me from one Death to give m' a worſe; 
Had it not yet been better I had dy d 

By thy unſpotted honeſt Cruelty, 

Than now by thy diſgraced Infamy 2 _ 
That ſo I might have carry'd to my Grave, 

The Image of chaſte Si/via in my Heart, 
And not have had theſe Notjons to engrave 
A ſtained Silvia there, as now thou art? 

Ah yes, it hath been better far, I prove, 
I' have periſh'd for thy Love, than with thy Love. 

Myr. Ah good Palamon ceaſe theſe ſad Complaints, 
And moderate thy Paſſions, thou ſhalt ſee 
She may return, and theſe Reports be found 
Hut idle Fictions on uncertain Ground. 
Pal. Myriillus, I perceive my tedious Tale 
Begins to be diſtaſteful to thine Ear; 

And therefore will I ro ſome Deſart Vale, 

To ſome cloſe Grove to wail, where none ſhall hear, 
But Beaſts and Trees, whoſe Senſe I ſhall not tite 
With Length of Moan, for Length is my Deſire: 
And therefore gentle Shepherd, now Adieu, 

And truſt not Women for they are untrue. 

Myr. Adieu Palamon, and thy fad Diſtrefs 
Shall make me weigh Dorinda's Loſs the lefs : 
For if I ſhould be hers, and ſhe prove ſo, 

Better to be mine own aud let her go. 
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SCENE V. 
Ergeſtes, Aeli beus. 


E Ergo, Now Alelib eus, who would have ſuppos'd, 
That had not ſeen theſe impious Paſlages, 

That ever monſtrous Wretch could have expos'd 

ET o honeſt Hearts to theſe Extremities, | 

ET” attain his wicked Ends? by having wrought 

WF irſt in their eaſy Confidence „ 

EA way, by an Opinion to be thought 

Honeſt, diſcreet, of great Experience. 

Whereby we ſec open-fac'd Villany 8 

EWichout a Mask no Miſchief could have done, 

It was the Coverture of Honeſty 

That laid the Snare, whereby they were undone, 

And that's the Engine that confounds us al, 

That makes the Breach whereby the World is ſack'd, 

And made a Prey to Cunning, when we fall 

luto the Hands of wiſe Diſhoneſty : __ 

When as our weak Credulty is wrack'd 

By that Opinion of Sufficiene , 

Io all the Inconvenicncies that Guile 

And impious Craft can practiſe to begwle, 
And note but how theſe Cankers always ſeize 

The choiceſt Fruits with their Infections, 

low they are ſtill ordained to diſeaſe 

The Natures of the beſt Complexions. 5 
= Mel. Tis true; and what an Inſtrument hath he 
Jo be the Agent of his Villany ? (there got, 
How truly ſhe negotiates, and doth plot 
Jo undermine frail Imbecillity ? - 
How ſtrong theſe Spirits combine them in a Knot 
Jo circumvent plain open honeſty ? 
And what a Creature there is to converſe 
With feeble Maids, whoſe Weakneſs ſoon is led 
Wi Toys and new Diſguiſes to reverſe 

The Courſe wherein by Cuſtom they were bred; 


And: 


o - 
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And when that Fitneſs too her Trade affords, 

To traffick with the Secrets of their Heart, 

And cheapen their Aﬀections with fair Words, 
Which Woman ſtreight ro Woman will impart; 
And then to ſee how ſoon Example will 
Diſperſe it ſelf, being met with our Deſiræ; 

How ſoon it will enkindle others Ul, _ 
Like Neptha, that takes fire by fight of Fire: 
So that unleſs we run with all the ſpeed 
We can, to quench this new arifing Flame 
Of Vanity and Luſt, it will procced _ 
I' undo us, e're we thall perceive the ſame; 
How far already is the Miſchicf run, 
Before we ſcarce perceiy'd it was begun? 
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5 | Alcon, Lincus.. 

; Al. Hat, my: Friend Lincus! now in troth 
1 | rell me.. | 


o 


E That we two thus encounter all alone, 

Who had not any Conference ſcarce this Month. 

Al. In troth I long'd to hear. how you proceed 
In your new Practice here, among theſe Swains, 

For you and I muſt grace each other's Art; 


# Linc Well met,. good Alcon, this falls happily, 


iS 


Tho' you knew me, when I in Patras dwelt, 

And waited on a poor Phyſician's Man, 

And I knew you a Pronotary:s Boy, 

That wrote Indentures at the Town-Houſe Door, 

vet are you here now. a great Man of Law, 

And I a.graye Phyſician full of Skill, 

And here we two are held. the only Men. 

But how. thrive. you in your new Practice now. 

lin. Alcon in troth not any thing to ſpeak, 

For theſe poor. People of Arcadia here 

Are ſoon contented each Man with his own, 

As they deſire no more, nor will be drawn. 

Jo any Conteſtation, nor indeed 

Is there any Frame compos'd, whereby. 

Contention may proceed in practick Form: 

For if they had this Form once to contend, ,. 

Then would they. brawl and wrangle without end. 
Tor then might, they be uffn and counſell d how 
To litigate perpetually. you now 
And fo might I be ſure to do ſome good: 
But having here no. Matter whereupon 

Io furnith real Actions, as elſewhere; 


A £2 
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No 
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No Tenures, but a cuſtomary Hold | 
Of what they have from their Progenitors 
Common, without Individuity ; 
No Purchaſings, no Contracts, no Commerce, 
No politick Commands, no Services, | 
No general Aſſemblies but to feaſt, 
And to delight themſelves with freth Paſtimes, 
How can I hope that ever I ſhall thrive ? 
Al. Is't poſſible that a Society 
Can with ſo little Noiſe and Sweat ſubſiſt? 
Lin. It ſeems it may, before Men have transformed 
Their State of Nature in ſo many Shapes 
Of their own Managements, and are caſt out 
Into Confuſion, by their Knowledges. 
And either J muſt pack me hence, or elſe 
Muſt labour wholly to diſſolve the Frame 
And Compoſition of their ſtrange built State. 
Which now I ſeek ro do, by drawing them 
To apprchend of theſe Proprieties 


: 

8 
& 
#* 
N 
b; > 


% 1 

= 4 
Z 

3 

2 

my 


Of mine and thine, and teach them to encroach 
And get them States apart, and private Shares. 
And this I have already fer wean: 
It it will take, for J have met with two ů ¹˙ 
The apteſt Spirits rhe Country yields, I know, 
Montanus and Acryſius, who are both 
Old, and both cholerick, and both perverſe, 
And both inclinable ro Avarice, Fa 
7 if their Quarrel hold, as tis begun, 
do not doubt but all the reſt will on. 
And if the worſt fhould fall, if I could gain 
The Reputation but to arbirrare — 
And ſway their Strifes, I would get well by that. 
Al. Tis marvel that their long and eaſy Peace 
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| That foſters Plenty, and gives nought to do, 
| Should not with them deget Contention too, 
As well as other where we fee it doth. 


Lin. This Peace of theirs is not like others Peace, 
here Craft lays Traps t inrich him felf with V iles, 
And Men make Prey of Men, and riſe by Spoils. 
1 Tas rather ſeems a Quiet than a Peace, a 
| | | | EE | or 
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or chis poor Corner of Arcadia here, 

Enis little Angle of the World you ſee, 

ich hath ſhut out of Door all th' Earth beſide, 
Und arc bar'd up with Mountains, and with Rocks, 


Hue had no intertrading with the reſt 

De Men, nor yet will have; but here alone, 
Nuite out of Fortune's Way, and underneath 
Imbition, or Deſire, that weighs them not, 
hey live as if ſtill in the golden Age, 
hen as the World was in its Pupillage. 

© But for mine own Part, Alcon, I proteſt 

1 envy them that they thus make them ſelves 

In everlaſting Holy-day of Reſt, 

hilt others work, and 1 do think it fit 
Jeing in the World, they ſhould be of the World; 
1 425 that other States thould do ſo too, 
God forbid ! what thonld we Lawyers do? 
Bu J hope ſhortly yet, we ſhall have here 

4 many of us as are other where: 

Ind we thall ſweat, and chafe, and talk as loud, 
raw! our ſelves hoarſe, as well as they do 

It Patras, Sparta, Corinth, or at Thebes, 

Und be as arrogant, and e'en as proud, | 

Und then 'twill be a World, and not before. 

ut how doſt thou with thy Profeſſion frame? 
Al. No Man can wiſh a better Place than this 
To practiſe in my Art, for here they will 
de fk for Company, they are ſo kind; 

! have now twenty Patients at this time, 
Th 


That know not what they ail, no more do I, 
Ind they have Phyſick all accordingly, 
Wirſt Phillis got running at Batley-break 
little Cold, which I with certain Drugs 
Ininiſtred, was thought to remedy, 
boris ſaw that, how Phillis Phyſick wrought, 
For Phillis had told her, ſhe never took 
d delicate a Thing in all her Life, TE 
That more reviv'd her Heart, and-clear?d ber Blood) 
Joris would needs be fick too, and take ſome, 
cling ſeeing that, ſhe would the like, 2 
s n 
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And ſo ſhe had the very ſame Receipt, 
For ſo, faith, troth I have no more but that 
And one poor Pill I uſe: for greater Cures, 
But this is only ſweet and delicate, 
Fir for young Women, and is like th' Herb John, 


Doth neither good nor hurt, but that's all one, yp 
For. if they but conceive it doth, it doth, = 
And it is that Phylicians hold the chief A Li 
In all their Cures, Conceit and ſtrong Belief: Or { 
| Beſides, I am a Stranger come from far, 7 Al 
Which doth add much unto Opinin too. a 
For who-now but th' Arabian or the Jew nd 
In foreign Lands, are held the only Men, uh | 
Alcho' their Knowledge be no more than mine, by 
Lin. Tis true, Friend Alcon, he that hath once op 4 s 
Th' Elixir of Opinion, hath got all;  * 1 q 
And he's th' Man that turns his Braſs to Gold. 4 
Al. Then can I talk of Galen, Averrois, 8 FM 
Hypocrates, Raſis, and Avicon, | | 1 Pro. 
And Books I never read; and uſe ſtrange Speech |W* 
Of symptoms, Cryſis, and the Critick Days; 7 "gr 
Of Trochiſes, Opiats, Apophilegmatiſms, Dor 
Eclegmats, Embroches, Lixives, Cataplaſmes, If d 
With all the hideous Terms Art can deviſe, © 
T' amuſe weak and admiring Ignorance. Pe 8 
Lin. And that is right my Trick, I overwhelm Wy: 
My Practice too with Darkneſs and ſtrange Word r d 
With Paragraphs, Conditions, Codicels, Ind 
Acceptilations, Actions, Reciſſory, : 4 
Noxal and Hypothecal, and involve 4 #4 
Domeſtick Matter in a foreign Phraſe. Wh 
Al. Then am I as abſtruſe and myſtical This 
In Character, in giving my Receipt, ne 
Obſerving the odd Numbet in my Pills, Ind 
And]. certain Hours to gather and compound Mind 
My Simples, and make all t' attend: the Moon I, 
Then do I ſhew the rare Ingredients Df a 
T: uſe for ſome great Cures, - when Need requires, MPhe. 
The Liver of a Wolf, the Lion's Gall, Ind 


© "The left Side of a Mole, the Fox's Heart, 
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Fre right Foot of a Tortiſe, Dragon's Blood, | 
And ſuch ſtrange wg Stuff, as cen the Names. 
Are Phyſick of themſelves, to move a Man. 

And all the Drugs I uſe muſt. come from far, 
Feyond che Ocean, and the Sun at leaſt, | 

Vor elſe it bath no Virtue phyſical, _ 

EThcſe Home-bred Simples do no good at all. 
lin. No, no, it muſt be foreign Stuff, God wor, 
Or ſomething elſe that is not to be got. 
Al. But now in Faith I have found out a Trick, 
That will perpetually fo feed their Rheums, ; 
And entertain their idle Weakneſſes, _ 

us nothing in the World: could do the like; 

For laely beng at Corinth, twas my Chance 
encounter with a Seaman, new arrived. 
Pf Alexandria, who from India came, | 1 
And brought a certain, Herb wrapt up in Rolls, 1 
From th' Iſland of Nicofia, where it grows: N 
Infus'd. I think in ſome peſtiferous Juice, | 
Aproduc'd in that contagious burning Clime, 
Fontrarious to our Nature, and our Spirit) 
Pr elſe ſteep'd in the fuming Sap it ſelf 2 {4 
oth yield, t' enfarce th inlecting power thereof, 
And this in Powder made, and fir'd, he ſucks 
Put of a little hollow. Inſtrument 
f calcinated Clay, the Smoak thereof: 
Which either he conveys out of his Noſe, 

r down into his Stomach with a Whif. 
And this he ſaid a wond'rous Vertue had 3 
[0 purge the Head, and cure the great Catarrh, 
nod to dry up all other meaner Rheums; 

WV hich when | aw, I ſtraitway thought how well 


This new fantaſtical Device would pleaſe 
he fooliſh People here grown humourous. 
Pod up I took all this Commodity, SE 
Ind here have taught them how to uſe tlie ſame. 
| Lin. And it is eaſy, to bring in the Ulle 
WD! any ching, tho' never ſo abſurd. 
hen Nations are prepar'd to all Abuſe, 

nd th* Humoug. of Corruption. once is ſtir'd. 
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Al. Tis true, and now to ſee with what à 
And gluttonous Deſire, they exhauſt the ſame 
How infinite, and how infatiably 
They do deyour th' intoxicating Fume, 
You would admire, as if their Spirits thereby 
Were taken, and inchanted, or transform'd, 
By ſome infuſed Philter in the Drug. 

For whereas heretofore they wonted were, 
At all their Meetings, and their Feſtivals, 
To paſs the Time in telling witty Tales, 
In Queſtions, Riddles, od in Purpoſes, Fr of 
Now do they nothing elſe, bur fit and ſuck, 0 y 
And ſpit, and ſlaver, all the time they fit, Deſc 
That I go by, and laugh unto my felf, [that 
And think that this will one Day make ſome A 
For me or others, but I fear it will 
B' another Age will find the Hurt of this. 

But ſure the Time's to come, when they look back 
On this, will wonder with themſelves to think 
That Men of Senſe could ever be ſo mad 

To ſuck fo groſs a Vapour, that conſumes. 
Their Spirits, fends Nature, dries up Memory, 

Corrupts the Blood, and is a Vanity. 
Lin. But Alcon peace, here comes a Patient, peace, 

A. Lincus, there doth indeed, therefore away, 
Leave me alone, for I muſt now reſume : 
My ſurley, grave and doctoral Aſpect. 
This Wench I know, tis Daph#e, who hath wrong 
Her Love Menalcas, and play'd faſt and looſe 
With Colax, who reveal'd the whole ro me. 


SCENE II. 
| : Daphne,. Alcon. 


Daß. Good Doctor Alcon, I am come ta erave 
Your Counſel to advife me for my Health, 
For I ſuppole, in troth, I am not well, 
Methinks I ſhou'd be fick, yer cannot tell ; 
| Some 
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comething there-is amiſs that troubles me, 
For which i would take Phylick willingly. 

AI. Welcome, fair Nymph, come let metry your 
Pulſe- . Jr 11 

l cannot blame you t' hold your ſelf not well. 


* 


Something amiſs, quoth you, here's all amiſs! 
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he whole Fabrick of your (elf diſtempered is, 
The Syſtole and Dyaſtole of 8 Pulſe | 
Do thew your Pafſions moſt hyſterical ; 
It ſeems you have not very careful been 
A obſerve the prophilactick Regimen 
Of your own Body, ſo that we muſt now 
EDcſcend unto the Teraphentical; . 
Frhat ſo we may prevent the Syndrome 
a of symptoms, and may afterwards apply 
Pome aneleptical Elexixharmacum, 
ET bat may be proper for your Malady: 
It ſeems, fair Nymph, you dream much inthe Night, 
| Dap. Doctor, I do indeed. . 
Al. I know you do, +, 
Pou'te troubled much with Thought, 
Dap. Iam indeed, 
Al. I know you are, e 
Nou have great Heavineſs about your Heart. 
Dap. Now ttuly: f I-have. .. 
Al. I know you have; 
F'ou wake oft in the Night. 

Dap. In troth Ido. + 
Al. All this I Know you da; 
And this unleſs by Phyſick you prevent, 
Think wherero it may bring you in the end, 
And therefore you mult firſt evacuate 
All thoſe colaxical hot Hymours which 
Diſturb your Heart, and then refrigerate 
our Blood by ſome Mcnalchian Cordials, 
Which you muſt take, and you ſhall ſtreight find 
\nd in the Morning I will viſit you. (cafe, 
Dab. I pray Sir, let me take of that you gave 
To Phillis th other Day, for that the faid _ 
Did comfort wonderfully, and chear her Heart. 
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Al. Fair Nymph, you muſt, if you will uſe my An 

Let me alone to give what | think good; ' 

I knew what fitted Phillis Malady, 

And fo, I think, I know what will fit you, Ex. 
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5 Daphne Sola: 


O what a wond'rous skill'd Man 1s this ! 
Why he knows all? O God! Who ever thonght 
Any Man living could have told ſo-rrghr 
A Woman's Grief in all Points as he hath » 
Why this is ſtrange, that by my very Pulſe 
He thould know all I ail; as well as I. 
Beſides, I fear he ſees too much in me, 

More than | would that any Man ſhould fee. 
Methought (altho”' I could not well conceive 
His Words, he ſpake fo learned and fo ſtrange) 

Ile ſaid I had miſrul'd my Body much, | 
As if he meant that in.ſome wanton fort 
I had abus'd my Body with ſome Man: 

O how ſhould he know: that? What is my Pulſe 
Become the Intelligencer of my Shame: 
Or are my Looks the Index of my Heart? 

Sure ſo he ſaid, and methought too he nam'd 

 Menalcas, or elſe ſomething very like, 
And likewiſe nam'd the cunning treacherous Wretci 
That had undone me, Colax, Gat vike Devil, geg 
Who is indeed the Cauſe of all my Grief, A J 
For which I now ſeek Phyfick ; but O what F) 

Can Phyſick do to cure that hideous Wound 

1 My Luſts have gi'en my Conſcience > which I ſee T 

. Is that which only is diſeas'd within | i 

And not my Body now, that's it doth ſo 


Col 
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Diſquiet all: the Lodging of my Spirits, hat 
As keeps me waking ; that is it preſents 00 


Thoſe only Forms of Terror that affright "ul 

My broken Sleeps, and lays upon my Heart 

This heavy Load that weighs it down with Grief.; wa 
And no Diſeaſe beſide, for which there is 

No Cure I ſee at all, nor no Redreſs. dank 
. . 7 
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Pid'ſt thou alledge, vile Man, to my weak Youth, 
Mow that thoſe Vows I made unto my Love, 
vere Bands of Cuſtom, and could not lay on 
hoſe Manicles on Nature, which ſhould keep - 
Ver Freedom Priſoner, by her Doom of break! | 
impious Wretch now Nature gives the Lie 
o thy fou] Heart, and tells my grieved Soul, 
nare done wrong to falſify that Yow 
frſt to my dear Love Menalcas made; | 
it nd ſays, th' Aſlurance and the Faith is giv'n 
. y Band on Earth, the ſame is ſeal'd in Heav'n. 
aud therefore now Menalcas, can theſe Eyes 
That now abhor to look upon myſelf, 
are ever view that wronged Face of thine, 
Who haſt rely'd on this falſe Heart of mine? 


SCENE III. 
Colax, Techne. 


xit 


Col. Is't poſſible ſweer Techne, what you ſay, 
That Cloris is ſo witty, and fo coy. ? 
Tech. Tis as I tell you Colax, the's as coy 
nd hath as ſhrewd a Spirit, as quick Conceit, 
s eyer Wench I brook'd in all my Life. 702 
Col. Then there's ſome Glory in attaining her. 
ere now I ſhall be ſure t' have ſomething yet 
ſclides dull Beauty, I ſhall lie with Wit. 
or thele fair Creatures have ſuch feeble Spirits, 
nd are ſo languiſhing, as give no Edge | 


o Appetite, and Love, but ſtuff Delight. 


etch 


C 


Jo have your Wiſh; and yet perhaps that Store 

ou find in her, may check your Longing more 

han all their Wants, whom you have try'd before, 
Col. How ? If I get her, what do you ſuppoſe 
hall not get her, that were very ſtrange. 145 

„ c. Yes Sir, ſhe may be got, but yet I know 

be ill put you to the Tryal of your it. 
Col. Let me alone, could I find Seaſon fit 


n talk with ber in private, ſhe were mine. Tech. 


Tech, Well if you get her, then you ſhall be ſure 
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190 The Queen's Arcadia. 
Tech. That Seaſon may you now have very well, on 
For Colax, ſhe hath promis'd faithfully his 


This Evening late to meet me at the Cave 


Like Fortune's Outcaſt, full of Heavineſs. 


Of Erycinas underneath the Hill, 
Where I muſt fir her with a new Attire, 
Wherewith ſhe's far in love; and th' other Day 
Thinking to try it at her Father's Houle 
Whither I went with her to deal for you, 
The old Acryſius was himſelf at Home, 
Which did inforce us to defer our Work 
Until this Evening, that we might alone 
There out of Sight more cloſely do the ſame : 
Where while ſhe ſtays, (for I will make her ſtay 
For me awhile) you at your Pleaſure may 
Have th' Opportunity which you deſire. 

Cot. O Techne, thou haſt bleſs'd me, if I now 

On this Advantage conquer not her Mind, 

Let me be loathed of all Womankind. 
And preſently will J go ſuit myſelf 
As bravely as I can, go ſet my Looks, 
Arm my Diſcourſe, frame Speeches paſſionate 
And Action both, fit for ſo great a Work. 
| Techne, a thouſand Thanks, and ſo Adieu. (Exit, 

Tech. Well Colax, ſhe may yet deceive thy Hopes, 
And I perſuade myſelf the is as like 

As any tubtle Wench was ever born, 
To give as wile a Man as you the Scorn : 
But fee where one, whoſe Faith hath better Right 

Unto her Love than you, comes here forlorn, 


Ah poor Amyntas, would thou knew'ſt how much 

Thou art eſteem'd, altho' not where thou would'lt, 

Yet where thou ſhould'ſt have Love in that Degree, 

As never living Man had like to thee. 

Ah (ee how I, who ſer for others Love, 

Am took myſelf, and intricated here 

With one that hath his Heart another where? 

But I will labour to divert the Stream 

Of his Affections, and to turn his Thoughts 5 
: | FC 
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om that coy Cloris, to the Liberty 
bis own Heart, with Hope to make him mine. 


SCENE IV. 
| Techne, Amyntas. | 


Tech Now fie Amyntas, why ſhould you thus grieve 
pr a moſt fooliſh wayward Girl, that ſcorns 

dur honeſt Love, and laughs at all you do? 

r ſhame Amyntas, let her go as ſh' is, 

ou ſee her vain and how pexverſly ſet, 

1s fond to follow what we cannot get. 

Am. O Techne, Techne, tho' I never ger, 

t will Lever follow whilſt I breath, 

nd if I Ver by the Way, yet ſhall 

Death be pleaſing that for her I die. 

nd one Day the may hap to come that Way, : 
nd be it, O her Way) where I hall lie, 

nd with her proud diſdainful Foot ſhe may 

read on my Tomb, and ſay, Lo where he lies, 

he Triumph, and the Conqueſt of mine Eyes. 

ud tho" I loole myſelf, and looſe my Tears, 

ſhall be Glory yet that I was hers, 

hat have I done of late thould make her thus 

ly Preſence with that ſtrange Diſdain to fly, 

if ſhe did abhor my Company? 5 
loris, God knows, thou haſt no Cauſe therefore, 
nleſs it be for loving more and more, a 
by thou wert wont to lend me yet an Ear, | 

nd tho thou wouldꝰſt not help, yet would'ſt thou hear. 
Tech. Perhaps the thinks thy Heat will be allay'd, 
he Fire being gone, and therefore doth the well 

lot to be ſeen there, where the will not aid. 

Am, Alas, the knows no Hand but hers can quench 
hat Heat in me; and therefore doth ſhe wrong 

0 fire my Heart, and then to run away, 

nd if ſhe would not aid, yet might ſhe caſe 
careful Soul, if ſhe would but ſtand by 
ad ouly look upon me while I dic, 
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Tech. Well, well Amyntas, little doſt thou knoy 
With whom that cunning Wanton forts her (elf, 
Whilſt thus thou mourn'ſt, and with what ſecret Wil 
She works to meet her Lover in the Woods, 

With whom in Groves, and Caves, ſhe dallyjng fi, 
And mocks thy Paſſions, and thy doleful Fits, 
Am. No Techne, no, I know that cannot be, 
And therefore do not wrong her Modeſty, 

For Cloris loves no Man, and that's ſome Eaſe 
Unto my Grief, and gives a Hope that yet 

If ever ſoſt Affection touchuher Heart, 

She will look back, and think on my Deſert. 
Tech. If that be all, that Hope is at an end, 

For if thou wilt this Evening but attend 
And walk down under Erycinas Grove, 

And place thy ſelf in ſome cloſe ſecret Buſh, 
Right oppoſite. unto the hollow Cave F 

That looks into the Valley, thou ſhalt ſee 

| That Honeſty, and that great Modeſty. 
Am. If 1 fee Cloris there, I know I ſhall 

See nothing elfe with her, but Modeſty. 
Lech. Yes ſomething elſe will grieve your Heart 
But you mult be content, and think your ſelf (ber 
Are not the firſt that thus have been deceiv'd 
With fair appearing Outſides, and miſtook 

A wanton Heart by a chaſte ſeeming Look. 

But II conjure you by the Love you bear 

Unto thoſe Eyes which make you (as you are 
'Th' Example of Compaſhon to the World) 

Sit cloſe, and be not ſeen in any Caſe. | 
Am. Well Techne, if I ſhall ſee Cloris there 

It is enough, then thither will I go, 

Who will go any where to look on her. 

And Cloris, know I do not go to ſee 

Any Thing elſe of thee, but only thee. 

Tech, Well go and think yet of her honeſt Cate, 
Who gives thee Nore of ſuch a ſhameful Deed, 
And judge Amyntas, when thou ſhalt be free, 
Who more deſerves thy Love, or I or the. 
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r 
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Mel. Now what infernal Projects are here laid 
T' afflict an honeſt Heart, t' expoſe a Maid 
Unto the danger of a lone Aſſault. 
To make her to offend without her Fault, 
Erg. And fee what other new appearing Spirits 
Would raiſe the Tempeſts of Diſturbances 
Upon our Reſt, and labour to bring in 
All the whole Ocean of Unquietnefss * 
To overwhelm the. poor Peace we live in; 
How one would fain inſtruct, and teach us how 
To cut our Throats with Form, and to contend 
With artificial Knowledge, to undo 
ach other, and to brabbleKSvichour Ed 
\; 1f thar Nature had not took more Care 
For us, than we for our on ſelves. can-take, 
und makes us better Laws than thoſe we make. 
\nd as if all that Science ought could give 
nto our Bliſs, but only thews us how + 
he better to contend, . but not to live. 
ind eyermore we ſee how Vice doth grow _ 
Vith Knowledge, and brings forth a more Increaſe, 
hen skilful Men begin, how good Men ceaſe. .. 
nd therefore how much better do we lite 
Vith quiet Ignorante,. than we ſhould do. 
Vith turbulent and ever, working Skill, | 
\ ich makes us not to live but labour ſtill., _ 
Hel. And ſee that other vain fantaſtick Spirit, 
ho would corrupt. our Bodies too likewiſe, Tk 
5 this our Minds, and make our Health to be 
5 troubleſome as Sickneſs, to deviſe... 
hat no Part of us ever ſhould be free; 
th Forraging our Credulity, yr, 
ike ſtill ch Advantage of our Weakneſſes; | 
och cloth their frivolous Uncertaintiees 
ſtrange Attires, to make it ſeem the leſs, | 
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Techne, Amyntas. . 1h 

| | GE car, 4 

Tech. Myntas muſt come back I know this way, To 
And here it will be beſt for me to (tay; WM Th 
And here indeed he comes, poor Man I ſee Th 
All quite diſmay'd; and now I'll work on him. Thi 
Come, who tells Truth Amyntas, who deceives Wi 
Your Expectations now, Cloris or I? We 
Am. Peace Techne peace, and do not interrupt Ane 
The Grief that hath no Leiſure to attend The 
Ought but it ſelf, and hath ſhut up with it For 
All other Senſe in private cloſe within Intr 
From doing any thing, but only think. Wh 
Tech. Think! whereon ſhould you think, you Ha 
thought eneugh, 1 A 
And too too much on ſuch a one as the, T 1 
Whom now you ſee you've try'd her Honeſty: Tha 
And let her go proud Girl accordingly. ' be 
There's none of theſe young wanton Things that Kno The 
How t uſe a Man, or how to make their Choice, Yet 
Or anſwer Mens Affections as they ought. Bur 
And if you think, think ſhe's not worth a Though Aga 
Am. Good Techve, leave me, for thy Speech an And 
Bear both that Diſproportion on my Grief, (5190 A 
As that they trouble, trouble and confound Witt 
Confuſion in my Sortows, which doth loatn And 
That Sound of Words, that anſwers" not the Tone Bil And 
Ot my Diſprayefs in th' Accents of like Moan. Her 
And now hath Sorrow no worſe Plague I ſee, Now 


Than free and unpattäking Company, 
„„ "I | | | 
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5 

x# 

* Wl Who are not in the faſhion of our Woes, 
lud whoſe Affections do not look likewife 
ot that Complection as our Miſeries 
„And therefore prithee leave me, or elſe leave 
18 


To ſpeak, or if thou ſpeak, let it not be M7 . 
To me, or elſe let me not anſwer thee. [ ſeen. 

Tech. Well, I ſay nothing, you know what you've 
Am. Tis true, I do confeſs that I have ſeen 
The worſt the World can ſhew me, and the worſt 
That can be ever ſeen with mortal Eye, | 
J have beheld the whole of all wherein 
My Heart had any Intereſt in this Life, 

To be difrent-and torn from off my Hopes, 

That nothing now is left. Why ſhould I live? 
That Hoſtage'I had giv'n the World, which was 
The Hope of her, that held me to hold truce 

With it and with this Life, is gone, and now | 
Well may I break- with them ; and break I will. 
And rend that Pact of Nature, and diſſolve 

That League of Blood that ties me to my ſelf. 

For Cloris, now hath thy Immodeſty 

Intranchis'd me, and made me free to die; 

Which otherwiſe-I could not, leſt it mighr 
u' Hate been ſome Stain, and ſome Diſgrace to thee. 

Ah! was it not enough for this poor Heart 

T' indure the Burden of her proud Diſdain,' 

That weigh'd it to th' Earth, but it likewiſe muſt 

Be cruth'd thus with th' Oppreflion of her Stain? 
nov The firſt Wound yet, tho' it were huge and wide, 
Yet was it cleanly made, it feſter'd nor; BAG: 
But this now giv'n, comes by a poiſon'd Shot, 
Againſt all Laws of Honour that are pure, 
And rankles deadly, is without all Cure. 

Ah how ſhe bluth'd when as the iſſued forth - 
With her inamour'd Mate out of the Cave! 
And well then might the bluſh at ſuch a Deed, 
And with how wild a Look the caſts about 
Her fearful Eyes! as if her loathſome Sin 
Now coming thus into the 4 fight, 

With Terrot did her Guilünels affright; 
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And up ſhe treads the Hill with ſuch a Pace, 
As if the gladly would have outgone Shame, 
Which yet for all her haſting after came. 
And at their coming forth, methought J heard 
The Villain uſe my Name, and ſhe return 
The ſame again in very earneſt ſort, | 
Which could be for no Good, 1 know to me, 
But only that perhaps it pleas'd her then 
To caſt me up by this Way of her Mouth 

From off her Heart, leſt it might ſtuff the ſame, 
But Cloris know, thou ſhalt not need to fear; 
I never more ſhall interrupt thy Joys 
With my Complaints, nor more obſerve thy Ways, 
And O I would thy Heart could be as free 
From Sin and Shame, as thou thalt be from me. 

I could (and I have reaſon ſo to do) 

Revenge my V rong upon that wicked Wretch, 
Who hath ſurpriz d my Love, and robb'd thy Shame, 
And make his Blood th' Oblation of my Wrath 
| Fen at thy Feet, that thou mighr'{t ſee the ſamc, 
To expiate for this Unjuſtice done, 
But that the Fact examin'd would dilplay 
Thy Infamy abroad unto the World, 
Which I had rather die than once bewray. 
And Techne, prethee, tell her thus from ine, 

But yet, ah tell it ſoftly in her Ear, 
And be thou ſure no living Creature hear, 


That her Immodeſty bath loſt this Day 


Two the moſt honeſt Guardians of her Good 
She had in Life, her Honour, and my Blood. 
Tech. Now I may ſpeak, I truſt, you ſpeak to me. 
Am. No, not yet Techne, prethee ſtay awhile 
And tell her too, tho' the ſpares not her Shame, 
My Death ſhall ſhew that I reſpect her Fame. 
Tech, Then now I may. 15 3 
Am. O Teelne, np not vt. 
And bid her not forget Amyntas Faitb, 
Tho ſhe deſpiſed him, and one Day et 
| She way be touch d with Grief, and that e et hy 
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To think on her Diſhonour, and his Wrong, 
Now Techne I have done, and fo farewel. 
Tech. But ſtay Amyntas, now mult I begin. 
Am. I cannot ſtay; Techne, let go your Hold, 
lt is in vain I ſay, I muſt be gone. 5 
Tech. Now, dear Amyntas, hear me but one Word. 
Ah he is gone, and in that Fury gone, E 
a; ſure he will in this Extremity 
Of his Deſpair, do Violence to himſelf: 
And therefore now, what Help thall L deviſe. 
To ſtay his Ruin? Sure there is no Meaus 
But to call Cloris, and perſwade with her 
To follow him, and to prevent his Death; 
For tho' this Practice was for mine own Good, 
Yet my Deceits uſe not to. ſtretch to Blood. 
But now I know not where I ſhould find out 
That cruel Maid, but I muſt caſt about. 


SCENE II. 


| Amarillis, Dorinda. 


5 


me, 


Ama. Dorinda, you are yet in happy Caſe, 
You are beloy'd, you need not to complain; 
Tis I have reaſon only ro bewail -_ 
My Fortunes, who am caſt upon Diſdain, 
aud on his rocky Heart that wrecks my Youth 
With Storms of Sorrows, and contemns my Truth; 
Tis I that am ſhut out from all Delight 
me This World can yield a Maid, that am remoy'd 
e From th' only Joy on Earch, to be belovd: 
| ul Carizys ſcorns this Faith of mine, 
And lets poor Amar i/lis grieve and pine. 
Dor, Tis true indeed, you ſay, I am belov'd, 
Sweet Amarillis, and perhaps much more 
Than I would be: Plenty doth make me pcor, 
tor now, my Heart, as if divided, ſtands 
detwixt two Paſſions, Love and Pity both, 
That draw it either way, with that main Force, 
$1 K 3 As 
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As that I know not which to yield unto : 

And then Fear in the midſt, holds me in Suſpence, 
Leſt I loſe both by mine Improvidence. 

Ama, How may that be Dorinda? You know this, 
You can — but one, and one there is 
 Oughr to pofſeſs your Heart and Love alone; 

Who hunts two Hares at one time, catches none. 
Dior. I muſt tell you, dear Friend, the whole Diſ. 
From whom I cannot any m_ conceal (courſe, 
Arcadia knows, and every Shepherd knows 
How much Mirtillus hath deſerv'd of me, 
And how long Time his woeful Suit bath lain 
Depending on the Mercy of mine Eyes, 

For whom, I do confeſs, Pity hath been 

Th' Attorney evermore, that ſtands and pleads 
Before my Heart the Juſtice of his Cauſe, 

And ſays he ought t' have Love, by Love's own Laws. 
But now the Maſter, ſov'raign Lord of Hearts, 
That great Commander, and that Tyrant Love, 
Who muſt have all according to his Will, 
Whom Pity only uſhers, goes before, 

As Lightning doth the Thander, he ſays no, 


And will that Colax only have my Heart, 


That gallant Herdſman, full of Skill and Art, 
And all Experience of Love's Myſteries, 
To whom I muſt confeſs me to have giv'n 
Th' Earneſt of my Love; but ſince that Time 
1 never ſaw the Man, which makes me much 
To wonder that his Dealing ſhould be ſuch: 
For either Love hath (in reſpect that!! 
Deſpiſed have the true and honeſt Faith 

O one that lov'd me with Sincetity) 

Made me the Spoil of Falſhood and Contempt, 
Or elſe perhaps the ſame is done to try 

My Reſolution and my Conſtancy. 

Baut yet J fear the worſt, and fear F may, 

| Leſt he now having got the Mere & 
Cares for no more; and ſeeing he knows my Love 
Turns towards him, he turns his Back to me. 

So that I know not what were belt t' reſolve, 


| Either 


G 


8. 


CL 


Either to ſtand unto the doubtful Faith 
Of one that hath ſo dang'routly begun, 


Or elſe return t' accept Mirtillus Love, 3 
Who will perhaps when mine begins, have done: 


50 that inwrapt in this diſtracted Toil | 

 vex, and know not what to do the while. 

And therefore Amarillis I think ſure | | 
(Seeing now how others Love in me hath prov'd) 5 
You are moſt happy not to be beloy'd. | 


SCENE III. 
Cloris, Amarillis, Dorinda. | 


Clo. Now here between you two, kind loving Souls, 
I know there can be no Talk bur of Love, 3 73 
Love muſt be all the Scope of your Diſcourſe; 

Alas, poor Hearts, I wonder how you can 

In this deceitful World, think of a Man; | 

For they do yothing but make Fools of you, 
And laugh when they have done, and prove untrue. 
Am, Well, Cloris well, rejoice that you are free, 
Jou may be touch'd one Day as well as we. 
Clo. Indeed and I had like too this faſt Night, 
Had I not look'd with ſuch an angry Eye, 

And frown'd, fo ſour, that 1 made Love afraid: 
There was a Fellow needs forſooth would have 

My Heart from me whether I would or not, 

And had as great Advantage one could have; 

| tell you that, he had me in a Cave, £425 
Dor, What ina Cave! Cloris, how came you there? 
Clo, Truly Dorinda, I will tell you how: 
By no Art Magick, but a plain Device 

Ot Techne, * would try her Wit on me, 

tor the had promis'd me to meet me there 

at ſuch an Hour, and thither bring with her 

a new ſtrange Dreſſing the had made for me, 
Which there cloſe out of Sight I ſhould try on: 
[hither went 1, poor Fool, at th' Hour degeed, 
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And there expecting Tech»e's Company, 

In ruſhes fleering Colax after me, | 

Whom ſure jhe ſent of purpoſe to the lace, 

And there with his affected apiſh Grace 

And ſtrained Speech, off ring to ſeize on me; 

Out ruſh'd J from him, as indeed amaz d 

At his fo ſudden and unexpected Sight: 

And after follows he, vows, ſwears, proteſts 

By all the Gods, he never lov'd before | 

Any one living in the World but me, 

And for me only would he ſpend his Life, 
Dor. [ Afde] Alas! and what am I forgotten then 

Why theſe are ev'n the Words he fpake to me, 
Clo. And then enveighs againſt Amyntas Love, 

Vaunts his own Parts and his great Knowledges, 

And all fo idle, as in troth methought 

I never heard a Man more vainly talk, 

For ſo much as I heard; for up the Hill 

I went with ſuch a Pace, and never ſtaid 

To give regard to any thing he ſaid, 

As at the laſt I ſcarce had left him Breath 

_ Sufficient to forſwear himſelf. withal. | 

Dor. [ Aſide] Ah what hath then my filly Ignorance 

To be deceiv'd and mock'd by ſuch a one? (done, 
Clo+ And when I had recover'd up the Hill, 

I fairly ran away, and left my Man 

In th' midſt of his conjuring Perjuries; 

All empty to return with mighty Loſs 

Of Breath and Labour, having caſt away 

Much fooliſh Pains in tricking up himſelf Er. 

For this Exploit, and goes without his Game, 

Which he in Hope devout'd before he came; 

I, I too, mils'd my Dreſſing by this Means. 
Bur I admire how any Woman can 

Be fo unwiſe to like of Tuch a Man? 

For I proteſt I ſee nought elle but Froth, 

And ſhallow Impudence, affected Grace, 

And ſome few idle practis'd Compliment: 

And all the Thing he is without * is, 

For A ffeſtation ſtrives but to appear, 

And never is of Subſtance, ot Sincere. And 
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And yet this Dare of Falſhood hath beguil'd 
A thouſand foolith Wenches in his Days, 
Dor. The more Wretch he, and more hard Hap 
was theirs, Wo " Wah 
Clo. Why do you ſigh Dorinda, are you touch'd 
With any of theſe Paſſages of mine? 
Dor. No truly, not of yours, but I have cauſe 
In my Particular that makes me figh. | 
Clo, Well, well, come on, to put us from this 
Let us deviſe ſome Sport to paſs the Time. (Talk, 
Am, Faith I have no grear liſt to any Sport. 
Der. Nor J in troth, tis fartheſt from my Mind. 
og Clo. Then ler us tell old Tales, repeat our Dreams, 
Or auy thing rather than think of Love. | 
Am. And now you ſpeak of Dreams, introth laſt 
vas much troubled with a fearfut Dream. (Night 
Dor. And truly Amarillis fo was J. 
Am, And now do remember too I had 
A fooliſh idle Dream, and this it was: 
Methought the faireſt of Montanus Lambs, 
And one he lov'd the beſt of all his Flock, 
Was ſiugled out and chac'd by a cruel Cur ; 
And in his hot Purſuit makes towards me 
Methought) for Succour, and about me ran, 
© Nas if it beg'd my Aid to fave his Life; 
Which 1 long time deferr'd, and ſtill look'd on 
and would not reſcue it, until at length | 
| law it ey'n quite worried out of Breath, 
And panting at my Feet, and could no more: 
ind then methought J took ic up from Death 
ind cheriſh'd it with me, and brought it back 
Home to Montanus, who was glad to ſee 
he poor recover'd Creature thus reſtor d; 
\nd I my ſelf was greatly pleas'd, methought, _ 
hat by my Hand ſo good a Deed was wrought. 
ud Amarillis now tell us your Dream, Wt, 
Am, Methought as I in Eremathus walk'd 
\ fearful Wolf ruſh'd forth from out a Brake, 
and tow'rds me makes with open hideous Jaws. 
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From whom ] ran with all the Speed 1 could, 
I' eſcape my Danger, and to overtake _. 
One whom 1 fas before, that might lend Aid 
To me diſtreſs d; but he methought did run 
As faſt from me, as I did from the Beaſt. * 

I cry'd to him (but all in vain) to ſtay ; 

The more I cry'd, the more he ran away; 
And after J, and after me the Wolf, 

So long, as I began to faint in Mind, 

Seeing Deſpair before, my Death behind : 
Yet ran 1 ſtill, and lo, methought ar length 
A little he began to ſlack his Pace; 
Which I perceiving, put to all my Strength, 
And ran as if Deſire had wing'd my Heels, 
And in the End methought recover'd him. 
But never Woman felt more Joy, it ſeem'd, 
To overtake a Man, than did I him, 
By whom I ſcap'd the Danger | was in, 
That when I wak'd, as preſently I awak'd, 
Touch'd with that ſudden Joy, which my poor Heart, 
God knows, had not been us'd unto of late, 
1 found my {elf all in a moiſt faint Sweat, 
Which that affrightning Horror did beget; 
And tho I were deliver e of. my Fear, 

And felt this Joy, yet did the Trembling laſt 
_ Upon my Heart, when now the Fear was paſt. 

_ Clo, This Amarillis may your Good portend, 
That yet you ſhall have Comfort in the End. 

Am. God grant I may, it is a thing I want, 

Clo. And now Dorinda tell us what you dream. 

Dor. I dreamt, that having gone to gather Flowers, 

And weary of my Work, repoſing me | 
Upon a Bank near to a River's fide, 

A ſubtle Serpent lurking in the Graſs, 

Came ſecretly and ſeized on my Breaſt; 
Which tho I ſaw, I had not Pow'r to ſtir, 
But lay me till till he had eat a Way 
Into my Boſom, - whence he took my Heart, 
And in his Mouth carrying the ſame away, 
Returns, methought, again from whence he came, 
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Which I perceiving preſently arofe, 
And after it moſt wofully I went, 
To ſee if I could find my Heart again, 
And up and down I fought, but all in vain, _ 

Clo. In troth tis no good Luck to dream of Snakes, 
One ſhall be ſure t' hear Anger after it. 
Dor. And ſo it may be I have done to Day. 
Clo. Indeed, and I have heard it never fails. 


SCENE IV. 
Techne, Cloris, Amarillis, Dorinda. 


Tech. Come, you are talking here in Jollity, 

[Whilſt 1 have ſought you Cloris all about: 

Come, come, good Cloris, quickly come away. 
Clo, What is the News? what have we now to do! 

Have you another Cave to ſend me to: 7 750 
Tech. Ah talk no more of that but come away, 

As ever you will ſave the woful Life 1 

Of a diſtreſſed Man that dies for you. . 

Clo. Why what does Colax, whom you ſem to me 

Into the Cave, faint now with his Repulſe? 1 
Tech, 1 ſent him not, you would ſo wiſely go 

jn open fight, as Men might fee you go, f1 

And trace you thith-:r all the way you went. 

But come, ah tis not he, it is the Man 

You ought to ſave, Amynras is the Man 

Your Cruelty and Rigor hath undone: | 

O quickly come, or it will be too late; 

For 'twas his Chance, and moſt unluckily, - 

To ſee both you and Colax as you came 

Out of the Cave, and he thinks verily : 

You are poſſeſs'd by him; which ſo confounds 

His Spirits, and finks his Heart, that ſure he's run 

TP undo himſelf, and O I fear tis done. 
Clo. If it be done, my Help will be too late, 

And I may ſtay, and fave that Labour here, 
Am. Ah Cloris, haſte away if it beſo, _ 

And do not if thou haſt à Heart of Fleſh, ®. 
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And of a Woman, ſtay and trifle Time. 

Go run, and ſave thine own; for if he die, 
*T1s thine that dies, his Blood is ſhed for thee. 


Hereafter to thy guilty Conſcience, when - 
Years ſhall have taught thee Wit, and thou ſhal 
This Deed inſtamp'd in bloody Characters (ky, 
Within the black Records of thine own Thoughts, 
Which never will be raz'd whilſt thou haſt Breath, 
Nor yet will be forgotten by thy Death. 
Beſides, wide Fame will tumpet forth thy Wrong, 
And thou ſhalt be with all Poſterit .. 
Amonpſt th' Examples held of Cruelty, 
And have this ſavage Deed of thine be made 
A ſullen Subject for a Tragedy, 
Entitl'd Cloris, that thereby thy Name 
May ſerve to be an everlaſting Shame; 
And therefore go, prevent ſo foul a Stain. 
Dor. Ah go, go Cloris, haſte away with Speed. 
Clo. Why whither ſhould I go? I know not 
To find him now ; and if he do this Deed, (where 
_ 6:35: bis Error, and no Fault of mine: 
Let prithee Techne, which Way went the Man? 
Tech. Come Cloris, I will ſhew which Way he went 
In moſt ſtrange Fury, and moſt deſperate Speed, 
Still cryivg, Cloris, haſt thou done this Decd: 
_ Clo, Why had not you ſtaid and perſwaded bim 
Tec. I could not ſtay him by no Means I us d, 
Though all the Means I could deviſe Ius d. 
Cle. Well I will go, poor Man, to ſeek him out, 
Tho I can do him elſe no other Good. 
I know indeed he hath deſerv'd my Love, 
And if 1 would like any, it ſhould be him, 
So that I thought he would be true to me, 
But thus my Dream may chance now come to pals, 
And I may happen to bring Home indeed 
Montanus'Son, Amyntas, that dear Lamb 
He loves ſo well, and by my gracious Deed 
He may eſcape the Danger he was in. 
Which if 1 do, and thereby do enthral My 
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My ſelf, to free another's Miſer yy. 

Tien will I fat and ſigh, and talk of Loye 

As well as you, and have your Company. 

For ſomething I do feel begin to move, 

And yet I hope tis nothing elſe but Feat; 

Vet what know I that Pear may hap to Love. 

Well Techne, come, I would not have him yet 

To periſh, poor Amynras, in this Fit. . 
Ama. Well Cloris, yet he may, for ought I ſee 

Before you come, unleſs you make more haſte. 

Ah cruel Maid! ſhe little knows the Grief 

Of ſuch a Heart that's deſperate of Relief, 

Nor underſtands ſhe her own Happineſs, 

To have ſo true a Lover as he is. | 

And yet 1 fee ſhe's touch'd, if not coo late, 

For | perceive her Colour come and go, | 

Aud tho in Pride ſhe wou'd have hid her Woe, 

Yet I ſaw Sorrow look out at her Eyes. 

And poor Amyntas, if thou now be gone, 

Thou haſt (like to the Bee that ſtinging dies, 


| Aud in another's Wound left his own Life) 


Tranſpierced by the Death that marble Heart, 
Which living thou could'ſt touch by no Delert. 
And if thou thalt eſcape, thou haſt ſurviv'd 
Her Cruelty, which now repents her Wrong, 
And thou thalt by her Favours be reviv'd 
After th” Affliction thou haſt ſuffer'd long: 
Which makes me think that Time and Patience may 
Iutenerate at length the hardeſt Heart, 
And that I may yet, after all my Woe, 
Live to o'ertake Carinus Mercy too. | 

Dor. And here this ſad Diſtreſs of ſuch a tru 
And conſtant Lover overcome with Grief, 3 
Preſents unto my guilty Memory : 
The Wrongs Mirtillus bath indur'd of me. 
And O I would I knew now how he doth; 
| fear he is not well, I ſaw him not e 
Scarce theſe three Days, I marvel where he is 
And yet what need I maryel, who have thus 
Chac'd him from me. with Frowns and Ulage vile, 4 

77... om MCA IE Ys And 


206 The Queeu's Arcadia. 


And fondly left the Subſtance of his Faith, 


To catch the Shadow of Deceit and Guile? 
Was Colax he I thought the only Man! 

And is he now prov'd to be ſuch a one? 

O that I ever lent an eaſy Ear, 


Undo ſo falſe a Wretch's Flatteries! 
Whole very Name I now abhor to hear, 


And loath my elf for being ſo unwiſe. 


What fhall 1 do, ſweet Amarillis, now, 
Which way ſhall I betake me to recover 
The Loſs of Shame, and Lofs of ſuch a Lover: 


Am. Indeed Dorinda you have done him wrong, 


But your Repentance and Compaſſion now 


May make amends, and you muſt learn to do 
As I long Time have done, indure and hope; 
And on Tat Turn of Forcune's Scene depend, 
When all Extremities muſt mend or end. 


SCENE V. 
Melibeus, Ergaſtus. 
| Mel. Well, come Ergaſius, we have ſeen enough, 


And it is more than Time that we prepare 
Againſt this Hydra of Confuſion now, 


Which ſtill preſents new hideous Heads of Fear; 


And every Hour we lee begets new Broils, 


And intricates our Youth in deſperate Toils. 


And therefore let th' Advantage of this Day, 
Which is the great and general Hunting-day 


In Eremanthus, ſerve for this good Deed: 
And when we meet (as all of us thall meet 


Here in this Place anon, as is decreed) 
We will adviſe our Shepherds intermit 


That Work, and fall to this imports us more, 


To chaſe out-theſe wild Miſchicts that do lurk, 

And worſe infet than th' Erimanthian Boar, 

Or all Beaſts elſe, which only ſpoil our Fields, 
OD 5 Whilſt 
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Whilſt theſe, which are of more prodigious Kinds, 
Bend all their Forces to deſtroy our Minds. 

Erg. And this Occaſion will be very fit 
Now to be took; for one Day loſt may looſe 

More by Example; then we ſhall regret _ 
In Thouſands, for when Men fhall once diſcloſe 
The Way of Ill that lay unknown before, 
Scarce all our Pains will ever ſtop it more. 

Man is a Creature of a wiltul Lead, 
And hardly driven is, but cas'ly led; 
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Amari His, Carinus. 


Am. H gentle tal, pretty loving Dog, 3 
V here haſt thou left thy Maſter, where is 
| That great Commander over thee and me ? (he, 


Thou wer't not won't t' be far off from his Feet, 


And O no more would I, were he ſo pleas'd, 


But would as well as thou go follow him 


Through Brakes and Thickets, over Cliffs and Rocks, 


As long as I had Life to follow him, 


Would he but look upon me with that Eye 


Of Favour, as he's us'd to look on thee. (Hand 

Thou can'ſt be clap'd, and flroak'd with that fait 

That thruſts away my Heart, and beats it back 

From following him, which yet it ever will, | 

And tho he fly me, yet J muſt after ſtill. 

But here he comes; methought he was not far. 
Car. What mean you Amarillis in this fort, 


By taking up my Dog to mar my Sport ? 


Am. My dear Cari mus, thou doſt much miſtake, 


I do not mar thy Sport, 'tis thou marr'ſt mine, 
And kill'ſt my Joys with that hard Heart of thine. 
Thy Dog perhaps by tome Inſtinct doth know 
How that I am his Maſter' s Creature too, | 


And kindly comes himſelf and fawns on me, 


Io ſhew what you in Nature 805 16 to do. 


Car. Fie, Amarillis, you that know my Mind, 
Should not methinks thus ever trouble me. 

. Am. What is it troubleſome to be beloy' 47 
W is it then Carinus to be loath'd: 
If I had done like Cloris, ſcorn'd your Suit, 


And * d your Paſſion in diſdainful fort, 
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1 bad been woo'd, and ſought, and highly priz'd, 
But a n' other Art to win thy Love, _ 
cave by dilcovering mine, Iam deſpis'd, | 
As if you would not have the Thing you ſought, 
Unleſs you Knew it were not to be got. 
aud now becauſe I lie here at thy Feet, 
The humble Booty of thy conquering Eyes, 
and lay my Heart all open in thy fight, 
And tell thee I am thine, and tell thee right: 
And do not ſute my Looks, nor cloath my Words 
ln other Colours than my Thoughts do wear, 
But do thee Right in all, thou — me 
A; if thou did ſt not love Sincerity; 
Never did Cryſtal more apparently 
Preſent the Colour it contain'd within, 8 
Than have theſe Eyes, theſe Tears, this Tongue of 
mine 5 
Bewray'd my Heart, and told how much I'm thine. 
Car, 'Tis true, I know you have too much be- 
lad more than fits the Honour of a Maid. (wray'd, 
n Am. O, if that Nature hath not arm'd my Breaſt 
poch that ſtrong Temper of reſiſting Proof,- 
But that by, reaſon of my weak Complection, 1 
Am made thus eaſy to the violent Sot + 
Of Paſhon, and th* Affection I ſhould not: | 
Methinks yet you, out of your Strength and Power, 
Should not diſdain that Weakneſs, but ſhould think 
lt rather is your Vertue, as indeed 3 
lt is, that makes me thus againſt my Kind 
T unlock my Thoughts, and to let out my Mind, 
ben! ſhould rather die and burſt with Love, 
Thau once to let my Tongue to ſay I loν?; 
And if your worthy Parts be of that Pow'r 
To vanquith Nature, and 1 mult be won, 
Do not diſdain the Work when you have done, 
tor in contemning me you do deſpiſe 
That Pow't of yours which makes me to be thus. 
Car. Now what ado is here with idle Talk ? 
And to no H urpoſe, for you know I have 
; Lngag'd long fince my Heart, my Love and all 
B ToCluris, who muſt have the ſame, and thall, Am. 
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Am. Why there is no ſuch odds twixt her and me, ifvere | 


I am a Nymph, 'tis known, as well as ſhe. hat! 
There is no other Difference twixt us Twain, WIX 
But that I love, and the doth thee diſdain. Ie m 
No other Reaſon can induce thy Mind, n tha 


Bur only that which ſhould divert thy Mind; 
I will attend thy Flocks better than the, 


And drefs thy Bower more ſweet, more daintily, cif | 
And cher:th thee with Sallads and with Fruits, 
And all freſh Dainties that the Seaſon ſuits; 18 T1 
I have more Skill in Herbs than the by far, is l 
I know which nourith, which reſtoring are : 15 c 
And I will find Di&amnus for thy Goats, 
And ſeek out Clover for thy little Lambs, ad | 
And Tetriſoil to cherith up their Dams; e h. 
And this I know, I have a better Voice To th 
Than the, tho ſhe perhaps may have more Att, is L 
But which is beſt, I have the faithfull'ſt Heart? Wk if 
Beſides, Amyntas hath her Love, I know, J w 


And the begins to manifeſt it now. {ſtrange | nd 
Car. Amyntas. have her Love! that were moſt Whnd 
When he hath gotten that, you ſhall have mine. 


| Am. O, dear Carinus, let me reſt upon ; Vet 
That blefled Word of thine, and I have done. 
SCENE II. {he 


T Mirtillus, Carinus, Amarillis, 
Mir, Well met Carinus, I can tell you News, 


Your Rival, poor Amyntas, hath undone of 
And ſpoil'd himſelf, and lies in that weak Cale, Is ſu 
As we think never more to ſee his Face, 
Car. Mirtillus, I am ſorry & hear ſo much: luſ 
Altho Amyntas be Competitor | C. 
In th' Empire of her Heart, wherein my Liſe Mol 
Hath chiefeſt Claim, I do not with his Death: Nes 
But by what Chance, Mirtillus, prithee tell? Fl 
Mir. I will Carinus, tho I grieve to tell. nd 


As Iytirus, Menalcgs, and my ſelf 4 As 
„ ere 
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ere placing of our Toils (againſt anon 
har we ſhall hunt) below within the Streight 
wixt Erimanthus and Lyceus Mount, 
ve might perceive under a ragged Cliff, 
n that ae uncouth Deſart, all alone 
iſtrels d Amyntas laying on the Ground, 
eich his fad Face turn'd cloſe unto the Rock, 
) ; if he loath'd to ſee more of the World, 
han that poor Space, which was 'twixt him and it; 
1s tight Hand ſtretch'd along upon his Side, 
is left he makes the Pillar to ſupport 
1s careful Head; his Pipe he had hung up 5 
pon a Beech Tree by, where he likewiſe * 
ad plac'd his Sheep-hook and his Knife, where with 
e had incarv'd a woful Elegy, | | 
To thew th' Occaſion of his Miſery. 
is Dog Melampes ſitting by his fide, 
\s if he were Partaker of his Woe: _ 
y which we knew 'twas he, and to him went, 
\nd after we had call'd, and ſhook him up, 
\nd found him not to anſwer, nor to ſtir, 
ind yet his Eyes abroad, his Body warm; - 
Ve took him up, and held him from the Ground, 
ur could not make him ſtand by any Means; 
ind ſinking down again, we ſearch'd to ſee 
{ he had any Wound, or Blow, or Wrinch, 
ut none could find; at laſt by chance we ſpy'd 
little Horn which he had flung aſide, a 
hereby we gueſs'd he had ſome Poiſon took; 
ind thereupon we ſent out preſently 
o fetch Urania, whoſe great Skill in Herbs 
Is ſuch, as if there any Means will be, 
\51 feat none will be, her only Art 
luſt ſerve to bring him to himſelf again. 2 
Car. Indeed Urania hath been known t' have done 
Moſt deſperate Cures, and peradventure may 
Neſtore him yet, and I do with the may. | 
Mir, But having there us“ 


n 


— 


} 


| 
e 


ol 


d all the Help we could, 
ad all in vain, and ſtanding by with Grief, 

As we mighe well to ſee ſo ſad a Sight, .. 
2 And 
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And ſuch a worthy Shepherd in that Plight) 
We might perceive come running down the Hil! 
Cloris and Techne, with what Speed they could; 
But Cloris had got Ground, and was before, 
And made more haſte, as it concern'd her more, 
And nearer as the 'came, ſhe faſter went, 
As if the did deſire to have been there 
Before her Feet, too flow for her ſwift Fear, 
And coming to the Place, the ſuddenly 
Stop'd, ſtarts, and ſhrick'd, and having made ſuch haſt: 
T' have ſomething done, now could the nothing 4, 
Perhaps our Preſence might perplex her too, 
As being aſham'd that any Eye ſhould ſee 
The new appearing of her naked Heart, 
That never yet before was ſeen till now, 
Car. kind tis ill Hap for me it was ſeen now, 
Mir, For we percciv'd how Love and Modeſty, 
With ſev'ral Enſigns, ſtrove within her Cheeks 
Which ſhould be Lord that Day, and charged har 
| Upon each other with their freſh/Supplies/ _ 
Of different :Colours, that ſtill came and went, 
And much diſturb'd her; but at lengtk diſſolw d 
Into Affection, down ſhe caſts her elf 
6 his ſenſeleſs Body, where the ſa ß, 
The Mercy ſhe had brought was come too late: 
And to him calls, O dear Amyntas ſpeak, 
Look on me, ſweet Amyntas, it is ! 
That calls thee, I it is that holds thee here, 
Within thoſe Arms thou haſt eſteem'd ſo dear. 
And tho that Love were yet ſo young in her 
As that it knew not how to ſpeak,” or what, 
And that the fever had that Paſſion prov'd, 
Being hiſt a Lover, e'er the knew the lov'd, 
Yet what the could not utter, the ſupply'd 
With her poor buiſy Hands, that rubb'd his Face, 
Chaf'd his pale Temples, wrung his Fingers Ends, 
Held up his Head, and pull'd him by the Hands, 
And never left her Work, nor ever ceas'd. 
Ana. Alas! the leaſt of this Regard before W 
Might have help'd all, then when twas W l 
| | e han 
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T have ſav'd his Heart, and to revive his Mind, 
Now for all: this her Mercy is unkiud ; 


* 


% 
i, 


The Good that's out of Seaſon is no Gd. 


There is no difference now 'twixt Cruelty _ 

And the Compaſhen that's not underſtood, __ 
Mir. But yet at length, as if thoſe dainty Hand 

Had had a Power to have awaken'd Death, 

We might perceive him move his heavy Eyes, 


Which had ſtood fix'd all the whole Time before, | 


And faſtens them directly upon her; 


„ 


5 


Which when ſhe ſaw, it ſtruck her with that Force, 


As that it prefed through all the Spirits ſhe had, 
Made all the Powers and Varts of her ſhrink up 
With that Convulfion of Remorſe and Grief, _ 


As out the ſhriek d, O dear! O my dear Heart! 


Then thrieks again, and then again cries out; 
For now that Look of his did thake her more, 
Than Death or any thing had done before; 
That Look did read t' her new conceiving Heart 


All the whole Tragick Lecture of his Love, 


And his ſad Sufferings, all his Griefs and Fear, 


And now in th' End what he had done for her; 


And with that powerful Force of Moving too, | 


As all the World of Words could ncver do, 
Ah what a filly Meſſenger is Speech 

To be employ'd in that great Embally 

Of our Affection, in refpe& of th Eye? 

Ah, tis the ſilent Rhetorick of a Look, 


That wor ks the League bet wixt the States of Hearts, 


Not Words I fee; nor Knowledge of the Book; 
Nor Incantations made by hidden Arts 
For now this Look fo melts her into Tears, 


As that ſhe pour'd them down like Thunder Drops ; 


Or elle did Nature, taking Pity now, _ 
of her Diſtreſs, employ them in that Store 
To ſerve as Vails, and to be interpos d. 


5. 


Betwixt her Grief ,and her, t impeach her Sight 
From that full View of Sorrow thus diſclos'd.,, 


And now with this came in Ureyjp there, 
With other Women, to ewploy their beſt _ 
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Of Mountainous Arcadia, ſhut up here 
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To ſave his Life, if by any Means they can. 
And fo we came our Way, being ſent for now 
About ſome Conference for our Hunting Sports, 
And with us Techne comes, who is ſuppos' d 
T' have been a ſpecial Cauſe of much of this. 
Car. Alas! this ſad Report doth grieve me my 
And I did never think, that Cloris had 20 
So dearly lov'd him as I find ſhe doth, 
For by. thi Act of hers I plainly ſee 
There will be never any Hope for me. 
Am. There may for me, if now Carinus thou 
Wilt ſtand but to.thy Word, as thou haſt ſaid. 
Myr. Ah, would to God Dorinda had been there 
T' have ſeen but C /oris act this woeful Part; 
It may be, it might have deter'd her Heart 
From Cruelty ſo long as ſhe had liv'd. 
Am. And I am glad Carinus hath but heard 
So much this Day, for he may hap thereby | 
Jo have ſome Feeling of my Miſery; 
But for Dorinda, never doubt at all, | 
She is more yours Myrtillus, than you think. 
Myr. Ah Amarillis, I would that were true, 
But lo ! where come our chiefeſt Herdſmen now 
Of all Arcadia, we thall know more News, 


SCENE III. 


Melibæus, Ergaſtus, Montanus, Acryſius, with othe 
Arxcadians, .bringing uith them, Alcon, Lincus 
Colax, Techne, Piſtopharnax. - | 


A iel. You gentle Shepherds and Inkibitors 
Of theſe remote and ſolitary Parts 


Within thefe Rocks, theſe unfrequented Clifts, 
The Walls and Bulwarks of our Liberty, 
From out the Noiſe of Tumult, and the Throng 
Of ſwearing Toil, rattling Concurrency, 
And have continu'd ſtill the ſame, and one 
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In all Succeſſions from Antiquity 
Whilſt all the States on Earth beſides have made 
A thouſand Revolutions, and have rowl'd 
from Change to Change, and never yet found Reſt, 
Nor ever better'd theit Eſtates by Change, | 
ach WY ou l invoke this Day in general, 
ro do a Work that now concerns us all, 
Leſt that we leave nat to Poſterity 
h' Arcadia that we found continu'd thus 
By our Fore-fathers Care, who left it ns. | 
1 For none of you I: know, whoſe Judgment's grave 
Can ought diſcern, but ſees how much we are 
hen Transfor mid of late, and chang'd from what we were, 
And what Diſtempers daily do ariſe | 
Amongſt our People, never felt before; 
At which I know you marvel, as indeed _ 
You well may marvel, whenee they ſhould proceed; 
And ſo did good Ergaſtus here, and I, 
Until we ſet our ſelves more warily 
Jo ſearch it out, which by good hap we have, 
And found the Authors of this Wickedneſs: 
Which Devils attyr'd here in Shape of Men, 
| We have produc'd before you, to the End 
You may take ſpeedy Order to ſuppreſs 
Our growing Follies, and their Impiouſneſs. 

Erg. Indeed theſe odious Wretches which you ſee, 
Are they who have brought in upon our Reſt ; 
Theſe new and unknown Miſchiefs of Debate, 

Of wanton Pride, of ſcandalous Report, 

Of vile deluding chaſte and honeſt Loves, 

Of undeſery'd Suſpitions, deſperate Griefs, 

And all the Sadneſs we have ſeen of late. | 

And firſt this Man, this Lincus here you ſec, 
Montanus you, and you Aryſius know, 

With what Deceit, and with what cunning Art, 
He entertain'd your Strifes, -abus'd you both, 

by firſt rerſuadibgryor, that you had Right 

ln your Demands; and then the Right was yours, 
and would have made as many Rights, as Men 
Had Means, or Power, or Will to purchaſe them; 
Could he have once attain'd to his Deſires. Mon. 


othe 
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Mon. We do confeſs our Error, that we were | 
Too eaſily perſuaded by bis Craft, - 11185 
To wrangle for imagin'd Titles, which 
We here renounce, and quit for ever more. 

Acry. And we defire the Memory thereof 
May die with us, that it be never known 
Our feeble Age hath ſuch Example thown, 

Erg. And now this other ſtrange Impoſtor here, 
This Alcon, who like Lincus hath put on 
Tbe Habit too of empty Gravity, | 
To catch Opinion and Conceit withal, 
Seeks how to ſet us all at Variance here 
With Nature, as this other with our ſelves, 
And would confound her, working with his Art, 
And labours how to make our Minds firſt fick 
Before our Bodies, and perſuade our Health 
It is not well, that he may have thereby 
Both it and Sickneſs ever under Cure, | 
And foreign Drugs brings to Diſtempers here, 
And makes us like the wanton World Abroad. 
© Mel. But here are two the moſt pernicious Spirits 
The World I think did ever yet produce, 
Colax and Tecbne, two ſuch of Barre 
Of Wantonneſs, of Luſt and Treachery, 
As are of Power t' intice and to debauch 
The univerſal State of Honeſty. | We 
Erg. Bur Techne, who is that ſtands there by you, 
Whar is your Company increas'd of late: 

Tech. Truly it is a very honeſt Man, 

A Friend of mine that comes ro ſee me here. 
Erg. He cannot then but be an honeſt Man, 
If he be one of your Acquaintance ſure. 

Mel. This Man I found with them, now ſince you 
Maintaining hot Diſpute with Titerus (went, 
About the Rites, and Myſteries of Pan. 

Erg. He's like to be of their Aſſociates then. 
Erg. Techne,, what is this ſecret Friend of jours 
Tech. Forſooth he is a very holy Man. 
Erg. A very holy Man! What is his Name? 6 
Tech. Truly his Name, Sir, is Piſtopbænax. by ? 
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Erg. What is he mask'd, or is that Face his own » 
Tech. He is not mask d, tis his Complexion ſure. 
Erg. Techne, we cannot credit thy Report, 

Let one try whether it be ſo or not. 

0 ſee a moſt deformed ugly Face, 

Wherewith if openly he thould appear, 

He would deter all Men from coming near, 

And therefore hath that cunning Wretch put on 

This pleafing Viſor of Apparency, 

T' intice and to delude the World withal ; 

do that you ſee with what ſtrange Engineers 

The Project of our Ruin is forecaſt. 

How they implanted have their Batt'ry here, 

Againſt all the main Pillars of our Stare, 

Our Rights, our Cuſtom, Nature, Honeſty, 

T' imbroil and to confound us utterly; 

Reck ning us barbarous, but if thus their Skill 

Doth civilize, let us be barbarous ſtill. 

Mel. But now to ſhew the horrible Effects 

Of Colax, and of Techne's Practices, | 

beſides this laſt Exploit they wrought upon 

Amyntas, who, poor Youth, lies now full weak 

Under Urania's Cure, whoſe Skill we hear 

Hath yet recalld him to himſelf again) 

e have ſent out Abroad into the Woods 

or Silvia and Palamon, two chaſte Souls, 

hom they have tortur'd ſo with Jealouſy 

Of each the other, as they made them run 

part, to languiſh ſeverally alone; 

nd we have ſent for divers others too, 

boſe Hearts have felt what impious Craft can do, 

nd here they come, and now you ſhall know all. 


SCENE IV. 


Palamon, Myrtillus, Carinus, Silvia, Dorinda, A. 
marillis, Daphne, Cloris, Amyntas. 5 

Erg. Come good Palamon, and good Silvia come, 

on haye cndur'd too much, and too too long. 


kits 


you, 


Sil. 
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Sil. Ah, why Ergaſtus do you ſet our Name; 
So near together, when our Hearts fo far 


Are diſtant from each other as they are? 
Indeed whilſt we were one, as once we were, 
And as we ought to be were Faith oblery'd, 1 
Palamon ſhould not have been nam'd without n 
A Silvia, nor yet Silvia without him; 10 
But now we may Ergaſtus, we are two. : 
Pal. Silvia, therein the greater Wrong you do Tc 
Sil. Palamon, nay the greater Wrong you do. oy 
Erg. on we know well where the Wrong (oj N 
ie. | | | 
Sil, 1 know you do, and all the World may knoy, N y, 
Pal. Silvia, you lee your Fault cannot be hid. T 
Sil. It is no Fault of mine, Palamon, that Wi 
Your Shame doth come to be revealed here; 
I never told it, you your ſelf have not U 
Conceal'd your Work ſo cloſely as you ſhould. i 
Pal. But there ſtands one can tell what you hae w.. 
on EE. 
| Sil. Nay there he ſtands can tell what you ha 55 
And ſure is now in publick here produc'd _ « 
To teſtify your Shame; bur not ſer on of 
By me I do proteſt, who rather would 75 
Have dy'd alone in ſecret with my Grief Cor 
Than had your Infamy diſcover'd here, | An F 
Wherein my Shame muſt have ſo great a Share. our 
Pal. I have not ſought to manifeſt your Shame, 4 
Which Silvia, rather than have done, I would dor 
Have been content t' endure the worſt of Deaths, And 
I having ſuch an Int'reſt in the fame, p 
f Col. No Siluia, no Palamon, I ſtand here Io 
Not t' accuſe you, but t' accuſe myſelf ab ; 
Of Wrong; you both God knows are clear, Tha 
I have abus'd your apt Credulity, Hat 
With falſe Reports of Things that never were: 5 
And therefore here craye Pardon for the ſame. Ik 
Pal. Why Colax, did not Silvia entertain Moſ 
The Love of Thirfis then, as you told me ? And 


Ca 
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Col. Palamon no, ſhe never entertain dd 
His Love, nor wrong'd you as I ever knew, 

Sil. But Colax, you ſaw how Palamon did 
With N/a falſ fy his Vow to me. \ 

Col. Silvia, by Heaven and Earrh, 1 ſwear not I, 
But only feign'd it out of Subtilty, e 
For ſome ungodly Ends 1 had decredt. 

Pal. O let not this be made ſome cunning Bait 
ö To take my Griefs with falſe Belief, for ! 
| Had rather live with Sorrow than Deceit, 
lo: Wi and ſtill r' be undone, than to have ſach Relief. 

Sil, Ah, let not this Device be wrought ro guild 
Oy, My Bitterneſs, to make me ſwallow 't now, 
a That I might be another Time beguil' "hy 185 
With Confidence, and not truſt what 1 Know. 
Pal. Ah S/ via, now how were I clear d of Grief, 
Had I the Power to unbelieve Belief. 
But ah, my Heart hath dwelt fo long in Houſe 
hae With that firſt Tale, as this which 1 18 come new, 
Cannot be put in, Truſt with my Deſire | 
50 ſoon ; beſides, tis too goad to be true. 

Sil. Could I Palamin but unthink the Thoughe 
Of th' fil. firſt heard, and tliat it were ner ſo, * 
How bleſt were I? Put Lo! I ſee how Doubt 
Comes in far eaſiet than i it can get out. N . 

And in theſe Miſeries of Jealou Y, | 
Our Ears haye greater Credit than our Eye. 

Mel. Stand not confys'« d. dear Lovers, ayy more, 
For this is now the certain Truth you hear, 

PD Aud this vile M rectch, hath done) you both this Wrong. 
Pal. Is't dotlble, and is this true you lde | 

And do 1 ite and do I ſee the Pay? AED 

Ah then come Silvia, for I find ie Wound,” 

That pierc'd into the Center of my Heart, 

Hath let in Love, far deeper than it was. 825 

Sil. If this be ſo, why then Palamen know,” 
l likewiſe feel the Love that was Dee 
Moſt in my Heart, is now become far more; ag oy 
And now, O pardon me you Fog” Rae” 

Of Men, fl in Paſſion uttered ought” | * 
P » ? / L 4 ; s £ In 
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In Prejudice of your moſt noble Sex; 

And think it was m' aggrieved Error ſpake 
It knew not what, tranſported ſo, not 1. 

Pai. And pardon me, you glorious Company, 
You Stars of Women, if m' inraged Heat 
Has ought profan'd your reverent Dignity; _ 
And thou bright Palas, Sov'reign of all Nymph, 

The Royal Miſtreſs of our Paſtoral Muſe, 
And thou Diana, Honour of the Woods, 
To whom I vow my Songs, and vow myſelf, 
Forgive me mine Offence, and be you pleas'd 
I' accept of my Repentance now therefore 
And grace me ſtill, and I defire no more. 

Sil. And now | would that Cloris knew thus much, 

That fo ſhe might be undeceived roo, 
Whom I have made believe ſo ill of Men: 

But Lo! ſee where ſhe comes, and as it ſecms 
Brings her Belief already in her Hand, 

- Prevents my Act, and is confirm'd before. 

Lock Cloris, look, my Fears have idle been, 
Palamon loves me, there is Truſt in Men. 
Clo. And Silvia, I muſt now believe fo too, 
Or elſe God help, I know not what to do. 

Pal. Look here Myrtillus, look what I told you 
Is now prov'd falfe, and Women they are true. 

Myr. So I perceive, Palamon, and it ſeems 

But vain Conceit that otherwiſe eſteems. 

Mon. Alas! here comes my dear reſtored Son, 
My lovely Child Amynzas, here is come. 
Aci. And here is Clorir, my Dear Daughter, come 

And looks as if the were affrighted ſtill, | 

Poor Soul, with Fear, and with her ſudden Gract, 
_ Clo. Lo! here Montanus, I have brought you Hom: 
Alcho' with much ado, your Son again; 

And ſorry am with all my Heart, 5 he | 
Have been the Cauſe he hatch endut'd ſo much. 

Mon. And I reſtore him back again to you, 

Dear Cloris, and do wiſh you to Er et 
Your Sorrows paſt, and pray the Gods you may 
From bench lead your Life with happy Joy 

Aci. Do Cloris take him, and I wiſh as _ 
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Eig. Well then ro make our joyful „ 
[The more compleat, Dorinda, we intreeete 
you allo to accept Myrtillus Love, 5 
Who, we are ſure, hath well deſerved yours. a 
Dor. Altho' this be upon ſhort Warning, yet 
For that J have been ſummoned — _— _ \ 
By mine own Heart, and his Deſerts to me, 
To yield ro ſuch a Motion; I am now 
Content t' accept his Love, and will be his. 
Myr. Dorinda, then I likewiſe have my Bliſs, 
and reckon all the Sufferings I have paſs'd 5 
Worthy of thee, to have this Joy at laſt. ener 
Mel. And you Carinus, look on that good Nympk 
Whoſe Eye is ſtill on you, as if the thought : 
Her Suffering too deſery'd ſome Time of Joy, 
Aud now expects her Turn, hath brought her Lap 
For Comfort too, whilſt Fortune deals good Hap; 
Aud therefore ler her have it now, poor Soul, _ 
For the is worthy to poſſeſs your Love. 


ch, 


Tho' Colax had perſuaded me before 

Neyer t' accept or to believe the Love 

ou of any Nymph, and oft ro me hath (worn 

How he had try'd them all, and that none were 

As Men, beguil'd by Shows, ſuppos'd they were ; 

hut now I do perceive his Treachery, 

And that they have both Love and Conſtancy. _ 
Am. O dear Carinus, bleſs'd be this good Hour, 

That I have liv'd to overtake at laſt 

That Heart of thine, which fled from me ſo faſt. 


on: view how that ſomething is amiſs with yon. 


Dap. Nothing amiſs with me, but that of late 
I took a Fall, which ſomewhat grieves me yet. 
Erg. That muſt adviſe you, B 

To look more warily unto your Feet, forth 


k ended with the Evening of our Joy : © 8 
and now, you impious Spirits, who thus have rais'd 


Met. Then thus we ſee the Sadneſs of this Day, 
nuch 


Car. 1 know the is, and ſhe ſhall have my Love, 


Erg. And Daphne too, methinks your heavy Looks 


aphne, from hence- 


Which if you do, no doubr bur all this will be well. 
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The hideous Tempeſts of theſe Miſeries, 
And thus abus'd our fimple Innocence, 
We charge you all here preſent t' avoid. 
From out our Confines, under Pain to be 
Caft down and daſh'd in Pieces from theſe Rocks, 
And t' have your odious Carcaſes devour'd 
By Beaſts, being wosſe your ſelves than Beaſts to Men. 
Col. Well then, come Techne, for 1 ſee we two 
Muſt c'en be forc'd to make a Marriage too, 
And go to Corinth, or ſome City neat, . 
And by our Practice get our Living there; 
Which both together joyn'd, perhaps we may: 
And this is now the worſt of Miſeries. 
Could come unto me, and yet worthily ;. 
For having thus abus'd ſo many Nymphs, 
And wrong'd the Honour moſt unreverently 
Of Women, in that Sort as I have done, 
That now I'm forc'd to undergo therefore 
The worſt of Plagues, ro marry with a W.. 
Ac. But Lincus, let not this diſcourage us, 
That this poor People, jealous of their Reſt, 
Exile us thus; for we no Doubt ſhall _ RR 
Nations enough, that will moſt ready te 
To entertain our Skill, and cheriſh un; 
And. worthier People too, of ſubtler Spirits, 
Than thoſe unfaſhion'd, and uncomb'd rude Swains. 
Lin. Yea, and thoſe Nations are far ſooner drawn 
I“ all frivolaus Diſtractions, than are theſe ; 
For oft we ſee, the Groſs do manage Things 
Far better than the Subtle, Cunning brings 
Confuſion ſooner than doth Ignorance. + | 
Alc. Yea, and I doubt not whilſt there ſhall be found 
Fantaſtick pulling Wenches in the World, 
But I ſhall Hourith and live jollily; 
Tor ſuch as I, by Women muſt begin 
Io gain a Name, and Reputation win; 
Which when we have attain' d to, you know then 
How eaſily the Women draw on Men. 
| Lin. Nor do. I deubt but 1, ſhall like wiſe live, 
And thrive where-ever I ſhall plant myſelf; 


For 
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For 1 have all thoſe Helps my Skill requires, 
A wrangling Nature, a conteſtiug Gee, 
a clamorous Voice, and an audacious Face. 
and I can cite the Law t oppugn the Law, 
And make the Gloſs to overthrow the Text; } 
| can alledge and vouch 1 asf oy | 
T' cmbroil th". Intent and Senſe of Equity. 
| Befides, by having been a Notary, 
And us'd to frame litigious Inſtruments, , 
and leave Advantages for Subtilty ' - _ 
And Strife to work, on-; I can ſo deviſe: | 
That there ſhall be no Writing made ſo ſure, 
But it ſhall yield Occaſion to conteſt 
At any Time, when Men ſhall think it beſt. 
Nor be thou check'd with this, Piſtophanax, 
That at thy firſt appearing, thou art thus 
Diſcover'd here, thou ſhalt along with us, 

And take thy Fortune too, as well as we. | 
Piſt. Tuth Lincus, this cannot diſcourage me, 
For we that traffick with Credulity, 

And with Opinion, ſtill ſhall cheriſh'd be: 
But here your Error was to enter firſt, 
And be before me, for you ſhould have let 
Me made the Way, that I might have miſlink'd* 
That Chain of Zeal that holds in Amity, 
ns. And call'd up Doubt in their eſtabliſh'd Rites, | 
n Which would have made you ſuch an caſy Way, 
As that you might have brought in what you would 
Upon their ſhaken and diſcattered Minds . 5 
for our Profeſſion any thing refutes, 
And all's unſettled whereas Faith diſpures.. 
nd el. Now what a Mute ring keep you there; away, 
Be gone I ſay, and beſt do whilſt you may. 
And fince we have redeem'd our ſelves fo well 
Out of the Bonds of Miſchief, let us all 
Exile with them their ill Example too, 
1 Which never more remains as it began, 
Bat is a wicked Sire t' a far worſe Son. 
Aud ſtays not till it makes us Slaves unto 
That uuiverſa} Tyrant of the Earth, 
ot L 4 Cuſtom, 
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Cuſtom, who takes from us our Privilege 
To be our ſelves, rends that great Charter tos 
Of Nature, and would likewiſe cancel Man : 
And ſo inchains our Judgments and Diſcourſe 
Unto the preſent Uſances, that we | 
Muſt all our Senſes thereunto refer, 
Be as we find our ſelves, not as we are, 
As if we had no other Touch of Truth 
And Reaſon, than the Notions of the Times, 
And Place wherein we live; and being our {elves 
Corrupred, and abaſtardized thus, 
Think all looks ill, that doth nor look like us: 
And therefore let us recollect our ſelves, 
Diſpers'd into theſe ſtrange confuſed Ills, 
And be again Arcadians as before, 
In Manners, and in Habits, as we were, 

And ſo ſolemnize this our Day 

Of Reſtoration, with other Feaſts of Joy. 


THE 


VISION 
Twelve Goddeſſes, 


Preſented in a 
M A S K 


The 8th of Jan. at Hampto u. Court, 


By the QUEEN's moſt excel- 
lent MA IE ST v, and Her Ladies. 


LONDON: 
Printed in the Year M DCC XVII. 
Ls; 


The Right Honourable 


The Lady LUCY, 


5 Counteſs of BED FOR D 


Madam, 2 N 3 

in Reſpect of: the unmannerly Preſumpti- 

* 1 2 of an indiſcreet Printer, who without © 
80 ei Warrant bath divulged the late Show at 

CSS Court, preſented the 8th of January, by. 

the Queen's Majeſty and her Ladies, and the ſame 

very diſorderly ſet forth: I thought it not amiſs, ſee- 
pg it would otherwiſe paſs Abroad, to the Prejudice 
oth of the Mask and the Invention, to deſcribe the 
phole Form thereof, in all Points as it was then per- 
um d, and as the World well knows, very worthily 
prform'd, by a moſt magnificent Queen, whoſe heroi-. 
al Spirit and Bounty only gave it fo fair an Execu- 
ian as it had. Seeing alſo that theſe Ornaments and. 
Delights of Peace are in their Seaſon, as fit to enter- 
ain the World, and deſerve to be made memorable as. 
dell as the graver Actions, both of them concurring to 
be Decking and Furniſhing of Glory and Majeſty, 


s the neceſn Complements requiſite for State and 


And 


228 The DPDICA TIN. 

And therefore firſt J will deliver the Intent and 
Scope of the Projett : Which was only to preſent the 
Figure of thoſe Bleſſings, with the Wiſh of their Eu- 
creaſe and Continuance, which this mighty Kingdm 
now enjoys by the Benefit of his Moſt Gracious Maje- 
ſfty, by whom we have this Glory of Peace, with the 


the 
Caf 
ex 

tri; 
f K. 
ther 


Acceſſion of ſo great State and Power. And to ex. WMlers 
preſs the fame, there were deviſed Twelve. Goddeſſes, A 
under whoſe Images former Times have repreſented ¶ tba- 
the ſeveral Gifts of Heaven, and erected Temples, Mile 
Altars, and Figures unto them, as unto Divine Pow. Cos 
ers, in the Shape and Name of Women. As unto lil. 
Juno the Goddeſs of Empire and regnorum præſedi, N He 
they attributed the Bleſſing of Power; to Pallas, Na, 
Wiſdom and Defence; to Venus, Love and Amity; ¶ fur, 

to Veſta, Religion; to Diana, the Gift of Chaſtity; MW: to 

to Proſerpina, Riches; to Macaria, Felicity; 6 Mil) L 

Concordia, the Union of Hearts; Aſtræa, Juſtice; Ar 
Flora, the Beauties of the Earth; Ceres, Plenty; Meer 
0 Tethis, Power by Sea. 5 ing 1 

And tho theſe Images have oftentimes divers Sig. Ne, 


 #ifications, yet being not our Purpoſe to repreſent Ned u 
them, with all thoſe curious and ſuperfluous Obſerua- Wot / 
tions, we took, them only to ferve as Hieroglyphicks 
for our preſent Intention, according to ſome one Pro- 
perty that fitted our Occaſion, without obſerving other 
their myſtical Interpretations, wherein the Authors 
themſelves are ſo irregular and confuſed, as the beſt 
Mytheologers, who will make fomembat to ſeem «- 
ny thing, are ſo unfaithful to themſelves, as they have 


Jun 
14, 
TOWn 


left us no certain Way at all, but a Traf of Confuſi-WM Pall 

on to take our Courfe at Adventure. And. therefor: refer 
wing no _ to their intricate Obſervations, ne" En 

' were left at Liberty to take no other Knowledge b 


them, than fitted our preſent Purpoſe ; nor were t) ¶¶ Lune 
by any Laws of Heraldry, to range them otherwiſe | 
their Precedencies, than they fell out to ſtand * 
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the Nature of the Matter in Hand. And in theſe 
Caſes, it may well ſeem ingeneroſum ſapere ſolum 
ex commentarilis quaſi majorum inventa indu- 
ſtriæ noſtræ viam precluſerit, quaſi in nobis of- 
{xra fir vis nature, nihil ex ſaparere; or that 
there can be nothing done authentical, unleſs we ob- 
ſerve all the ſtrit} Rules of the Bock, 3 
And therefore we tool their apteſt Repreſentations 
that lay beſt avid eaſieſt for us, And firſt preſented 
the Hieroglypbick of Empire and Dominion, as the 
Ground and Matter whereon this Glory of State is 
built, Then thoſe Bleſſings and Beauties, that pre- 
erde and adorn it: As armed Policy, Love, Religi- 
n, Chaſtity, Wealth, Happineſs, Concord, Fuſtice, 
fuuriſhing Seaſons, Plenty ; and laſily Power by Sea, 
4; to Imbound aud Circle the Greatneſs of Dominion 
by Land. N : l 
" And to this Purpoſe, were theſe Goddeſſes thus 
preſented in their proper and ſeveral Attires, bring- 
mg in their Hands the particular Figures of their 
Power, which they gave to the Temple of Peace, ere- 
fed upon four Pillars, repreſenting the four Vertues, 
that ſupported Globe of the Earth. 


I. | . 
Juno, in 4 Sky-colour Mantle embroider d with 
old, and figured with Peacocks Feathers, wearing a 
donn of Gold on her Head, preſents a Scepter. _ 


; II. * * 
Pallas, (which was the Per ſon her Majeſty choſe ts 
preſent) was attir'd in a Blew Mantle, with a Sil- 
er Embroidery of all Weapons and Engines of War, 
ith a Helmet-Dreſſing en her Head, and preſents 4 
wnce and Target, „5 ; : 


? F 7 Pp * 
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Venus, in 4 Mantle of Dove-colour, and Silver 
embroider d Doves, preſented (inſtead of her Ceſtus, 


the Girdle of Amity) a Scarf of divers Colours, 


Veſta, in a White Mantle embroider'd with Gola 


Flames, with a Dreſſing like a. Nun, preſented. a 
| Burning Lamp in one Hand, and a Book in the other. 


sd +++ V. 


| Diana, 30 4 Green Mantle be d with Sil. 


ver Half-Moons, and 4 Croifſant of Pearl on ber 
Head, preſents a Bow and a Quiver. 


Yo 
Proſerpina, in 4à Black Mantle embroider d with 


Sold Flames, with a Crown of Gold on ber Head, 
preſented a Mine of Gold Ore. 85 


Macaria, the Goddeſs of Felicity, in a Mantle f 
Purple and Silver, embroider d with the Figures if 


Plenty, and Wiſdom, (which. concur to the making f 
true Happineſs) preſents a Cadaceum with the Figure 


Abundance on on ds 


: | Concordia, in a Party-coloured Mantle of Crim- 


ſon and White, (the Colours of England and Scot- 


land joyned) embroider d with Silver Hands in Hand, 
with a Dreſſing. likewiſe of Party-colour d Reſes, 


Branch whereof in a Wreath or Kot ſhe preſented. 


+ „„ « * 


IX 


Aſtræa, in a Mantle 0 Crimſon; with a Silon 


Embroidery, Figuring the Sword and Ballance (as tht 


characters of Juſtice) which ſhe preſented. X. 
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Flora, in 4. Mantle of divers. Colours, imbroidered 
ith all Sorts of Flowers, preſents a Pot of. Flowers... 


Ceres, in Straw-colour and Silver Embroidery;. 
ith Ears of Corn, and a Dreſſing of the ſame, pre-- 
EC ET 1 

Tethes, in a Mantle of Sea-green, with a Silver 


nbreidery of Waves, and, a Dreſſing ef Reeds, pre- 
nts a Trident. e | 


Now for the introducing this Show, it was devi- 
| that the Night, repreſented in a Black, Veſture ſet. 
ith Stars, ſhould. ariſe from. below, and come to- 
nds the upper End of the Hall: there to wakgn her 
n Somnus, ſteeping in his Cave, as the Proem te 

Viſion. Which * when they are thus pre- 
ted in Humane Bodies, as all Vertues, Vices, Paſ- 
u, Knowledges, and whatſoever Alſtracts elſe in. 


gination are, which we would make viſible, we 


th 


e them, uſing Humane Actions, and even 
1 ep itſelf (which might ſeem improperly to exerciſe 
„e Motions) bath been often ſbew d us in that 
5 = with Speech and Geſture. As for Ex- 
im. xculit tandem fibi ſe; cnbitoque lovatus 
* [Quid veniar (cognovit enim), ſcitatur. 
6 a Intanto ſopravenne, & gli occhi chiuſe | | 
© Wi Signori, & a i Sergenci il pigro Sonno;. 
And in another Place: _ © 
oj | Sonno vienne, & Sparſo il corpo ſtanco 


Pol ramo intimo nel liquor di I ethe. 


"2 oy 


32 The DRDICATIOx. 
So there, Sleep is brought in as a Body, uf 
Speech and Motion: And it. was no more improper i 
this Form to make him walk, and ſtand, or pri 
than it is to give Voice or Paſſion to dead My 
Ghoſts, Trees and Stones : And therefore in ſuch My 
ters of Shows, theſe like Characters (in what Fy 
ſoever they be drawn) ſerve us but to read the nem 
tion of what we would repreſent : as in this Projey 
ours, Night and Sleep were to produce a Viſun, | 
Effet proper to their Power, and fit to ſhadow uy 
Purpoſe, for that theſe Apparitions and Shows ay 
but as Imaginations, and Dreams that protend u 
Affections, and Dreams are never in all Points 
Freeing right with waking Actions, and there 
were they apteſt to ſhadow whatſoever Error mii vue: 
be herein protons. And therefore was Sleep (re 
is deſcribd by Phyloſtratus in Amphirai imagine ver 
 apparelled in a White thin Veſture caſt over a Bla 
to fignify both the Day and the Night, with Win 
of the ſame Colour, a Garland of Poppy on his Head 
and inſtead of his Ivory and tranſparent Horn, Nr 
was ſhewed bearing a Black, Wand in the Left Hau bre 
and a White in the other, to affect either confuſed, 
fignificant Dreams, according to the Invocation « 
Statins. ._ CE TE EC 


> 3 


Nel te totas infund ere pennas 
Luminibus compello meis, hoc turba precati 
Lætior, extremo me range cacumine virgæ: 


Aud alſo agreeing to that . 
f nnn inn, 


And in this Adlion did he here uſe his white Woe : 
as to infuſe ſignificant Viſions ta entertain the Sjeti 
tors, and ſo made them ſeem to ſee there a Temp 
with a Sybilla cherein, attending upon the Sac * 
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which done, Iris (the Meſſenger of Juno) deſeends 
from the Top of a Mountain raiſed at the lower End 


+ of the Hall, and marching up to the Tempie of. Peace, 
tn gives Notice to the Sybilla of the Coming of the 
u Coddeſſes, and withal delivers: her 4 Preſpoctive, 
ol wherein {be might behold the Figures of their Deities, 


and thereby deſcribe them; to the End, that at their 


t 
9 Deſcending, there might. be no Stay or Hindrance of 
| ofb:ir Motzon, which was to be carry d without any 


Interruption, to the Action of other Entertainments 
hat were to de pend one of anot her, during tbe whole 
bow: And that the Eyes of the Spectators maght not 


U guile their Ears, as in ſuch Caſes it ever huppenc, 
em 425 Pomp and Splendor of the Sight takes up all the 
ni vention without Regard to what is ſpoken, and there- 
re was it thought fit their Deſcriptions ſhould be de- 
Na hich 45 ſorn 44 ſue had ended, the three Gratzes 
Vin" Ser Rebes, with white Jorobes, appeared on the 


Haan of the! Motntain, \ deſcending Hand in Had bee. 
re the Goddeſſes 5 who Hewi fallow t bree and. 
Han rer, as in a Number, dedicated unto Sanctity and 
uncorporeal Nature, whereas the Dual, Hiero- 
m Mh phicè pro immudis accipirur. And between e. 
ery Rank of Goddeſſes, marched. three Ivreh- Bearers 
| the like ſeveral Colours, their: Heads and Robes all. 
kd with Stars; and in their Deſcending, the Cor- 
cal Wets ſiting. in the Concaves af the Mountain, and 
en but to their Breaſts, in the Habit of Satyres, 
unded a ſtately March, which continu'd until the 
vddeſſes were approached juſt before the Temple, and 
en ceaſed, ; when the Conſort Muſick (placed in 
e Cupula thereof, out of Sight) began, whereunto 
e three Graces: retiring themſelves aſide, ſung, 
See the Goddeſſes one after another with ſolemn. 
emp ce aſcended up into the Temple, and delivering their 
ice eſents to the Sybilla, (as it were but in paſſing by) 


re 
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return d down into the midſt of the Hall, preparing 
themſelves to their Dante; which (as ſoon at the Cid 
ces bad ended theix Song). they began to the Mujich if 
the Viels and Lutes, placed en one Side cf the Hal. 
M dieb Dance being perform d with great Majeſ} 
and Art, conſiſting of divers Strains, fram d unte 
Modions circular, ſquare, triangular, with other Pro. 
portions exceeding rare and full of variety; the God. 
deſfes made a Pauſe, caſting themſelves into a C ircle, 
whilft the Graces again Jung to the Muſick ef the 
Temple; and prepared to takeout the Lords to Dance: 
With whom after they had perform'd certain Mes. 
ſuret, Galliards, - and Currantòes, Iris again comet 
and gives Notice of their Pleaſure to depart; whiſe 
_— ended, they drew themſelves again into a. 
ther ſhort Dance, with ſome few pleaſant Change, 
till retiring them toward the Foot of the Mountain, 
_ which they aſcended in that ſame Manner as thy 
_ cametdown, whilſt the Corness taking their Notes 
 from'\the'\Coaſing-of the\Muſick:below,"; ounded anothe 
Fo J e * ** * 77 2 aer 


delaghrful Naarobps??²r LN 
And thus, Madam, have I briefly deliver d bull 
the Reaſon and Manner of this Mask; as well t 
ſatisfy the Deſire of thoſe who could not well note tit 
Carriage of ibeſe Paſſages, by Reaſon (as I. ſaid) th 
freſent Pomp and' Splendor” entertain d them othr- 
wiſe (us that which (is moſt regardful in theſe Shim) 
where in (by the unpurtial Opinion of all the Be oll. 
ers; Strangers and others). is was not inferior to tit 
beſt. that ever was preſented in Chriſtendom ; 9: 400 
to give up my Account hereof unto your Honour, whett 
by I might clear the rech ning of any Imputation th 
might be lay d upon your Fudgment, for preferrin 
ſucbhn One to ber Majeſty in this Employment, 
could give no Reaſon for what was done. 
And for the captious Cenſurers, I regard not whd 
they can ſay, who commonly can do little elſe but I 
I 85 a 
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end if their deep Fudgments ever ſerve them to pro- 
did any thing, they muſt ſtand on the fame Stage of 
" Wl Cenſure with other Men, and peradventure perform 
. Wn /uch great Wonder as they would make us believe; 
Jad I comfort myſelf in this, that in Courts I know 
sr any under him, (who acts the greateſt Parts) that 
is not obnoxious to Envy, and a ſiniſter Interpretati- 
n. And whoſoever ſtrives to ſhew moſt Nit about 
theſe Punctilios of Dreams and Shows, are ſure fick 
of a Diſeaſe they cannot hide, and would fain have 
the World to think them very deeply learn d in all 


2 
* 
- 
n ” —_— 
1 - 4 1 4 
— — - - — - — — - — — 
-: — — — — - — — bs —-— a- 5 * 
” — l of 2 
— : — 
2 Se *. 
- — 2 — & ©» — — 
— RT” 


— 2b 


— —ê 


i mr 5 
n > DRE 


2 "6 neuen - 


. ſteries whatſoever. And peradventure they think # 
et We bemſelves ſo, which if they do, they are in a far worſe þ 
oſe WC uſe than they imagine; Non poteſt non indoctus 

u. eſſe qui ſe doctum credit. And let us labour to 
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ew never fo much Skill or Art, our Weakneſs and 
Iporance will be ſeen, whatſoever Covering we caſt 
wer it. And yet in theſe Matters of Shows, (tho 
bey be that which moſt entertain the World) there 
reeds no ſuch exact Sufficiency in this Kind. For, 
udit iſtis animus, non proficit. And therefore, 
adam, I will no longer idly hold you therein, 
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| tou: refer you to the Speeches, and ſo to your better 
tor iPelights, as one who muſt ever acknowledge myſelf 
*. prezally bound unto your Honour, 5 

1 | 0 | 1 BR. 
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The Night, preſented in a lack Veſture ſet 
with Stars, comes and wakens her Sou Som- 


nus, (ſleeping in his Cann). with this 


Speech. 


Tees Wake: dark Sleep, rouſe thee from out 
this Cave, (her Womb, 
N A \ © Thy Mother Night that bred thee in 
And fed the firſt with Silence and 
TOA with Eaſe, © (crave; 
Doth here thy ſhadowing Operations 
nd therefore wake my Son, awake, and come, 
mike with thy horny Wand the Spirits of theſe 
Chat here expect ſome. pleaſing Novelties:  _ 
pud make their Slumbex.to. beger ſtrange Sights, 
trance Viſions and unpſual Properties, 
dleen of Laer Ages, AMeifnt _ 10 oe 
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Of Gifts divine, wrapt up in Myſteries. 

Make this to ſeem a Temple in their Sight, 

Whoſe main Support, holy Religion frame: 

And 1. Wiſdom, 2. Courage, 3. Temperance, ar 
4. Right, | | | 

Make ſeem the Pillars that ſuſtain the ſame: 

Shadow ſome Sy to attend the Rite, 

And to deſcribe the Pow'rs that ſhall reſort, 

With th' Interpretation of the Benefits 

They bring in Clouds, and what they do import. 

Vet make them to portend the true Deſire 

Of thoſe that with them waking real Things : 

Whilſt I will hev'ring here aloof retire, 

And cover all Things with my fable Wings. 


„„ ⁰⁵D , 45 2 > 
Dear Mother Night, I your Commandement | 
Obey, and Dreams t' interpret Dreams will make, 
As waking Curioſity is wont. A T0 

Tho better dream aſteep, than dream awake, 

And this white horny Wand ſhall work the Deed, 

Whoſe Power doth Figures of the Light preſent: 

When from this ſable Radius doth proceed 
Nought but confuſed Shews, to no Intent. 

Be this a Temple, there Sybilla ſtand, 

Preparing Reverend Rites with holy Hand; 

And ſo bright Viſions go, and entertain 

All round about, whilſt I'll to fleep again. 


Iris, e Meſſenger of the Goddeſſes deſcendin 
From the Mount, where. they were aſſembiti 
( (deck d like the Rainbow) ſpake as ji 
t 


I the Daughter of Wonder (now made the Mc 
ſenget of Power) am here deſcended, to fgnily ti 
coming of a Cœleſſial Preſence of Goddeſſes, d 
termined to viſit this fair Temple of Peace, wi 

| holy Hands and deyour Defires have dedicate 
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Unity and Concord. And leaving to ſhew them- 
ſelres any more in Samos, Ida, Paphos, their an- 
cient delighting Places of Greece and Aſa, made 

os the Seats of Barbariſm and Spoil, vouchſafe to 
recteate them ſelves upon the Weſtern Mount of mighty 
Britanny, the Land of civil Muſick and of Reſt, 

and are p:caſed to appear in the ſelf ſame Figures, 
wherein Antiquity hath formerly - cloathed them, 
and as they have been caſt in the Imagination of 

Picty, who hath given mortal Shapes to the Gifts 

and Effects of an eternal Power; for that thoſe beau- 

ful Characters of Senſe were eaſier to be read than 
their myſtical Ideas, diſperſed in that wide and in- 
comprehenſible Volume of Nature. PEN 

And well have mortal Man apparelled all the 

| Graces, all the Bleſſings, all Vertues, with that 

Shape wherein themſelves are much delighted, and 

which work the beſt Motions, and beſt repreſent the 

Beauty of heavenly Power. . . 

And therefore, reverend Propheteſs, that here at- 
tendeſt upen the the Devotions of this Place, pre- 
pare thy ſelf for thoſe Rites that appertain to thy 

Function, and the Honour of ſuch Deities; and to 

the end thou may'ſt have a Fore-Notion what Pow- 

ers, and who they are that come, take here this 
proſpective, and wherein note and tell What thou 
ceſt; for well may'ſt thou there obſerve their Sha - 
lows, but their Preſence will bereave thee of all, 
ave Admiration and Amazement, for who can 
book upon ſuch Powers and ſpeak ? And fo. I leave 
ice, 1 . „ 8 7 


dybilla, having | received : this Meſſage, and 
the ProſpeFtive, uſeth theſe Words. | 


What have I ſeen! Where am I 2 Or do Fa 

ll} Or am I any where? Was this Iris, 15 Meſ- 

nger of Juno) or elſe but a Fantaſm or Imagina- | 
. tion? 


ww TT Vivtong” 
tion? Will the Divine Goddefles vouchſafe to viſt 
this poor Temple? Shall I be bleſs'd to entertain 
ſo great Powers? It can be but a Dream: Yer ſo 
great Powers have bleſs'd as humble Roofs, and 

uſe, out of no other Reſpect than their own Grace. 
fulneſs to ſhine where they will. But what Proſpe- 
Ctive is this, or what ſhall 1 herein ſee? Oh adnj. 
rable Powers! What Sights are theſe ? 


e JUN O. 
- Firſt here Imperial Juno in her Chair, 
With Scepter of Command for Kingdoms large : 
Deſcends all clad in Colours of the Air, | 
Crown'd with bright Stars, to ſignify her Charge. 


"Bro nf no RS. 
Next Warlike Pallas, in her Helmet dreſs'd 
With Lance of Winning, Target of Defence: 
In whom both Wit and Courage are expreſs'd, 
To get with Glory, hold with Providence. 


Then lovely Venus in bright Majeſty, 
Appears with mild Aſpect, in Dove-like hue : 
With th all combining Scarf of Amity, 
T' ingird ſtrange Nations with Affections true. 


r 
Next holy Veſta, with her Flames of Zeal 
Preſents her ſelf, clad in white Purity: 

Whoſe Book the Soul's ſweet Comfort doth reveal 
By the ever-burning Lamp of Piety. 


e 
Then chaſte Diana, in her Robes of green, 
With Weapons of the Wood her ſelf addreſts 
I 0o bleſs the Forreſts, where her Power is ſeen, 
In Peace with all the World but ſavage Beaſts. 


711 
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Next tich Proſerpina, with Flames of Gold, 
Whoſe State altho within the Earth, yet ſhe 
omes from above, and in her Hand doth hold 
he Mine of Wealth, with chearful Majeſty. 


5 MA CAR IA. 

Then all in Purple Robes, rich Happineſs 

ext her appears, bearing in either Hand 

Th' Enſigns both of Wealth, and Wits, t' expreſs 
That by them both, her Majeſty doth ſtand. 


CONCORD I 4. 

| Next all in Party-colour'd Robes appears, + 
n White and Crimſon, graceful Concord dreſs'd 
With Knots of Union, and in Hand ſhe bears 
be happy joined Roſes of our Reſt. - 


„„ & EO 
Clear-ey'd Aſtrea next, with rev'rend Brow, 
lad in Czleſtial Hue, (which beſt ſhe likes) + 
omes with her Balance, and her Sword, to ſhew 


hat firſt her Judgment weighs before it ſtrikes. ' 


„. 
Then chearful Flera, all adorn'd with Flowers, 
ho cloaths the Earth with Beauty and Delight 
Thouſand ſundry Suits, whilſt ſhining Hours 
ill ſcarce afford a Darkneſs to the Night. 


veal 


e 
Next plenteous Ceres in her Harveſt Weed, 


d Gratitude and Faith; in whom we read, 
wo ſows on Vertue, ſhall with Glory reap. 


M TBTHIS. 
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ound with th' Encreaſe of what ſhe gave to keep̃ 
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7 7 1 1. 
Laſtly comes Tethis, Albion's faireſt Love, 


Whom ſhe in faithful Arms deigns t' embrace, f 
And brings the Trident of her Yow'r t' approye 
The kind Reſpect ſhe hath to do him Grace. 1 
Thus have I read their Shadows, but beholg' A 
In Glory where they come, as Iris told, 
The Three Graces coming in the upper Pare of the Mie 
Hall, ſung this So x o, while the Godau i ” 
delivered their Preſents. | | 
Gratia ſunt 1. dantium, 2. reddentium, MW 7 
3. & promerentium. 5 
e 0 
„ 57 tals That 
| Deſert, Reward, and Gratitude, 4 0 
Type Graces of Society, 8 * 
Do here with Hand in Hand conelude = 
The bleſſed Chain of Amity : 4 - 
For we deſerve, we give, we think, 0g b 
Thanks, Gifts, Deſerts, thus join in Rank, Ty 
Ls wt. II. 7 1% 
We yield the ſplendent Rays of Light, ake 
Dato theſe Bleſſings that deſcend: 
The Grace whereof with more Delight, 
The well diſpoſing doth commend; After 
Whilſt Gratitude, Rewards, Deſerts, | M 
Pleaſe, win, draw on, and couple Hearts. 
8 e e 1e {F-44456 rea 


ul 
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III. 


For Worth and Power, and due Reſpect, 
Deſerves, beſtows, returns with Grace: 
The meed, reward, the kind affect, 5 
That give the Wold a chear ful Face, 
And turning in this Courſe of Right, _ 
Make Vertue move with true Delight, 


The Song being ended, and the Maskers in the 
midſt of the Hall, diſpoſing themſelves '! 1 
their Dance Sybilla, having placed their 
ſeveral Preſents on the Altar, uttereth theſe 
Words. ets : 


0 Powers of Powers, grant ro our Vows we pray, 

That theſe fair Bleſſings which we now erect 

In Figures left us here, in Subſtance may 

Be thoſe great Props of Glory and Reſpect, 

. Let Kingdoms large, 2. let armed i'olicy, 

. Mild Love, 4. true Zeal, 5. right ſhouting at tle 

White . 

Df brave Deſigns; 6. let Wealth, 7. Felicity, 

, Juſtice, 9. Concord, 10. Pleaſure, 11. Plenty, 
12. Might 5 8 

Ind Power by Sea, with Grace proportionate, 

ake glorious both the Sovereign aud his State. 


After this the Maskers danced their own 
Meaſures, which being ended, and they 
| ready to take out the Lords, the three Graces 


. 


Wil 


M V hüt 
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Whilſt Worth with Honour make their Choice 
For meaſur'd Notions order'd right, 

Now let us likewiſe give a Voice, 

Unto the Touch of our Delight. 


For Comforts lock'd up without Sound, 
Are th' unborn Children of the Thought: 
Like unto Treaſures never found, 
That buried low are left forgot. 


Where Words our Glory doth not ſhew, 
(There) like brave Actions without Fame: 
It ſeems as Plants not ſet to grow, 

Or as a Tomb without a Name. 


The Maskers having ended their Daycin 
with the Lords, Iris gives Warning of then 
Departure. Pe nes 
„ 
As I was the joyful Meſſenger to notify th: 
Coming, ſo am 1 now the ſame of the Departur 
of theſe Divine Powers; Who having cloathed 
themſelves with theſe Appearances, do now retur 
back again to the Spheres of their own Being fron 
whence they came. But yet, of my elf, thus muc 
I muſt reveal, though againſt the Varraut of! 
Meſſenger, who 1 know had better to fail in Obe, 
dience than in Freſumption, that theſe Deities, 0 
the Motion of the all-directing Pallas, the gloriow 
Patroneſs of this mighty Monarchy, deſcending i 
the Majeſty of their inviſible Eſſence upon youde 
Mountain, found there the beſt (and moſt worth 
ly the beft) of Lavprxs, diſporting with her cho! 
ceſt Attendants, whoſe Forms they preſently unde! 
took, as delighting to be in the beſt built Tempis 


f 
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of Beauty and Honour ; and in them vouchſafed 
to appear in this Manner, being otherwiſe no Ob- 
jects for mortal Eyes. And no doubt, but that in 
reſpect of the Perſons under whoſe beautiful Co- 
verings they have thus preſented themſelves, theſe 
Deities will be pleaſed the rather at their Inyoca- 
tion (knowing all their Deſires to be ſuch) as ever- 
more to | oe: this porous Monarchy with the real 
Effects of theſe Bleſſings repreſented. 


After this they fell to a ſhort departing Dance; 
and ſo aſcend the Mountain. 


»in 
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CLEOPATRA. 


| tas prima canat veneres poſtrema tumultus. 


LOND ON: 
Printed in the Year M DCC XVII 


M 4 


The Right Honourable 5 


The Lady MARY, 


Counteſs of PEMBROKE. 


ol here the Labour which ſhe did impoſe, 
b | Whoſe Influence did predominate my Muſe, 
( 5 The Star of Wonder my Deſires firſt choſe, 
Io guide their Travels in the Courſe I uſe: 
She, whoſe clear Brightneſs had the Power t' infuſe 
Prrength to my Thoughts, from whence theſe Moti- 
8 
Call'd up my Spirits from out their low Repoſe, 
To ſing of State, and Tragick Notes to frame. 


[who (contented with an humble Song,) 
Made Muſick to my (elf that pleas d me belt, 
Ss REO - And 
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And 11 told of D 1A, and her Wrong, 


And prais'd her Eyes, and plain' d mine own Unreſt: 


(A Text from whence my Muſe had not digreſs d 
Madam, had not thy well-grac'd Anthon) 
(Who all alone having remained long) 

Requir'd his Cleopatra's Company. 


Who if ſhe here do ſo appear in Act, 

That he can ſcarce diſcern her for his Queen, 
Finding how much ſhe of her ſelf hath lack'd, 
And miſs'd that Grace wherein ſhe ſhould be ſeen, 
Her Worth obſcur'd, her Spirit embaſed clean; 
Yer lightning thou by thy ſweet Chearfulneſs 
My dark Defeds, which from her Powers detra, 
nne ma) her gueſs by ſome Reſemblances. - 


And I hereafter in another Kind, 

More ſuiting to the Nature of my Vein, 

May peradyenture raiſe my humble Mind 

To other Muſick in this higher Strain; 5 
Since I perceive the World and thou doſt deigag 
To countenance my Song, and cheriſh me, 

I. muſt ſo work Poſterity may find, 


My Love. to Verſe, my: Gratitude to thee. 


Now. when ſo many pens (like Spears) are charg 
To chaſe away this Tyrant of the North, 


Groſs Barbariſm, whoſe Pow'r grown far enlarg d 


Was lately by thy. yalliant Brother's Worth 
Firſt found, encounter'd, and provoked forth: 
Whoſe Onſet made the reſt audacious, 

Whereby they.likewiſe have ſo well diſcharg'd 


Upon that hideous Beaſt incroaching thus. 


And 


And 


The Dt y1carrion. 
And now muſt I with that poor Strength l have 
Reſiſt ſo foul a Foe in what I may: 
And arm againſt Oblivion and the Grave, 
That elſe in Darkneſs carries all away, 
And makes of all an univerſal Prey; 
So that if by my Pen procure I ſhall, 
But to defend me, and my Name to fave, 
Then tho” I die, I cannot yet die all. 


But ſtill the better Part of me will es, = 
And in that Part will live thy rev'rend Name, 
Altho* thy ſelf doſt far more Glory give 

Unto thy (elf, than I can by the ſame, 
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Who doſt with thine own Hand a Bulwark frame 


[| Acainſt theſe Monſters, (Enemies of Honour) 


Which eyermore ſhall ſo defend thy Fame, 


As Time or they ſhall never prey upon her. 5 


Thoſe Hymns which chon doſt conſecrate to Heay' 1 


Which Iſrael's Singer to his God did frame, 
Unto thy Voice Eternity hath given, 


And makes thee dear to him from whence they came; 


In them muſt reſt thy venerable Name, 

do long as Sion's God remaineth honoured ; 
And till Confuſion hath all Zeal bereaven, 

And murther'd Faith, and Temples ruined, 9 


By this (great Lady) thou muſt then be 1 
When Wilton lies low levell'd with the Ground; 


And this is that which thou may'ſt call thine own, 


Which ſacrilegious Time cannot confound. 


Here thou ſurviv'ſt thy ſelf, here thou art found | 


Of late ſucceeding Ages, freſh in Fame: 


b 


This 


. * 
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This Monument cannot be overthrown, © 10 
Where, in eternal Braſs, remains thy Name. And 
O that the Ocean did not bound our Stile 5 wa 
Within theſe ſtrict and narrow Limits ſo ; otra 


But that the Melody of our ſweet INe 
Might now be heard to Tyber, Arne, and Po: 
That they might know bow far Thames doth out- ge 
The Muſick of declined Italy; 

And liſtning to our Songs another while, 
Might learn of thee their Notes to purify. 


O why may not ſome after-coming Hand 
Unlock theſe Limits, open our Confines, 
And break aſunder this impriſoning Band, 
T' inlarge our Spirits, and publiſh our Deſigns ; I 
Planting our Roſes on the Apenines ? 
And to reach Rheyne, to Loyre, and Rhodanus, 
Our Accents, and the Wonders of our Land, 
That they might all Admire and Honour us. 


| Whereby Great Sidney and our Spencer might, 5 
With thoſe Po Singers being equalled; 
Enchant the World with ſuch a ſweet Delight, 
That their eternal Songs (for ever read) ny 
May ſhew. what. great Eliza's Reign bath bred. 
What Muſick in the Kingdom of her Peace J 
Hath now been made to her, and by her Might, 
Whereby her glorious Fame ſhall never ceaſe. 


Baut if chat Fortune doth ds us this, 

1 Then Neptune lock up with thy Ocean Key, 

. This Treaſure to our ſelves, and let them miſs- 
Dl ſo ſyeet Riches: as unworthy. they To 


80 
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To taſte the great Delights that we enjoy. 
And let our Harmony, ſo pleaſing grown, 
Content ourſelves, whoſe Error ever is 
Strange Notes to like, and diſeſteem our own. 


But, whither do my Vows tranſport me now, 
Without the Compaſs, of my Courſe enjoyn'd & 
Alas ! what Honour can a Voice fo low 

As this of mine expect hereby to find? 

But, (Madam) this doth animate my Mind, 
That yet I ſhall. be read among the reſt, 
And tho' I do not to Perfection grow, 

Yer ſomething ſhall I be, tho not the beſt. 
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 ©EDOiC Frey the Death of Antonius, Cleopatra 
2 


4 (living ſtill in the Monument ſhe bad cay- 
9 © ſed to be built) could not by any Means 
SO be drawn forth, altho* Octayius Ceſar 


very earneſtly Iabour'd it, and ſent Proculcius, 1 


uſe all Diligence to bring ber unto bim: For that 


he thought it would be a great Ornament to. bis Tri- 


umphs, to get her alive to Rome. But never would 


ſhe put her ſelf into the Hands of Proculeius, althy 


on a Time be found the Means (by a Window that 
was at the Top of the Monument) to come down unto 
ber: Where be perſuaded ber (all be might) to yield 
her ſelf to Czſar's Mercy. Which ſhe, (to-be rid of 
him) cunningly ſeemed id grant unto. + After that, 


Octavius in Ferſon went to viſit ber, to whom ſie 


excus'd ber Offence, laying all the Fault upon the 
Greatneſs, and Fear ſhe had of Antonius, and with- 
al, ſeemed very tractable, and willing to be diſ- 


poſed of by bim. 


Whereupon Octavius (thinking himſelf ſure) re- 


ſolved preſent to ſend her away to Rome, whereof 
_ Dolabella, 4 Favourite of Cæſar's, (and one that 


wes grown into ſome good Liking of her) having 
eertify'd ber, ſhe makes her humble Petition 10 2 
1 at, | | | als 
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ſar, that he would ſuffer her to ſacrifice to the Ghoſt 

Antonius: Which being granted her, ſhe was 
brought unto his Sepulchre, where, after hey Rites 
performed , ſhe returned to the Monument, ang © 
there dined with great Magnificence. And in Pin. 
ner-Time, came there one in the Habit of a Country- 
man, with a Basket of Figs unto ber, who (unſu- 


ſpefed) was ſuffer's to carry them in. Aud in the 


Bastet (among the Figs) were convey'd the Aſpikes. 
wherewith ſhe did ber ſelf to Death. Dinner being 
ended, ſhe diſpatch'd Letters to Cæſar, containing 
great Lamentations, with an earneſt Supplication, 
that ſhe might be intombed with Antonius, Where. 


upon Cæſar knowing what ſhe intended, ſent pre- 


ſently with all Speed Meſſengers to have prevented 


| her Death, which notwithſtanding , before they. 


came, was diſpatched. | 
Cxſario, ber Son, which ſbe had by Julius Cæſar, 
ſeonvey i before unto India, out of the Danger of 
the Wars) was about the ſame Time. of her Death 
murthered at Rhodes, trained thither by the Falſe-. | 
hood of bis Tutor, corrupted by Cæſar. And ſo, 
hereby came th: Race of the Ptolomies to be 1wholl 
extindt, and the flouriſhing rich Kingdom of Egypt: 
utterly overthrown and ſubdu'd. : ; 
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| The Names of the AcToxs. 


| Cleopatra. 


Proculeins. 


Ofavins Ceſar. 222 


yy 


Arrius, 


Dolobella. 


Titius, Servant to Dolabella. 


6 * Two Philoſophers.. 
Phildſtratus, 3 ; 


Selecus, Secretary. to Cleopatra. 


| Rodon, Tutor to Cæſario. 


Nuntius. 
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ACT I SCENE I 


Cleopatra. 


7 N ET do I live, and yet doth Breath ex- 
[OP 125 am”. + f 75 (Grave 
A = My Life beyond my Life; nor can my 
| 8 > Shut up my Griefs, to make my End 
E We KSL my Eu! te? 
we Will yet Confuſion have more than I 
pi Honour, Wonder, Glory, Pomp, and all 
i Cleopatra dead, and ſhe not dead? 
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258 The Tracer 
Have 1 outliv'd myſelf, and ſeen the Fall 
Of all upon me, and not ruined 2} _ - 


\ Can yer theſe Eyes endure the ghaſtly Look 
\ Of Deſolation's dark and ugly Face, 
y Wont but on Fortune's faireſt Side to look, 
„Where Nought was but Applauſe, but Smiles, and 
Whiles on his Shoulders all my Reſt rely'd (Grace! 
On whom the Burthen of m' Ambition lay, 
My Atlas, and Supporter of my Pride, 
That did the World of all my Glory ſway, 
Who now thrown down, diſgrac'd, confounded IN 
Cruſh'd with the Weight of Shame and Infamy, 
Following tþ* unlucky Party of mine Eyes, 
The Trains of Luſt and Imbecility, 
Whereby my Diſſolution is become | 
The Grave of Egypt, and the Wreck of all; 
My unforeſeeing Weakneſs muſt intomb 1 
My Country's Fame and Glory with my Fall. 
Now who would think that I were the, who lat 
With all the Ornaments op Exxth cnrich d, 
Enviros d with Delights, Lic Awxh'State, 
Glittering in Pomp that Hearts and Eyes bewitch 
Should thus diſtreſs'd, caſt down from off that Height 
| Leyel'd with low diſgrac'd Calamity, f 
Under the Weight of ſuch Affliction ſigh, 
Reduc'd unto th' extreameſt Miſery 7 
Am I the Woman whoſe inventive Pride, 
Adorn'd like Tfs," ſcorn'd Mortality? 
Is't I would have my Frailty (o bely'd, 
That Flattery could perſuade I was not )? 
Well now I ſee, they but delude that praiſe us, 
Greatneſs is mock'd, Proſperity berrays us. 
And we are but our ſelves, altho' this Cloud 
Ot interpoſed: Smoaks make us ſeem more 
| Thele ſpreading Parts of Pomp whereof we re pon 
Are not our Parts, but Parts of others Store: 
Witneſs theſe gallant Fortune-following Trains, 
Theſe Summer-Swallows of Felicity, 
Gone wich the Heat of all, ſee what remains, 
This Monument, two Maids, and wretched J. 4 
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of CLEOPATRA, 259 
and 1 r adorn their Triumphs am reſery'd 
a Captive, kept to honour others Spoils, 
Whom Ceſar labours ſo to have preſery'd, 
And ſeeks to entertain my Life with Wiles. 
But Ceſar. it is more than thou can'{t do; 
an bromile, flatter, threaten Extremity,, 
ceo Employ thy Wits and all thy Force thereto, _ 
| have both Hands, and Will, and I can die. 
Tho! thou, of both my Country and my Crown, 
of Pow'r, of Means, and all doſt quite bereave me; 
lie, rho' thou haſt wholly Egypt made thine own, 
"Myc haſt thou left me that which will deceive thee ;. 
That Courage with my Blood and Birth inuated,. 
Admir'd of all the Earth as thou art now, 
Can never be ſo abjectly abated _ | 
o be thy Slave, that rul'd as good as thou. 
hink Ceſar, I that liv'd and reign'd a Queen, 
Do ſcorn to buy my Life at ſuch a Rate, _ 
hat I ſhould underneath my (elf be ſeen, _ 
Baſely enduring to ſurvive my State: 
hat Rome ſhould Tee my Sceptre-bearing Hands 
chind me bound, and glory in my Peas: 
bat I ſhould paſs whereas OH] ſtands. ,,, . 
o view my Miſery, that purchas'd hers, : - © 
o, I diſdain that Head which wore a Crown, 
Should ſtoop to take up that which others give ;. 
| muſt not be, unleſs I be mine own; . - 
Tis ſweet to die when, we are forc'd to live. 
Nor had I ſtay'd behind myſelf this Space, i 
Nor pay'd ſuch Int'reſt for this borrow'd Breath, 
Put that hereby I ſeek to purchaſe Grace 
For my diſtreſſed Seed after my Death, 
It's that which doth my deareſt Bleod controul, 
hats it alas! derains me from my Tomb, _ 
Vbiles Nature brings to contradict my Soul. 
he Argument of mine unhappy Womb, = 
You luckleſs Iſſue of a woeful Mother, 
be wretched Pledges of a wanton Bed, _ 
ou Kings deſign d muſt Subjects live to other; 
vr elle, I fear, ſcarce liye, when I am dead. 
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It is for you I temporize with Ceſar, 

And ſtay this while ro mediate your Safety: 
For you I feign Content, and ſooth his Pleaſure, 
Calamity herein hath made me crafty. 

But this is but to try what may be done, 

For come what will, this ſtands I muſt die free, 


And die myſelf uncaptiv'd and unwon. | And 
Blood, Children, Nature, all muft pardon me, dine 
My Soul yields Honour up the Victor,, IW" 
And I muſt be a Queen, forget a Mother, 
Tho' Mother would I be, were I not I; 
And Queen would not be now, could I be other, Anc 
But what know I, if th' Heavens have decreed, In | 
And that the Sins of Egypt have deſery'd Wh 
The Ptolomies ſhould fail, and none ſucceed, The 
And that my Weakneſs was thereto reſery'd, for 


That ſhould bring Confuſion to my State, 

And fill the Meaſure of lniquit y, 

Luxuriouſneſs in me ſhould raiſe the Rate 

Of looſe and ill-diſpenſed Liberty. 

If it be fo, then what need theſe Delays? 

Since 1 was made rtic Means of Miſery, 2 

Why ſhould I ſtrive but to make Death my Praiſe, 
That had my Life but for my Infamy e 

And let me write in Letters of my Blood, 

A fit Memorial for the Times to come, 

To be Example to ſuch Princes Good 

As pleaſe themſelves, and care not what become. 
And Anthony, becauſe the World takes Note 
That my Defects have only ruin'd thee, 

And my ambitious Practiſes are thought 

The Motive and the Cauſe of all to be: 

Tho' God thou know'ſt how juſt this Stain is laid 

| Upon my Soul, whom ill Succeſs makes ill: 

Yet ſince condemn'd Misfortune hath no Aid 

: Ag proud Luck that argues what it will, 

I have no Means to undeceiye their Minds, 


But to bring in the Witneſs of my Blood, 
To teſtify the Faith and Love that binds 
My equal Shame, to fall with whom I ſtood. | 
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Defects J grant I had, but this was worſt, 

That being the Firſt to fall, I dy'd not firſt. 
Tho! I perhaps could lighten mine own Side 

wich ſome Excuſe of my conſtrained Caſe 

Drawn down with Pow'r ; but that were to divide 

My Shame, to ſtand alone in my Dilgrace. 


Gince if 1 ſhould our Errors diſunite, 

ſhould confound Affliction's only Reſt, 

That from ſtern Death even ſteals a ſad Delight, 
To die with Friends or with the like Jitreſsd ; 
And fince we took of either ſuch firm Hold 

In th' overwhelming Seas of Fortune caſt, 

What Power ſhould be of Power to reunfold 

The Arms of our Affections lock'd ſo faſt? 

For grapling in the Ocean of our Pride, 

We ſunk each others Greatneſs both together; 
And both made Shipwreck of our Fame beſide, 
oth wrought a like Deſtruction unto either: 

\nd therefore I am bound to ſacrifice 


Our like Diſtreſs I feel doth ſympathize, 

ind ev'in Affliction makes me truly love thee, 

V bich Anthony, I muſt confeſs my Fault, 

never did ſincerely until now : 

Now I proteſt I do, now am I taught 

In Death to love, in Life that knew not how; 

For whilſt my Glory in her Greatneſs ſtood, 

nd that I ſaw my State, and knew my Beauty ; 
aw how the World admir'd me, how they woo'd, 
| then thought all Men muſt love me of Duty, 
ind I love none: For my laſcivious Court, 

tle in ever freſh and new-choice Pleaſure, 

fforded me ſo bountiful Diſport, | 

hat I to ſtay on Love had never Leiſure 2: 

ly vagabond Deſires no Limits found, 

or Luſt is endleſs, Pleaſure hath no Bound. 

Thou coming from the Strictneſs of thy City, 
nd neyer this looſe Pomp of Monarchs learnedſt, 


=_ 
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To clear me ſo, would ſhew m' Affections naught, 
And make th' Excuſe more heinous than the Fault, 


o Death and thee, the Life that doth reproye me: 
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Inur'd to Wars, in Womens Wiles unwitty, 
Whilſt others feign'd, thou fell'ſt to love in eatneſt 
Not knowing how we like them beſt that hover, 


And make leaſt Reckoning of a doating Lover. 


And yet thou cam'ſt but in my I Wain, 
When new appearing Wrinkles of Declinin 
Wrought with the Hand of Years, ſeem'd to detain 
My Grace's Light, as now but dimly ſhining 
Ey'n in the Confines of mine Age, when I 
Failing of what I was, and was bur thus; 

When ſuch as we do deem in Jealouſy, 


That Men love for themſelves, and not for us; 
Then, and but thus, thou did'ſt love moſt fincerely 


{). 


O Anthony, that beſt deſerv'ſt it better, 


This Autumn of my Beauty bought ſo dearly, 
For which in more than Death I ſtand thy Debtor, 
Which I will pay thee with ſo true a Mind, 
(Caſting up all theſe deep Accompts of mine) 
That both our Souls, and all the World ſhall find 
All Reckoning clear'd betwixt my Love and thine, 


But to th' end I may prevent proud Ceſar, 


Who doth fo eagerly my Life importune, 


I muſt prevail me of this little Leiſure, 


| Seeming to ſute my Mind unto my Fortune; 
Thereby with more Convenience to provide 
For what my Death and Honour beſt ſhall fit: 
An yielding baſe Content muſt war'ly hide 


My laft Deſign till I accompliſh n; 
That hereby yet the World ſhall fee that I, 
Altho' unwiſe to live, had Wit to die. 


CHORUS. 
Behold what Furies ftill 
Torment their tortur'd Breaft, 
Who by their doing ili 
Have wrought the World's Unreſt. 
M˖bicb when being moſt diſtreſs, 
Pet more io vex their Sprite, 
' The bideous Face of Sin. 
In Forms they muſt det ) Sant 
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Stands ever in their Sigbt. 
Their Conſcience fill within 
t, Th eternal Larum is, 


That ever-barking. Deg, that call; upon 
their M mw 


| No Ae at all to bite, 
Man for himſelf can find : 
No Way to flat afide © 
Out from the Hell of Mind. 
Hut in himſelf con 
He ſtill ſees Sin ee "oh 
oo And winged-footed Pain, 
W | That ſwiftly comes behind. 
The which is evermore, 
: I The ſure and certain Gain 
y Impiety doth get, 
And wanton looſe EE that aoth wal 
d f „ 


And Cleopatra n jo 
Mell ſees the dangerous Way 

She took, and car'd not how, 
Which led ber to Decay. 

And likewiſe makes us pay 
For ber diſorder'd Luſt 
The Int'reft of our Blood, 
Or live a ſervile Prey 
Under a Hand unjuſt, 
As others ſhall think Good. 
This hath her Riot won ; 


And thus ſhe bath ber State, berſolf and 
us undone. 


Nou ever Meuch can 76%, 
What cloſe was muttered: 
Hou that fhe did not well, 
To take ihe Courſe ſhe did. 
For now is nothing hid, 
Of what Fear did reſtrain. 
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The TRACED 
No Secret cloſely done, 


But now is uttered. © 
The Text is made moſt alain 
That Flattery gloſsd upon, 
The Bed of Sin reveal d, 
And all the Luxury that Shame wou 


have conceal d. 


The Scene is broken down, 

And all uncover d lies, 

The Purple Actors known 

Scarce Men, whom Men deſpiſe. 
The Complots of the Wiſe, 


| Prove Imperfe4ions ſmoak'd : 


And all what Wonder gave 

To Pleaſure-gazing Eyes, 

Lies ſcatter'd, daſb'd, all broke. 
Thus much beguiled have 

Poor unconfiderate Wights, 


Theſe momentary OE fugitive De 
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ACT II. 


Ceſar, Preculeius. 


Ceſ. Kingdoms I ſee we win, we conquer Climates, 
Yet cannot vanquiſh Hearts, nor force Obedience; 
affections kept in cloſe-concealed Limits, 

stand far without the Reach of Sword or Violence, 
Who forc'd do pay us Duty, pay not Love: 

Free is the Heart, the Temple of the Mind, 

The Sanctuary Sacred from above, | | 
Where Nature keeps the Keys that looſe and bind, 
No mortal Man force open can that Door, 

So cloſe ſnut up, and lock'd to all Mankind: 

| ſce Mens Bodies only ours, no more, | 

he reſt another's Right, that rules the Mind. 
Behold, my Forces vanquiſh'd have this Land, 
dubdu'd that ſtrong Competitor of mine: 

A Egypt yields to my all- conqu'ring Hand, 

\nd all their Treaſure and themſelves reſign, 

Daly this Queen, that hath loſt all this All, 

o whom is nothing left except a Mind, 

annot into a Thought of Lielding fall, 

Lo be diſpos'd as Chance hath her aſſign'd. 

But Proculeius, what Hope doth the now give, 
Will the be brought to condeſcend to live? | 
Pro. My Lord, what Time being ſent from you 

0 win her forth alive (if that I might) (to try 

'om out the Monument, where woetully 

te lives inclos d in moſt afflicted Plight: 

0 Way J found, no Means how to ſurprize her, 

ut through a Grate at th' Entry of the Place, 

anding to treat, I labour'd to adviſe her 

v come ro Ceſar, and to ſuc for Grace. EF 
V She 
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She ſaid, ſhe cray'd not Life, but Leave to die, 
Yet for her Children, pray'd they might inherit; 
That Ceſar would vouchſafe (in Clemency) 
To Pity them, tho' ſhe deſery'd no Merit. 
So leaving her for then; and ſince of late 
With Gallus, fent to try another Time, 

The whilſt he entertains her at the Grate, 

I found the Means up to the Tomb to climb, 
Wherein deſcending in the cloſeſt Wiſe, 

And ſilent Manner as I could contrive, 

Her Woman me deſcry'd, and out ſhe cries, 
Poor Cleopatra, thou art ta'en alive. 
With that the Queen caught from her Side her Kuik 
And ev'n in Act to ſtab her martyr'd Breaſt, 
I ſtep'd with Speed, and held, and ſav'd her Life, 
And forth her trembling Hand the Blade did wick, 
Ah Cleopatra, why ſhould'ſt thou (ſaid I) 

Both injury thy ſelf and Cæſar ſo? 

Bar him the Honour of his Victory, 

Who ever deals moſt mildly with his Foe ? 
Live and relie on him, whoſe Mercy will 

To thy Submiſſion always ready be. | 

With that (as all amaz'd) the held her til}, 701 
»Twixt Majeſty confus'd and Mifery. | 
Her proud griev.d Eyes held Sorrow and Ditdain, Meg. 
State and Diſtreſs warring within her Soul: 


| ; 8 * » » Ot 
Dying Ambition diſpoſle(s'd her Reign, ind 
So baſe Affliction ſeemed to controul. ud 


Like as a burning Lamp, whoſe Liquor ſpent, 
With intermitted Flames, when Dead you deem h, 
Sends forth a dying Flaſh, as diſcontent, F 
That fo the Matter fails, that ſhould redeem it: 
So the (in Spight) to fee her low- brought State, 

(When all ber Hopes were now conſum' d to Nous T5 


Scorns yet to make an abject League with Fate, V het 
Or once deſcend into a ſervile Thought. nd 
TY imperious Tongue, unuſed ro Beſeech, Viſh 
Authority ee e with Prayers ſo,” - nd 


Words of Command conjoyn'd with humble Spe, 4 
She w'd the would live, yet ſcorn' d to pray her 1 Sfh 
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zh! what hath Ceſar here to do, ſaid ſhe, 
In Confines of the Dead, in Darkneſs lying 2 
ill he not grant our Sepulchres be free, 
But violate the Privilege of Dying ? 3 5 
hat, muſt he ſtretch forth his ambitious Hand 
Into the Right of Death, and force us here? 
Hath Miſery no Covert where to ſtand _ 
re from the Storm of Pride, is't ſafe no where: 
annot my Land, my Gold, my Crown ſuffice, 
and all what I held dear, to him made common; 
zut that he muſt in this Sort tyrannize 
h' afflicted Body of a woe ful Woman? 
Tell him my Frailty, and the Gods have given 
zufficient Glory, could he be content: 
ad let him now with his Deſires make even, 
and leave me to this Horror, to lament. 
ow he hath taken all away from me, | 
Vhat muſt he take me from myſelf by Force? 
ah, let him yet (in Mercy) leave me free _ 
The Kingdom of this poor diſtreſſed Coarſe. 
o other Crown l ſeek, no other Good. | 
et with that Ceſar would vouchfafe this Grace, 
[0 favour the poor Offspring of my Blood, i 
onfaſed Iſſue, yet of Roman Race. ? 


- 


blood and Name be Links ct Love in Princes, 
ot Spurs of Hate, my poor Cæſario may | 
ind Favour notwithitanding mine Ottences, 

nd Cæſar's Blood may Cæſur's Raging ſtay. 
ut if that with the Torrent of my Fall, ' 

1 muſt be wrap'd with furious Violence, 

nd no Reſpect nor uo Regard at all, He 

an ought with Nature, or with Blood difpence : 
2) hen be it ſo, if needs it muſt be ſo. 1 
There ſtays, and ſhrinks in Horror of her State: 
V hen 1 began to mitigate her Woe, | | 

ind thy great Mercies unto her relate; 

Viſhing her nor deſpair, but rather come 

nd ſue for Grace, and ſhake off all vain Fears: 
0 doubt ſhe ſhould obtain as gentle Doom 


un, 


; the deſir d, both for herſelf and hers. = Y 
i 8 And : | 
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And ſo with much ado, (well pacify'd 
Seeming to be) ſhe thew'd Content to live, 
Saying the was reſolv'd thy Doom t' abide, 
And to accept what Favour thou would'ſt give, 
And herewithal crav'd alſo that ſhe might 
Perform her Jaſt Rites to her loſt belov'd, 
To ſacrifice to him that wrought her Plight: 
And that ſhe might not be by Force remoy'd, 
I granting from thy Part this her Requeſt, 
Left her for then, ſeeming in better Reſt. 
Ceſ. But doſt thou think the will remain ſo ſtil 
Pro. I think, and do aſſure myſelf ſhe will. 
Cefſ. Ah, private Men found not the Heart ( 
Whole Actions oft bear contrary Pretences. (Princ 
Pro. Why 'tis her Safety to come yield to thee, 
 Ceſ. But tis more Honour for her to go free. 
Pro. She may thereby procure her Childrens Goo 
Ce. Princes reſpect their Honour more than Boe 
Pro. Can Princes Power diſpence with Nature the 
Cæſ. To be a Prince, is more than be a Man, 
Pro. There's none but have in Time perſuaded bee 
Cef. And ſo might the too, were ſhe not a Que 
Pro. Divers Reſpects will force her be reclaim' 
Ce. Princes (like Lyons) never will be tamd, 
A private Man may yield and care not how, 
But greater Hearts will break before they bow, 
And ſure I think ſhe'll never condeſcend, 
To live to grace our Spoils with her Diſgrace: 
But yet let {till a wary Troop attend, 
To guard her Perſon, and to watch the Place, 
And look that none with her come to confer ; 
Shortly myſelf will go to viſit her. 


K 


5 Opinion, how dof. thou moleſi 
Tb affected Mind of reſtleſs Alan? 
Who following thee never can, 
Nor ever ſhall attain to Reſt, 
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Forgetting what thou ſay ſt is beſt; 
Yet lo ! that beſt he finds far wide 
Of what thou promiſed'ſt before: 
For in the ſame he look'd for more, 
hieb proves but ſmall, whey once tis td. 
lhen ſomething elſe thou find ſt: beſide, 
To draw him ſtill from Thought to Thought 
When in the End all proves but nought. 
Farther from Reſt be finds him then, 
Than at the firſt when he began. 
O Malecontent, ſeducing Gueſt, 
Contriver of our greateſt Woes, 
aich born of Wind, and fed with Shows, 
Doſt nurſe thy ſelf in thine Unreſt, 
Tudging ungotten Things the beſt, 
Or what thou in Conceit deſepr'ſt,- 
And all Things in the World doſt deem 
Not as they are, but as they ſeem: _ 
Which ſhews their State thou ill defin'ſt -: 
And liv'ſt to come, in preſent pin ſl. 
For what thou haſt, thou ftill doſt lack : 
O Minds Tormentor, Bodies Rack, 
Vain Promiſer of that ſweetReſt. 
_ Which never any yet poſſeſs'd.. 


ſtil 


ts ( 
Inc 


If we unto Ambition tend, | 5 
ben doſt thou draw our Weakneſs on, 
With vain Imaginatiun 
Of that which. never bath an End. 
* Or if that Luft we apprehend, 
| How doth that pleaſant Plague infeſt ? 
0 what ſtrange Forms of Luxury, 
1hou ſtrait doſt caſi t intice us by? 
Aud tell iſt us that is ever beſt, 
hich we have never yet poſſeſs'd, 
And that more Pleaſure reſts befide, 
In ſomething that we have not try'd: 
And when the ſame likewiſe is bad, 
Then all is one, and all is bad, 


N 3 This 


270 The TrxAGtvy 
This Anthony can ſay is true, 
And Cleopatra knows 'tis ſo, 
By th' Experience of their Woe. 
She can ſay, ſhe never knew 
But that Luſt found e on new, 
And was never ſati,ſy d | 
if He can ſay by Proof of Toit, 
x Ambition is a Vulture vile, | 
That feeds upon the Heart of Pride, 
And finds no Reſt when all is try'd. 
For Worlds cannot confine the one; 
Th” other Lifts and Bounds hath none 
And both ſubvert the Mind, the State, 
Procure Deſtruction, Envy, Hate. 


And now when all this is prov'd vain, 
Yet Opinion leaves not here, 
But ſticłs to Cleopatra near, 

. Perſuading now, how ſhe ſhall gain 

1 Honour by Death, and Fame attain, 

| And what a Shame it was to live, 

Her Kingdom laſt, her Lover dead : 
And ſo with this Perſuaſion led, 
Deſpair doth ſuch a Courage give, 
That sought elſe can ber Mind relieve, 
Nor yet divert her from that Thought : 
Lo this Concluſion all is brought. 
This is that Reſt this vain World lends, 
J end in Death, that all Things ends, 
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Philoftratus, Arius. 


% LOW deeply, Arias, am I bound to thee, 
That ſav'ſt from Death this wretched 

Life of mine: 

Dbtaining Cæſar's gentle Grace for me, 

yhen I of all Helps elſe deſpair'd but thine ? 

cho! I ſee in ſuch a woeful State, 

life is not that which ſhould be much deſir'd: 

Ich all our Glories come to end their Date, 

hut Country's Honour and our own expir'd; 

ow that the Hand of Wrath hath over-gone us, 

wing (as 'ewere) in the Arms of our dead Mother, 

ith Blood under our Feet, Ruin upon us, 

nd in a Land moſt wretched of all other; 

hen yet we reckon Life our deareſt Good, 

nd ſo we live, we care not how we live: 

p deep we feel impreſſed in our Blood, 


[0 blow againſt che Fear of Death and Dying ? 

hat Comforts unſick Eloquence can ſound, 

Ind yer all fail us in the Point of Trying ? 

or whilſt we reaſon with the Breath of Safety, 
ithout the Compaſs of Deſtruction living, | 

hat Precepts ſhew we then, what Courage lofty 

Þ caxing others Fears in Counſel-giving 2 _ 
hen all this Air of ſweet contrived Words 

oves but weak Armour to defend the Heart, 

or when this Life, pale Fear and Terror boards, 
here are our Precepts then, where is our Art? 


N 4 Oo 


[hat Touch which Nature without Breath did give. 
Ind yet what Blaſts of Words hath Learning found, 


— „cr — 


This Inundation of Diſorders, muſt 
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O: who.is he that from himſelf can turn, 
That bears about the Body of a Man ? 
Who doth not toil and labour to adjourn, 
The Day of Death by any Means he can? 
All this I ſpeak to th' End myſelf t' excuſe 
For my baſe begging of a ſervile Breath, 
Wherein I grant myſelf much to abuſe, 
So ſhamefully to ſeek t' avoid my Death. 

Ari. Philoſtratus, that ſelf-ſame Care to live 
Poſſeſſeth all alike, and grieve not then, 
Nature doth us no more than others give: 
Tho' we ſpeak more than Men, we are but Men. 
And. yet in Truth theſe Miſeries to ſee, 
Wherein we ſtand in moſt extreme Diſtreſs, 
Might to ourſelves ſufficient Motives be 
To loath this Life, and weigh our Death the leſs ; 
For never any Age hath better taught, 
What feeble Footing Pride and Greatneſs hath, 
How improvident Proſperity, is caught, 
And clean confounded: in the Day of Wrath. _ 
See how diſmay'd Confuſion keeps thoſe Streets, 
That nought but Mirth and Muſick late reſounded, 
How nothing with our Eye but Horror meets, 
Our State, our Wealth, our Pride, and all confounded,. 
Vet what weak Sight did not diſcern from far 
This black ariſing Tempeſt, all confounding 2 
Who did not ſee we ſhould be what we are, 
When Pride and Riot grew to ſuch abounding 2. 
When diſſolute Impiety poſſeſs'd. 
Th' unreſpective Minds of Prince, and People: 
When inſolent Security found Reſt ble: 
In wanton Thoughts, with Luſt and Eaſe made fte. 
Then when unwary. Veace, with fat-fed | leaſure, 
New freſh invented Riots ſtill detected, — 
Purchas'd wich all the Prolomies rich, Treaſure, 
Our Laws, our Gods, our Myſteries neglected : 
Who ſaw not how this Confluence of V ice, 


At length of Force pay back the bloody Price. 
Of fad Deſtruction (a Reward for Luſt)? 
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O chou and 1 have heard, and read, and known- 
Of like proud States, as woefully incumbred, 
And fram'd by them Examples for our own, 

Which now among Examples muſt be numbred. 

For this Decree a Law from high is given, 
An ancient Canon, of eternal Date, 
In the Conſiſtory of the Stars of Heay'rr 
Enter'd the Book of unavoided Fate, | 
That no State can in Height of Happineſs, 

a th' Exalcation of their Glory ſtand : 
But thicher once arriv'd, declining leſs, 
Ruin themſelves, or fall by others Hand. | 
hus doth the ever-changing Courſe of Things 
un a perpetual Circle, ever turning; 
ind that Rwe Day, that higheſt Glory brings, 
; tings us unto the Point of back-returninge - | 
or ſenſeleſs Senſuality doth ever 

ccompany Felicity and Greatneſs; 
fatal Witch, whoſe Charms do leave us never, 
ill we leave all in Sorrow, for our Sweernels ; . 
When yet ourſelves muſt be the Cauſe we fall, 

tho' the ſame be firſt. decreed on High: 
bur Errors ſtill. muſt bare the Blame of all, 

bus muſt it be, Earth ask not Heaven why. - 

Yet mighty Men, with wary jealous Hand, 

ve to cut off all Obſtacles of Fear, 3 
|| whatſoever ſeems but to withſtand 4 

ö 


d 3 
ded,. 


heir leaſt Conceit of Quiet, held fo dear; 
d ſo intrench themſelves with Blood, with Crimes, 
ich all Injuſtice as their Fears diſpoſe : 
t for all this, we ſee how oftentimes ; 
de Means they work to keep, are Means to loſe. 
d ſure I cannot ſee how this can ſtand _ 
ih great Auguſtus? Safety, and his Honour, 
cut off all Succeſſion from our Land. 
cher Offence that pull'd the Wars upon her. 
bi. Why muſt her Iſſue pay the Price of that? 
ſri, The Price is Life; that they are rated at. 
hi. Cæſario too, iſſu'd of Cesar Blood? 
ri. Plurality of Cæſars are not good. 
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274 The TRAOG EDV 
Phi. Alas I what Hurt procures his feeble Arm 
Ari. Not for it doth, but that it may do Harm. 
Phi. Then when it offers Hurt, repreſs che ſame. 
Ari. Tis beſt to quench a Spark before u flame. 

_ Phi, Tis inhuman an Innocent to kill, 

Ari. Such Innocents ſeldom remain to ſtill. 
And ſure his Death may beſt procure our Peace, 
Competitors the Subject dearly buys : 

And ſo that our Affliction may ſurceaſe, 

Let great Men be the Peoples Sacrifice. 
Bur ſee where Ceſar comes himſelf, to try 

And work the Mind of our diſtreſſed Queen, 

Io apprehend {ome falſe Hope, whereby 

She might be drawn to have her Fortune ſeen; 

But yet I think, Rome will not (ce that Face 

(That quell'd her Champions) bluſh in baſe Dil. 

| grace. „ - ; 


| Leſar, Cleopatra, Seleucus, Dolabella. 


Ceœſ. What, Cleopatra, doſt thou doubt fo much 

Of Ceſar's Mercy, that thou hid'ſt thy Face? 
Or doſt thou think thy Offences can be ſuch, 

That they ſurmount the Meaſure of our Grace 

Cle. O Ceſar, not for that I fly thy Sight, 

My Soul this ſad Retire of Sorrow choſe; _ 

But that m' oppreſſed Thoughts abhorring Light, 

Like beſt in Darkneſs my Diſgrace t ma. 5 E 
And here to theſe cloſe Limits of Deſpair, 

This ſolitary Horror where I bide, 

Cæſar, I thought no Roman ſhould repair 
More after him, who. here oppreſſed dy'd. 

Yet now, here at thy conqu'ring Feet I lie, 
Poor captive Soul, that never thought to bow : 
Whoſe Ss Foot of Rule and Majeſty | 540 

Stood late on the ſame Ground thou ſtandeſt now. 
Ce. Riſe Queen, none but thy ſelf is Cauſe of al 

And yet would all were but thine own alone: 


That others Ruin had not with thy Fall Brovgi 
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Brought Rome: her Sorrows to my Triumph's Moan. 
For breaking off the League of Love and Blood, 
Thou mak'ſt my winning Joy again wp : 
Sith th' Eye of Grief muſt look into our Good, 
Thorough the Horror of our own Blood-ſhedding, 
And all we muſt attribute unto thee. h 
Cle. To me, Ceſar! what ſhould a Woman do 
Oppreſs'd with Greatneſs 2 What, was it for me 
To contradict my Lord, being bent thereto? 
| was by Love, by Fear, by Weakneſs, made 
An Inſtrument to ſuch Deſigns as theſe. 
For when the Lord of all the Orient bade, 
Who but obey'd 2 Who was not glad to pleaſe ? 
Aud how could I withdraw my — Hand 
From him that had my Heart, and what was mine? 
The Int'reſt of my Faith in ſtreighteſt Band, 
My Love to his moſt firmly did combine. 
Cæſ. Love! alas no, it was th' innate Hatred 
That thou and thine haſt ever born our People, 
That made thee ſeek all Means to have us ſcattered, 
To diſunite our Strength, and make us feeble. 
And therefore did that Breaſt nurſe our Diſſention, 
ich With Hope t' exalt thy ſelf, t' augment thy State, 
To prey upon the Wreck of our Contention, 
And (wich the teſt o' our Foes) to joy thereat. 
Cle. O Ceſar, ſee how ealy tis t' accuſe 
Whom Fortune hath made faulty by their Fall, 
dhe wretched Conquered may not refuſe 
| The Titles of Reproach he's charg'd withal. (art, 
The conquering Cauſe hath Right, wherein thou 
The vanquith'd ſtill is judg'd the worſer Part, 
Which Part is mine, becauſe I loſt my Part, 
No lefler than the Portion of a Crown, 
Enough for me, alas! what need of Art 
To gain by others, but to keep mine own 2 
But here let weaker Powers note what it is, 
To Aga. ung ct Competitors too near, 
If we take Part, we oft do periſh thus, 
f Neutral bide, both Partics we muſt fear. 
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2976 The, TxaGeDy 
Alas! What ſhall the forc'd: Partakets do? 
a When following none, yet muſt they perith tog 
But Cæſar, ſith thy Right and Cauſe is ſuch, 
Be not a heavy Weight upon Calamity: 
Depreſs not the Afflicted over- much, 
The chiefeſt Glory is the Victor's Lenity. 
Th' Inheritance of Mercy from him take, 
Of whom thou haſt thy Fortune, and thy Name: 
Great Cæſar me a Queen at firſt did make, 
And let not Cæſar now confound the ſame. | 
| Read here theſe Lines, which {till I keep:with me, 
j The Witneſs of his Love and Favours ever: 
| And God torbid this ſhould be ſaid of thee, 
| That Cæſar wrong'd the favoured of Cæſar. 
For look what I have been to Anthony, ; 
Think thou the ſame I might have been to thee, 
And here I do preſent thee with a Note 
Of all the. Freaſure, all the. Jewels rare, 
That Egypt hath in many Ages got; 
And look what Cloopatra hath, is there. 
Sei. Nay, there's not all ſet down within that Roll, 
I. know ſome Things ſhe hath reſerv'd a- part. 
Cle. What, vile, ungrateful Wretch, dar'ſt thou 
„ e Dr 
Thy Queen and Soyereign, Caitiff as thou art? 
- Ce/. Hold, hold; a poor Revenge can. work. ſo 
feeble Hands. . 
Cle. Ah Ceſar, what a great Indignity- 
Is this, that here my vaſlal Subject ſtands-- 
I accuſe me to my Lord of Treachery ? - 
0 If I referv'd ſome: certain, Women's Toys, 
Alas! it was not for myſelf (God knows) 
Poor miſerable Soul, that little joys 


- 


In trifling Ornaments, in outward Shows. 
But what 1 kept, I kept to make my Way 
j Unto thy Livia and Oævia's Grace, 
That thereby in Compaſſion, moved, they - 
|: Might mediate thy Fayour in my Caſe, | 


| _ Cef. Well Cleopatra, fear not, thou ſhalt find 
| What Favour thou deſir'ſt, or can ſt expect: 


For 


F CI POPATRA. 2777 
r Cefar never yet was found but kind 


o luch as yield, and can themſelves ſubject. 
nd therefore give thou Comfort to thy. Miud, 
elicye thy Soul thus overcharg'd with; Care, 
Dow well I. willintreat thee, thou ſhalt find: 
o ſoon as ſome Affairs diſpatched are. 
ill chen.farewel, | ; 
Cle, Thanks thrice; renowned Cæſar, 
Poor Cleopatra reſts thine own for ever. 
Del. No Marvel Ceſar, tho' our greateſt Spirits 
aye to the Power of ſuch a charming Beauty 
geen brought to yield the Honour of their Merits, 
orgetting all Reſpect of other. Duty, 
Then whilſt the Glory. of.her Youth remain'd 
ſhe wondring Object to each wanton Eye: 
zelore her: Full of Sweet (with Sorrow wain'd) 
ame to the Pertod-of-this-:Miſery : | 
{{t;11, ev'n in the midſt of Death and Horror, 


uch Beauty mines, chrough Clouds of Age and / 


Sorrow | | 
„een thoſe ſweet Decays ſeem to plead for her, 
hich from Affliction moving Graces borrow : 
2, If in Calamity ſhe could thus move, | 
What could ſhe do adorn'd with Youth and Love? 
hat could ſhe do then, when as ſpreading wide 
Ie Pomp, of Beauty in EN 15 
hen arm'd with Wonder, ſhe could uſe beſide 
h' Engines of her Love, Hope, and Delight? 
Beauty, Daughter of Marvel; O.fee how 
hou can'ſt diſgracing Sorrows ſweetly grace; 
Vhat Power thou ſhew'ſt in a diſtreſſed Brow, 
hat mak'ſt Affliction fair, giv'ſt Tears their Grace: 
hat can untreſſed Locks, can torn rent Hair, 
weeping Eye, a wailing Face be fair? 
I ſee then artleſs Feature can content, 3 
And that true Beauty needs no Ornament. (heed, 
Ceſ. What in a Paſſion, Dolabella? What, take 
rt others freſh Examples be thy, Warning 


What Miſchiefs theſe fo idle Humours breed, ha 
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298. The TRACEDY 
Whilſt Error keeps us from a true Diſcerning ? ? 
Indeed I ſaw. ſhe labour'd to impart | 
Her ſweeteſt Graces in her ſaddeſt Chear : 
Preſuming on the Face, that knew the Art 
To move with what Aſpect ſoe'er it were. 
But all in vain, ſhe takes her Aim amiſs, 
The Ground and Mark her Level much deceives; 
Time now hath alter'd all, for neither is 
"x She as the was, nor we as the conceives ; 

. : And therefore now, *twere beſt. the left ſuch Badu, 

| Folly t in Youth is Sin, in Age 'tis Madneſs. 

N And for my Part, I ſeek but t' entertain BY! 
| In her ſome feeding Hope to draw her forth ; | 

| The greateſt Trophy that my Travels gain, 

| Is to dring Home a Prizal of ſuch Worth. | 

| And now ſith that ſhe ſeems ſo well content 1 
| To be diſpos'd by us, without more Stay 
She with her Children ſhall to Rome be 1 . 
Whilſt I by Syria thicher take my Way. 


CHORUS. 


0 fearful 3 Nemiſis, 
Dang hier of Juſtice moſt ſevere, | 
That art the Wardd's great Ar bitreſs, 
And Queer of Cauſes reigning here: 
Whoſe ſwift ſure Hand is ever near 
Eterna Tuftice, Righting Wrong : 
Who never yet deferreſt long 
The Prouds Decay, the Wegks Redreſs: 
Bui thro' thy Power every where, .. 
Doſt raze the Great, and raiſe the 10%, 3 
The Leſs ade Great doth ruin o., 
* r e Earth. het Kerben 59x de. 1 
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of C1LEOPATRA. 279 
The World's Diſorders doſt. deſcry t 
Which when they ſwell ſo proudly great, 

Reverſing tht Order Nature ſet,. 

Thou giv'ſt thy all-confoungding Doom , 
Which none can know before it come. 
Th' inevitable Deſtiny, 

Which neither Wit nor Strength can let, | 
Faſt chain'd unto Neceſſity, a we. 
In mor tal Things doth order ſo, | s 
Th' alternate Courſe of Neal or Woe. "FRI 


els, 


O how the Pow'rs of Heaven do play 
With travelled Mortality : 
And doth their Weakneſs ſlill betray, 
In their beſt Proſperity ! 
When being lifted up fo bigh, 
They look beyond themſelves ſo far, 
| That to themſelves they take no Care; 
 Twhilſt ſwift Confuſion down doth lay 
Meir late proud mounting Vanity: 
Bringing their Glory to decay, 
And with the Ruin of their Fall, 
Extinguiſh People, State and all. 


But is it Juſtice that all we, 

The innocent poor Multitude, 
For Great Mens Faults ſhould puniſh'd be, 
And to Deſtruction thus purſu'd * 

O why ſhould th' Heavens us include, 
Within the Compaſs of their Fall, 
Who of themſelves procured all * 

Or do the Gods (in cloſe) decree, 

Occaſion take how to extrude _ 
Man from the Earth with Cruelty * 
Ah no, the Gods are ever juſt, 

Our Faults excuſe their Rigour muſt. 
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This is the Period Fate ſet down, 
To Egypt's fat Proſperity : 


1 Which © : 
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0 
| | "oY 
Whith now unto her Greateſt grown;- = 
Muſt periſh thus, by Courſe muſt die, * 
And ſome muſt be the Cauſers why | 5 


This Revolution muſt be wrought ; 

As born to bring their State to nought ++ 

To change the People and the Crown, 
And.purge the World's Iniquity : 

Hbich Vice jo far hath overgrown, . 

As we, ſo they that treat us thus, 
Mut. oe Day perijh like to us. 
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Seleucus, Rodon. 


Sel, Ever, Friend Rodon, in a better Hour 
Could I have met. thee, than even now I 


Upon my Soul, and none to tell it to. 

for tis ſome Eaſe our Sorrows to reyeal, 

If they to whom we ſhall impart our Woes, 
deem bur to feel a Part of what we feel, 

And meet us with a Sigh but at a Cloſe. 


That better. cou'd-bear ſuch a Part with thee: _ 

Who by his own, knows others Cares to moan, 
And can, in-like accord of Grief, | agree. 
And therefote tell th' Oppreſſion of thy Heart, 

Tell to an Ear prepar'd and tun'd. to Care:: 

And I will likewile unto thee impart 2 79 20 

As ſad a Tale as what thou ſhalt declare: 

0 ſhall we both; our mournful Phaints combine, 
111 wail.chy-State, aud thou ſhalt pity. mine. 


As one of Counſel; and of chiefeſt Place, 

And ever held my Credit in- that ſort 3. 

Till now in this Confuſion of our. State, 

When thinking t' have us'd a Means to climb, 
And fle- the Wretched, flown unto-the Great, 
kollow ing the Fortune of the preſent Time,) 
Am comę to be caſt down and reclin'd clean, 
and in the Courſe of mine own Plot undone: 
tor bau ing all the Secrets of the Queen 

Lereald to Cæſar, to have Fayout won, M 


Having Affliction in the greateſt Pow're  — (do, 


Rod. And never (Friend Seleucus) found'ſt thou one | 


Se. Well then, thou know'ſtthow I have liv'd in 
With Cleopatra; and eſteem'd in Court (Grace 
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My Treachery is quitted with Diſgrace, 
My Falſhood loath'd, and not without good Reaſon 
TRo' good for him, yet Princes in this Caſe 
Do hare the Traytor, tho' they love the Treaſon, 

For how could he imagine I would be 
Faithful to him, being falſe unto mine own ? 
And falſe to ſuch a bounteous Queen as ſhe, 
That had me rais'd, and made mine Honour known! 
He ſaw 'twas not for Zeal to him I bear, 
But for baſe Fear, or mine own State to ſettle, 
Weakneſs is falſe; and Faith in Cowards rare, 
Fear finds out Shifts, Timidity is ſubtle. 
And therefore ſcorn'd of him, ſcorn'd of mine own, 

Hateful to all that look into my State, 


don 0 


Deſpis'd Seleucus now is oddly grown n Refer: 
The Mark of Infamy, that's pointed at. For n 
| Rod. Tis much thou ſav'ſt, and O too much to feel, W-cave 
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And I do grieve, and do lamem thy Fall: 
But yet all this which thou doſt here reveal, 
Compar' d wirh mine, will make thine ſeem but ſmall, 
Altho! my Fault be in the felf-fame Kind, 
Vet in degree far greater, far more hateful; n; 
Mine ſprung of Miſchief, thine from feeble Mind, 
1 ſtain'd with Blood, thou ouly but Ungrateful. 

For unto me did Cleopatra give Oo 
The beſt and deareſt Treaſure of her Blood, 
Lovely Ceſario, whom ſheiwould ſhould live 

Free from the Dangers wherein Egypt ſtood: 5 
And unto me with him, this Charge ſhe gave; 
Here Rodon, take, convey from out this Coaſt 
This precious Gem, the chiefeſt that Þ have, 
This Jewel of my Soul I value moſt; 
Guide him to India, lead him far from hence, 
Safeguard him where ſecure he may remain, 
Till better Fortune call him back from thence, 
And Egypr's Peace be reconcil'd again. 
For this is he that may our Hopes bring back!; 
(The Riſing Sun of our declining State:) No 
Theſe be the Hands that may reſtore our Wteck, 
And raiſe the broken Ruins made of late. 
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He may give Limits to the boundleſs Pride 
of fierce Ofavins, and abate his Might; 

Great Julius Offt-ſpring, he may come to guide 1 
he Empire of the World, as his by Right. 1 


O how he ſcems the Model of his Sire! 1 
O how I view my Ceſar in his Face! 15 
Such was his Gate, ſo did his Looks afpire ; TL 1, 
duch was his threat'ning Brow, ſuch was his Grace. 1 | 
High-ſhoulder'd, and his Forchead ev'n as high. _ 0 


and O, (if he had not been born fo late) 
He might have rul'd the World's great Monarchy, 
And now have been the Champion of our State. 
Then unto him, O my dear Son (ſhe ſays,) 
don of my Youth, fly hence, O fly, be gone! 
Reſerve &; ſelf, ordain'd for better Days, 
For much thou haſt to ground thy Hopes upon. 
Leave me (thy woeful Mother) to endure | =_ 
he Fury of this Tempeſt here alone 1 
Vho cares not for her ſelf, ſo thou be ſure, i 
hou may'ſt revenge, when others can but moan: 4,64 
dodon will ſee thee fafe, Radon will guide 1 
hee and thy Ways, chou ſhalt not need to fcar. | 


) 


l. 


dogon (my faithful Servant) will provide | 
Vhat ſhall be beſt for thee, take thou no care. - | 
\nd O, good Rodon, look well to his Youth, „ Wo 
he Ways are long, and dangerous every where: | j "o 
. * 
i 


I urge it not that I do doubt thy Truth, _ 

Mothers will caſt the worſt, and always fear, 
The abſent Danger greater ſtill appears, | 
Leſs fears he who is near the Thing he fears. 

And O! I know not what preſaging Thought 1 85 

Ny Sprite ſuggeſts of luckleſs bad Event: | ' 

But yet it may, it is but Love doth doat, 

Or idle Shadows which my Fears preſent, 

But yet the Memory of mine own Fate 

Makes me fear his. And yet why ſhould I fear? 

His Fortune may recover. better State, TEES a, 

And he may come in Pomp to govern here. 

bur yet 1 doubt the Gentus of our Race, 


by lome malignant Spirit comes o'crthrown : _ 
| = 
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Our Blood muſt be extin& in my Diſgrace, 
Egypt muſt have no more Kings of their own, 
| Then let him ſtay, andler us fall together, 
| Sith it is fore-decreed that we muſt fall. 
= Yet who knows what may come? Let him gothither, 
What Merchant in one Vefſel ventures all!? 
„ Let us divide our Stars. Go, go my Son, 

Let not the Fate of Egypt find thee e ; 

Try if ſo be thy Deſtiny can thun 
The common Wreck of us, by being there. 
But who is he found ever yer Defence 

Againſt the Heavens, or hid him any where? 
Then what need I to ſend thee ſo far hence 
To ſeek thy Death, that may'ſt as well die here! 
And here die with-thy Mother, die in reſt, | | 
Not travelling to what will' come to thee. 

Why ſhould we leave our Blood-unto the Eaſt, 
When Egypt may a Tomb ſufficient be? 
O my divided Soul! What ſhall I do? 

W bereon ſhall now my Reſolution reſt ? 

What were I: beſt reſolve to yield unto, 

When both are bad, how ſhall I know the beſt ?- 
Stay, I may hap ſo work with Ceſar now, 
That he may yield him to reſtore thy Right. 

60; Ceſar never will conſent that thou 
So near in Blood, ſhalt be ſo great in Might, 

Then take him Rodon, go my Son, Farewel. 

But ſtay, there's ſomething elſe that I would ſay: 
Yer nothing now, but O God ſpeed thee well, 
Leſt ſaying more, that more may make thee ſtay, 
Yet let me ſpeak : It may be tis the laſt 

That ever I thall ſpeak to thee, my Son! 

Do Mothers uſe to part in ſuch Poſt-haſte ? 
What! muſt J end, when I have ſcarce begun ? 
Ah no, (dear Heart) 'tis no ſuch ſlender Twine 

Wherewith the Knot is ty'd 'twixt thee and me; 

That Blood within thy Veins came out of mine, 

Parting from thee, I part from Part of me: 
And therefore I muſt ſpeak, Yet what 2 O Son . 
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And as for him, ſhe thould not need to grieve. 
| and I (with Proteſtations of my Part, ) 


| Who with Rewards and Promiſes ſo large, 
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Here more ſhe would, when more the could not 
Sorrow rebounding back whence it begun, (tay, 
Fill'd up the Paſſage, and quite ſtop'd the Way: 
v hen ſweet Ceſario with a Princely Spirit, 
(Tho' comfortleſs himſelf) did Comfort give; 
With mildeſt Words perſuading her to bear it, 
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Swore by that Faith, (which ſworn I did deceive} 

That I would uſe all Care, all Wit and Art, 

To ſee him ſafe: And fo we took our Leave. 
Scarce had we trayell'd to our Journey's End, 

When Ceſar having Knowledge of our Way, 

His Agents after us with ſpeed doth ſend 

To labour me, Ceſario to e 


Aſſail'd me then, that I grew ſoon content; 
And back to Rhodes did re-convey my Charge, 
Pretending that OfFavius for him ſent, 
To ke hom King ef Egypt preſently, _ 
And thither come, ſeeing himſelf betray'd, 
And in the Hands of Death through Treachery, 
Valing his State, thus to himſelf he ſaid : - 
Lo! here brought back by ſubtle Train to Death, 
Betray'd by Tutor's Faith, or Traytors rather : 

My Fault my Blood, and mine Offence my Birth, 
for being Son of ſuch a mighty Father. : 
From India (whither ſent by Mother's Care, * 

To be reſery'd from Egypt's common Wreck,) 

To Rhodes, (ſo long the Arms of Tyrants are,) 

I am by Ceſar's ſubtile Reach brought back: 

Here to be made th' Oblation of his Fears, 

Fs the poor Revenge theſe Hands may do 

im : 

Reſpecting neither Blood, nor Youth, nor Years, 

Or how ſmall Safety can my Death be to him. 
And is this all the Good of being born Great? 

Then wretched Greatneſs, proud rich Miſery, | 


Pompous Diſtreſs, glittering Calamity. £7 . 
Is it for this th* ambitious Fathers ſweat, - -— 


| Nothing bur this thy Victory thou ſtain t, 
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To purchaſe Blood and Death for them and theus : 
Is this the Iſſue that their Glories get, 


To leave a ſure Deſtruction to their Heirs? 


O how much better had it been for me, 
From low Deſcent, deriv'd of humble Birth, 
I' have eat the ſweet-ſower Bread of Poverty, 
And drank of Nilus Streams in Nilus Earth: 


Under the Cov'ring of ſome quiet Cottage, 


Free from the Wrath of Heav'n, ſecure in Mind, 
Untouch'd when {ad Events of Princes Dotage 
Confounds whatever Mighty it doth find, 


And not t' have ſtood in their Way, whoſe Condition | 


Is to have all made clear, and all things plain 


Between them and the Mark of their Ambition, 


That nothing let the full 8 of their Reign: 

W here nothing ſtands, that ſtands not in Submiſſion; 
U here Greatneſs muſt all in it ſelf contain. 

Kings will be alone, Competitors muſt down, 


Near Death he ſtands, that ſtands too near a Crown, 


Such is my Caſe, for Ceſar will have all. 
My Blood muſt ſeal th' Aſſurance of his State: 
Yet, ah weak State, that Blood aſſure him 1thall, 


Injuſtice never ſcapes unpunith'd ftill, 


V hoſe wrongful ſhedding Gods and Men do hate. 


Though Men revenge not, yet the Heav'ns will. 


And thou, Auguſtus, that with bloody Hand, 


_ Cur'ſt off Succeſſion from another's Race, 


May 'ſt find the Heav'ns thy Vows ſo to withſtand, 
That others may deprive thine in like Cafe, 
When thou may it fee thy proud contentious Bed 
Yielding thee none of thine that may inherit, 
Subvert thy Blood, place others in their ſtead, 


To pay this thy Injuſtice her due Merit. 


If it be true (as who can that deny, 


Which ſacred Prieſts of A emphis do fotelay) __ 


Some of the Offspring yer of Anthony 


shall all the Rule of this whole Empire ſway ; 
And then Auguſtus, hat is it thou gain'ſt 


By poor Antillius Blood, or this of mine? 


And 
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And pull'ſt the Wrath of Heav'n on thee and thine. 
In vain doth Man contend againſt the Stars, 
For that he ſeeks to make, his Wiſdom mars. 
Yet in the mean time, we whom Fates reſerve, 
The bloody Sacrifices of Ambition, pre 
we feel the Smart, whatever they deſerve, 
And we endure the preſent Time's Condition. 
The Juſtice of the Heav'ns revenging thus, 
Doth only ſatisfy it ſelf, not us. 
Yer tis a pleaſing Comfort that doth caſe 
Affliction in ſo great Extremity, | 
To think their Ike Deſtruction ſhall appeaſe _ 
Our Ghoſts, who did procure our Miſery. 
Bur dead we are, uncertain what 1hall be, 
And living we are ſure to feel the Wrong; 
Our certain Ruin we our ſelves do ſee, 
They joy the while, and we know not how long. 
But yet Ceſario, thou muſt die content, 
For Men will moan, and God revenge th' Innocent. 
Thus he complain'd, and thus thou hear'ſt my Shame. 
Sel. But how hath Ceſar now rewarded thee? 
Rod. As he hath thee, And I expect the ſame 
As fell ro Theodor to fall to me: HR 
For he (one of my Coat) having betray'd | 
The young Antillius, Son of Anthony, 
and at his Death from off his Neck convey'd _ 
A Jewel ; which being ask'd, he did deny: 
Ceſar occaſion took to hang him ſtrait. 
Such Inſtruments with Princes live not long: 
Alcho' they need ſuch Actors of Deceit, : 
Yer ſtill our Sight ſeems to, upbraid their Wrong; 
And therefore we muſt needs this Danger run, 
And in the Ner of our own Guile be caught: 
We muſt not live to brag what we have done, 
for what is done muſt not appear their Fault. 

But here comes Cleopatra, woeful Queen, 
And our Shame will not that we ſhould be ſeen. 
/ 

Cle. What hath my Face yet Power to win a Lover: 
ind Can this torn Remnant ſerye to grace me ſo, That 


7 
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That it can Cæſar's ſecret Plots diſcover, 
What he intends with me and mine to do? 


Why then, poor Beauty, thou haſt done thy laſt 23 

And beſt good Service thou could'ſt do unto me, His 

For now tne Time of Death reveal'd thou haſt, And 

Which in my Life did ſerve but to undo me. Wand 

Here Dolabella, far forſooth in love, © 55 

Writes how that Ce/ar means forthwith to ſend [ 6. 

Both me and mine th' Air of Rome to prove, Wit, 

There his triumphant Chariot to attend. Tho 

I thank the Man, both for his Love and Letter; Free 

The one comes fit to warn me thus before, Roſe 

But for th' other I muſt die his Debtor, Whe 

For Cleopatra now can love no more. o ic 

But having Leave, I muſt go take my Leave al 

And Jaſt Farewel of my dead Anthony; Muſt 

Whoſe dearly honour'd Tomb muſt here receive Be k 

This Sacrifice, the laſt before I die. | l an 

O ſacred, ever memorable Stone, bith 

That haſt without my Tears, within my Flame, 0 we 

Receive th' Oblation of the woefull'ſt Moan To f. 

| That ever yet from Affliction came; | do n 
| And you dear Relicks of my Lord and Love, The! 
. I (The ſweeteſt Parcels of the faithfull'ſt Liver) Mu { 
| O, let no impious Hand dare to remove that 
You our from hence, but reſt you here for ever. But v 

Let Egypt now give Peace unto you dead, N In va 

* That living gave you Trouble and Turmoil: Why 
Sleep quiet in this everlaſting Bed, To bt 

i In foreign Land preferr'd before your Soil. _ Word 
; And O, if that the Spirits of Meh remain Whol 


After their Bodies, and do never dic, ay 
Then hear, O Ghoſt thy captive Spouſe complain, Wu C 
And be attentive to her Miſery. | 
But if that labourſome Mortality 
Found this ſweet Error only to confine 
The curious Search of idle Vanity, 
That would the Depth of Darkneſs undermine : 
Or rather to give Reſt unto the Thought 
Of wretched Man, with ch after-coming Joy | 


0 


We: 
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Of thoſe conceived Fields whereon we doat, 
To My the preſent World's Annoy. | 

If it be ſo, why ſpeak I then to th' Air: 

But 'tis not ſo, my Anthony doth hear: 

His ever-living Ghoſt attends my Prayer, 

And doI know his hov'ring Sprite is near. 

And I will ſpeak, and pray, and mourn to thee, 

O pure immortal Love, that deign'ſt to hear: 

feel thou anſwer'ſt my Credulit 8 

With Touch of Comfort, finding none elſewhere. 
Thou know'ſt theſe Hands entomb'd thee here of late, 
Free and unforc'd, which now muſt ſervile be, 
Reſerv'd for Bands to grace proud Cæſar's State, 
Who ſceks in me to triumph over thee. 

O if in Life we cou'd not ſever'd be, 

Shall Death divide our Bodies now aſunder ? 

Muſt thine in Egypt, mine in Italy, | 

be kept the Monuments of Fortune's Wonder ? 

If any Powers be there whereas thou art, 

(ith that our Country Gods betray our Caſe) 

0 work they may their gracious Help impart, 

To fave thy woeful Wife from ſuch Diſgrace. 

Do not permit ſhe ſhould in Triumph ſhew 

The Bluth of her Reproach, joyn'd with thy Shame ; 
But (rather) let that hateful Tyrant know, 

That thou and I had Power t' avoid the ſame. 

But what do I ſpend Breath and idle Wind, 

In vain invoking a conceived Aid ? 

Why do I not my ſelf occaſion find 

To break the Bounds wherein my ſelf am ſtay'd? 
Words are for them that can complain and live, 
Whoſe melting Hearts, compos'd of baſer Frame, 
Can to their Sorrows Time and Leiſure give, 

but Cleopatra may not do the ſame. 

No, Anthony, thy Love requireth more: 

\ ling'ring Death with thee deſerves no Merit, 
Imuſt my ſelf force open wide a Door | 
To let out Life, and ſo unhouſe my Spirit. 
theſe Hands muſt break the Priſon of my Soul 
To come to thee, there to enjoy like State, 4 
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As doth the long-pent ſolitary owl, 

That bath eſcap'd her Cage, and found her Mate. 
This Sacrifice, to ſacrifice my Life, 

Is that true Incenſe that doth beſt beſeem; 
Theſe Rites may ſerve a Life-deſiring Wife, 
Who doing them, t' have done enough doth deem, 
My Heart's Blood thould the purple Flowers have been, i] « 
Which here upon thy Tomb to thee are offer'd, 

No Smoak but dying Breath ſhould here been ſeen, p 
And this it had been too, had I been ſuffer'd. 


But what have I, ſave theſe bare Hands to do it? J 
And theſe weak Fingers are not Iron- pointed: 
They cannot pierce che Fleſh, being put unto it, 7 
And I of all Means elſe am diſappointed. | 
But yet I muſt away, and Means ſeek how C 
To come unto thee, whatſoc'er I do. | B 
O Death, art thou ſo hard to come by now, 
That we muſt pray, intreat, and ſeek thee too? x 
But l will find thee, whereſoe'er thou lie, | 
For who can ſtay: a Mind reſolv'd to die? 77 
And now Igo to work th' Effect indecd, ; 
I'll never ſend more Words or Sighs to thee: 77 
I'll bring my Soul my ſelf, and that with ſpeed, 
My (elf will bring my Soul ro Anthony. 45 
Come, go my Maids, my Fortune's ſole Atte nder | 
That miniſter to Miſery and Sorrow : Ve; 
_ Your Miſtreſs you unto your Freedom renders, : 
And will diſcharge your Charge yet e'er to Morro Fo; 
And now by . I think the Man I ſent, 7 
Is near return'd, that brings me my Diſpatch. We: 
God grant his Cunning ſort to good Event, The 
And that his Skill may well beguile my Watch: 
So ſhall I ſhun Diſgrace, leave to be ſorry, Th' 
Fly ro my Love, *ſcape my Foe, free my Soul; 7 
So ſhall J act the laſt of Life with Glory, | Vice 
Die like a Queen, and reſt without Controul. [Ex K 
U; 
This 
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CHORUS. 
Myſterious, Egypt, Wonder-breeder, 
Strict Religion's ſtrange Obſerver, + 
State-orderer Zeal, the beſt Rule-keeper, 
Foſt ring ſtill in temp rate Fervor: 


O bow cam ſi thou to loſe ſo wholly 
All Religion, Law and Order? 


And thus become the moſt unhoty 
Of all Lands, that Nilus border ? 
How could confus'd Diſorder enter 
Where ſtern Law ſat ſo ſeverely? 
How durſt weak Luft and Riot venture 
Th' Eye of Juſtice looking nearty ? 
Could not thoſe Means that made thee Great, 
Be ſtill tbe Means to keep thy State? 
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Ab no, the Courſe of Things requir eth 
Change and Alteration ever : 

That ſame Continuaunce Man defireth, 
Th unconſlant World yieldeth never. 

We in our Connſels muſt be blinded, 


N And not ſee. hat doth import us: 
And oftentimes the Thins leaſt minded, 

ders, Is the Thing that moſt muſe hurt us. 
Yet they that have the Stern in guiding, 

: 'Tis their Fault that ſhould prevent it, 


ro For oft they ſeeing their Country Hiding, 
Take their Raſe, as tho contented, | 

We'imitate the greater Powers, 

The Prince's Manner S faſhion ours, 


Th! Example of their Light regarding, 
Vulgar. Looſeneſs much incenſes : 

Vice uncontroulid grows wide inlarging, 
Kings ſmall Faults be great Offences, 

And this hath ſet the Window open 
Unto Licence, Luſt, and Riot : 


This Way Confufi on firſt found broken, 
dere enter'd our Diſquiet, 


Oz Thoſe 


2 


The wanton Luxury of Coutt, 


For all (reſpefing private Pleaſure,) 


Made this ſo general neglecting, 
Cæſar found ih Effect true try à, 
M bo at the fight of Arms, deſcryd 


For Riot [worſe than War) ſo fore © 
Had waſted all our Strength before. 


And Romans, learn our Way of Weakneſs, 


=: The TAACGCEDy 


And all their ſumptuous Treaſure tender'd, 
Which Poiſon (O if Heau'n be Rightful) 
That Egyprt's Pleaſure, ſo delightful, 


Thoſe Laus that old Seſoſtris founded, 
And the Ptolomies ob ſer ved,“ 

Hereby firſt came to be confounded, 
Which our State ſo long preſerved. 


* 


Did form the People of like ſort. 


_ Univerſally conſenting | 

To abuſe their Time, their Treaſure, Po 

In their own Delights contenting- | 

And future Dangers nought reſpecting, 
Whereby, (O how eaſy Matter = 


Confus'd Weakneſs to diſcatter ?) 
In his eaſy Enterance as : 
All our People, all forſaking. 


And thus in Egypt ſervile ones 
To the inſolent Deſtroyer :, 


All her Wealth that did betray ber. 
May ſ far infect their Senſes, 
May breed them the like Offences ; 
Be inflruded in our Vices: 
That our Spoils may ſpoil your Greatneſs, 
Overcome with our Devices. | | 


Fill full your Hands, and carry Home, 
Enough from us fo ruin Rome. IC, | 


AC 


\ C 


KITS TOR TR» 
SF I AL 
ACT v. SCE NE I. 


Dol. FNOME tell me Titius, every Circumſtance» 
How Cleopatra did receive my News: 
Tell ev'ry Look, each Geſture, Countenance, 
That ſhe did in my Letter's Reading uſe. 
Tis. I ſhall my Lord, ſo far as I could note, 
Or my Conceit obſerve in any wiſe. 
It was the Time when as ſhe having got 
Leave to her deareſt Dead to ſacrifice; 
And now was iſſuing out the Monument 
With Odours,. Incenſe, Garlands in her Hand, 
When I approach'd (as one from Ceſar ſent) 
And did her cloſe thy Meſſage t' underſtand. 

She turns her back, and with her takes me in, 
Reads in thy Lines thy ſtrange unlook'd-for Tale: 
And reads, and ſmiles, and ſtays, and doth begin 
Again to read, then bluſh'd, and then was pale. 

And having ended, with a Sigh refolds 

oy up : and with a fixed Eye, 

(Which ſtedfaſt her Imagination holds) 

She mus'd a while, ſtandin confuſedly. 

At length, Ah Friend, (ſaid he) tell thy good Lord, 

How dear I hold his pitying of my Caſſe x 

That out of his ſweet Nature can afford 

A miſerable Woman ſo much Grace. 

Tell him how much my heavy Soul doth grieve, 

Mercileſs Ceſar thould ſo deal with me: 

Pray him that he would all the Counſel give, 

That might divert him from ſuch Cruelty. | 

As for my Love, ſay Anthony hath all, 

Say that my Heart is gone into the Grave : 

With him, in whom it reſts, and ever ſhall : 

| haye it not myſelf, nor cannot have. = 
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Yet tell him he ſhall more command of me 
Than any whoſoever living can, 
He that ſo friendly ſhews Rümſelf to be 

A right kind Roman, and a Gentleman. 
Altho' his Nation (fatal unto me): 
Have had mine Age a Spoil, my Youth a Prey, 
Yet his Affection muſt accepted be, | 


1 


That favours one diſtreſs'd in ſuch Decay. 


Ah, he was worthy then to have been lo-wd Yer 
| Of Cleopatra, while her Glory laſted 3 '. ,, . Wa 
Before ſhe had declining Fortune prov'd | Wa 
| Or ſcen her Honour wrack'd, her, Flower blaſted; | Wy 
Now there is nothing left her but Diſgrace, : Ho 
Nothing but her Affliction that can more Hi 
Tell Dolabella, one that's in her Caſe All 

(Poor Soul) needs rather Pity now than Boes, but 
But ſhortly ſhall thy Lord hear more of me. 1 

And ending ſo her Speech, no longer ſtay d, 

But haſted to the Tomb of Antbon y [An 

And this was all ſhe did, and all ſhe faid. Io 

Dol. Ah ſweet diſtreſſed Lady! What hard Hear: 19 
Could chuſe but pity: thee, and love thae too ? 4 
Thy Worthineſk, tho State wherkin thou art. Of 

RNequireth both, and both I vow co do. U 

Altho' Ambition lets hot Ceſar ſee i I! 

The Wrong he doth thy Majeſty and Sweetneſs, II 

Which makes him now exact ſo much of thee, W 

To add unto his Pride, to grace his Greatneſs. M 

He knows thou can ſt no Hurt procure us now, Te 

Sith all thy Strength is ſeiz'd into our Hands: Bu 

1 Nor fears he that, but rather labours how, Te 

j Hie might thew Rome ſo Great a Queen in Bands: I. 

That our great Ladies (cnvying thee ſo much A 
That ſtain'd them all, and held them in ſuch wondet] 


A 
Might joy to fee thee and thy Fortune ſuch, T 
Thereby extolling him that brought thee under. A 

But I will ſeek to ſtay it what I may, T 
1 am but one, yet one that Ceſar loves, = 8 
And O if now I could do more than pray; 8 
Then ſhould ſt thou know how far Affection moves: 
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zut what my Power and Prayer may prevail, 
[11 joyn them both to hinder thy Dilgrace: 
and e'en this preſent Day I will not fail 
To do my beſt with Ceſar in this Caſe, 
Tit. And Sir, even now herſelf hath Letters ſent 
met her Meſſenger as 1 came, hither, 
With a Diſpatch, as he to Ceſar went, | 
But know not what imports her ſending thither. 
Yer this he told, how C/eppatra late 
Was come from Sacrifice; how richly cla 
Was ſerv'd to Dinner in moſt ſumptuous State, 
With all che braveſt Ornaments ſhe had; 
How having din'd the writes, and ſends away 
Him ſtrait to Ceſar, and commanded then 
All ſhould depart the Tomb, and none to ſta © 
But her ciyg Maids, and one poor Countryman. 
Dol. Why then I know ſhe ſends t' have Audience 


9 


now, . - | | n 

And means t experience what her State can do: 
To ſee 1 will make him bc 
To what Affliction could not move him to. 

And O, if now ſhe could but bring a View 
Of that freſh Beauty ſhe in Youth poôſſeſs d. 
(The Argument wherewith ſhe overthrew 
The Wit of Julius Ceſar, and the reſt) 
Then happily Auguſtus might relent, 5 
Whilſt powerful Love (far 33 than Ambition) 
Might work in him a Mind to be content . 
To grant her Asking in the beſt Condition; 
Bur being as ſhe is, yet doth ſhe merit 
To be reſpected, for what ſhe hath been, 
The Wonder of her Kind, of rareſt Spirit, 
A glorious Lady, and a mighty Queen. 
And now, but by a little Weakneſs falling 
To do that which perhaps ſh' was forc'd to do: 
Alas ! an Error paſt, is paſt recalling, 
Take away Weakneſs, and take Women tos. 
But now I go to be thy Advocate, | 
Sweet Cleopatra, now I'll uſe mine Art, 
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Thy Preſence will me greatly animate, 
Thy Face will teach my Tongue, thy Love my Heart. 


SCENE IL 

Nuntius, Chorus. | 
Nun. Am I ordain'd the careful Meſſenger 

And (ad News-bringer of the ſtrangeſt Death, 
Which (elf Hand did upon himſelf infer, 
To free a Captive Soul from ſervile Breath 2 
Muſt I the lamentable Wonder ſhew, 
Which all the World muſt grieve and marvel at? 
The rareſt Form of Dcath in Earth below, 
That ever Pity, Glory, Wonder got. more 
Cho. What News bring it thou, can Egypt yet yield 
Of Sorrow than it hath? What can it add 
To the already overflowing Store 
Of ſad Affliction, Matter yet more ſad? 

| Have we not ſeen the H of our Calamity ? 

Is there behind yer ſomething of Diſtreſs _ 
Unſeen, unknown? Tell if that greater Miſery 
There be, that we wail. not that which is leſs. 
Tell us what ſo it be, and. tell at firſt, _. 
For Sorrow ever longs to hear her worſt, 

Nun. Well then ” ſtrangeſt Thing relate I will, 
That ever Eye of mortal Man hath ſeen. 
I {as you know) een from my Youth, have ſtill 
Attended on the Perſon of the Queen: 
And ever in all Fortunes good or ill, | 
With her as one of chicfeſt Truſt have been. 
And now in theſe two great Extremities, 
That ever could ro Majeſty befal, 
I did my. beſt in what I could deviſe, 
And left hex not till now ſhe left us all. | 
_ Cho. What is ſhe gone? Hath Ceſar forced {o?. 
Nun. Yea, ſhe is gone, and hath deceiy'd him too. 
Cho. What fled. to India, to go find her Son? 

Nun. No, not to India; but to find her Son. 

Cho. Why then there's Hope ſhe may her State recover. 
Nun. Her State? Nay rather Honour, and her 2 
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| Cho. Her Lover? Him ſhe cannot have again. 
t Nun. Well, him ſhe hath, with him ſhe doth remain. 
; | Cho. Why then ſhe's dead. Is't ſo? Why ſpeak ſt 
not thou? I. 
Nun. You gueſs aright, and I will tell you hows 
When ſhe perceiv'd all Hope was clean bereft, 
That Ceſar meant to ſend her ſtrait away, 
And ſaw no Means of Reconcilement left, 
Work what ſhe could, ſhe could not work to ſtay : 
She calls me to ker, and ſhe thus began. 
O thou, whoſe Truſt hath ever been the ſame, 
And one in all my Fortunes, faithful Man, 
Alone content t' attend Diſgrace and Shame. 
rc WM Thou, whom the fearful Ruin of my Fall, 
14 Never deter'd to leave Calamity, 
As did thoſe other ſmooth State-pleaſers all, 
Who follow'd but my Fortune, and not me; 
"Tis thou muſt do a Service for thy Queen, 
Wherein.thy Faith and Skill muſt do their beſt, - 
Thy. honeſt Care and Duty fhall be ſeen 
Performing this, more than in all the reſt, 
For all what thou haſt done may die with thee, 
Altho 'tis Pity that ſuch Faith thould die, 
But this ſhall evermore remembred be, 
l, A rare Example to Poſteritx. 
And look how long as Cleopatra ſhall. 
In after Ages live in Memory, 
So long ſhall thy clear Fame endure withal, 
And therefore thou muſt not my Suit deny, 
Nor contradict my Will. For what I will, 
1 am reſolv'd: and this now muſt it be. 
Go find me out with all thy Art and skill 
Two Aſpicks, and convey them cloſe to me. 
I have a Work to do with them in Hand, 


. Enquire not what, for thou ſhalt ſoon ſee what, 
00. If th* Heavens do not my Deſigns withſtand, 
But do thy Charge, and let me ſhift with that. 
Being 5 conjur'd by her t' whom I have yow:d 
yer. My true perpetual Service, forth I went, 


' De 


298: The TRAGEDY 
Deviſing how my cloſe Attempt to ſhrowd; 
So that there might no Art my Arr prevent. 
And ſo diſguis'd in Habit as you ſee, 
Having found our the Thing for which 1 went, 
T foon return'd again, and brought with me 
The Aſpicks, in a Basket cloſely pen. 
Which I had fill'd with Figs, and Leaves upon. 
And coming to the Guard that kept the Door, 
What haſt thou there? ſaid they, and look'd thereon. 
Seeing the Figs, they deem'd of nothing more, 
But ſaid, they were the faireſt they had ſeen. 
Taſte ſome, ſaid 1, for they are good and pleaſant. 
No, no, ſaid they, go bear them to thy Queen, 
Thinking me ſome poor Man that brought a Preſent, 
Well, in 1 went, where brighter than the Sun, 
Glittering in all its pompuous rich Array, 
Great Cleopatra ſate, as if ſhe had won 
Ceſar, and all the World beſide this Day: 
. Een as the was when on thy Chryſtal Streams, 
Clear Cydnos, ſhe did ſnew what Earth could thew, 
When Aſia all amaz'd in Wonder, deenis 
Venus from Heaven was come on Earth below. 
E'en as ſhe went at firſt to meet her Love, 
So. goes ſhe now again to find him 
But that firſt did her Greatneſs only prove, TY 
This laſt her Love, that could not live behind him. 
Yet as ſhe ſar, the Doubt of my good Spee 
Detracts much from the Sweeriele of her Look, 
Chear-Marrer, Care, did then ſuch Paſſions breed, 
That made her Eye bewray the Grief ſhe took. © 
But ſhe no ſooner ſees me in the Place, - © 
But ſtrait her Sorrow+-clouded Brow ſhe clears, 
Lightning a Smile from out a ſtormy Face, 
Which all her Tempeſt-beaten Fences chears. 
Look how a ſtray' d perplexed Traveller, 
When chas'd by Thieves, and e'en at Point of Taking, 
Deſcry ing ſuddenly ſome Town not far, © 
Or ſome unlook'd for Aid to him-ward making ; 
Chears up his tir'd Spirits, thruſts forth his Strength 
To meet that Good, that comes in ſo good Hour: 
Such was her Joy, perceiving now at length — Her 
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Her Honour was t' eſcape ſo proud a Power. 
Forth from her Seat ſhe haſtes to meet the Preſent, 
And as one overjoy'd, ſhe caught it ſtrait, 
And with a ſmiling Chear in Action pleaſant, 
Looking among the Figs, finds the Deceit. 
And ſeeing there the ugly yen'mous Beaſt, 
Nothing diſmay'd, ſhe ſtays and views it well. 
At length th' extreameſt of her Paſſion ceas d, 
When ſhe began with Words her Joy to tell. 

O rareſt Beaſt (ſaith ſhe) that Africk breeds, 


How dearly welcome art thou unto me? 

The faireſt Creature that fair Nylus feeds 

Methinks I ſee, in now beholding thee. 

What tho' the ever-erring World doth deem 
That angred Nature frami'd thee but in Spight, 

Little they know what they ſo light eſteem, 6 

That never learn'd the Wonder of thy Might. 

Better than Death, Death's Office thou diſchargeſt, 

That with one gentle Touch can'ſt free our Breath: 

And in a pleaſing Sleep our Soul enlargeſt, 

Making our ſelves not privy to our, Death. 

It Nature err'd, O then how happy Error, ; 
Thinking to make the worſt, the made the beſt: _ 
Sith thou beſt free'ſt us from our Lives worſt Tartor, 
In ſweetly bringing Souls to quiet Reſt, © 
When that inexorable Monſter Death, - © © 
That follows Fortune, flies the poor diſtreſſed, ' + 
Tortures our Bodies e'er he takes our Breath, 
And loads with Pains th' already weak oppreſſed. 
How oft have I beg'd, pray'd, intreated him 
To take my Life, which he would never do, 

And when he comes, he comes ſo ugly grim, 
Attended on with hideous Torments too. . 
Therefore come thou, of Wonders Wonder chief, 
That open can'ſt with ſuch an caſy Key ' 
The Door of Life, come gentle cunning, Thief 


; That from our ſelves ſo ſteal'ſt our {elves away. 
: Well did our Prieſts diſcern ſomething Divine 
h Shadow'd in thee, and therefore firſt they did 


Off rings and Worſhips due to thee aſſign, 


la whom they found ſuch Myſteries were hid. Com- 
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Comparing thy ſwift Motion to the Sun, 
That moy'ſt without the Inſtruments that move: 
And never waxing old, but always one, 
Doſt ſure thy ſtrange Divinity approve. 

And therefore roo, the rather unto thee 
In Zeal I make the Off 'ring of my Blood, 
Calamity confirming now in me 

A ſure Belief that Piety makes good. 
Which happy Men neglect, or hold ambiguous ; 
And only the afflicted are religious. 

And here I ſacrifice theſe Arms to Death, 
That Luſt late dedicated to Delights: 

Off ring up for my laſt, this laſt of Breath, 
The Compliments of my Love's deareſt Rites. 
With that ſhe bares her Arm, and Offer makes 
To touch her Death, yet at the Touch withdraws, 
And ſeeming more to ſpeak, occaſion takes, 
Willing to die, and willing too to pauſe. 

Look how a Mother at her Son's 8 | 
For ſome far Voyage bent to get him Fame, 
Doth entertain him with an idle Parling, 1 
And ſtill doth ſpeak, and ſtill ſpeaks but the ſame; 
Now bids Fare wel, and now recalls him back, 
Tells what was told, and bids again Farewel, 
And yet again recalls ; for ſtill doth lack 
Something that Love would fain, and cannot tell. 
Pleas'd he thou'd go, yet cannot let him go. 
Sp ſhe, altho' the knew there was no Way 
But this, yet this ſhe could not handle fo, 

But ſhe muſt. ſhew that Life deſir'd Delay. 


Feain would ſhe entertain the Time as now, 
And now would fainthat Death would ſeize upon her, 


Whilſt I might ſee preſented in her Brow, 
The doubtful Combat try'd 'twixt Life and Honour. 


life bringing Legions of freſh Hopes with her, 
Arm'd.with.the Proof of Time, which yields we ſay 


Comfort and Help to ſuch as do refer. 
All unto him, and can admit Delay. 
But Honour ſcorging Life, lo forth leads he 
Bright Immortality in ſhining Armour: 


Thorough 
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Thorough the Rays of whoſe clear Glory, ſhe (her. 
Might ſee Life's Baſeneſs, how much it might harm 
Beſides, ſhe ſaw whole Armies of Reproaches, 
And baſe Diſgraces, Furies fearful ſad, 
Marching with Life, and Shame that ftill incroaches. 
Upon her Face, in bloody Colours clad. 
Which 1 ſeeing, worſe than Death, 
She deem'd to yield to Life, and therefore choſe 
To render all to Honour, Heart and Breath; 
and that with ſpeed, leſt that her inward Foes, 
Falſe Fleſh and Blood, joyning with Life and Hope, 
Should mutiny againſt her Reſolution, py 
And to the end ſhe would nor give them Scope, 
She preſently proceeds to th' Execution; 
And ſharply. blaming-of her Rebel Powers, 
Falſe Fleſh, (faith ſhe) and what doſt thou conſpire 
With Ceſar too, as thou wert none of ours, 
To work my Shame, and hinder my Deſire? 
Wilt thou retain in Cloſure of thy Veins, 
Thar Enemy baſe Life, or let my Good > 
No, know there is a greater Power conſtrains, 
Than can be amn with fearful Blood. 
For to the Mind thats Great, nothing ſeems great: 
And ſeeing Death to be the laſt of Woes, 
And Life laſting Diſgrace, which I ſhall get, 
What do I loſe, that have but Life to loſe? 
This having ſaid, ſtrengthen'd in-her own Heart, 
And Union of her (elf, Senſes in one | 
Charging together, ſhe performs that Parr 
That hath ſo great a Part of Glory won. 
And ſo receives the deadly poiſoning Touch, 
* That Touch that try d the Gold of her Love pure, 
And hath confirm'd her Honour to be ſuch, 
As muſt a Wonder to all Worlds endure. 
| Now not an yielding Shrink, or Touch of Fear, 
5. Conſented to bewray leaſt Senſe of Pain: 
But ſtill in one ſame ſweet unaltered Chear, 
Her Honour did her dying Thoughts retain. 
Well, now this Work 1s done (faith ſhe) here ends. 
This Act of Life, that Part the Fates aflign'd ; wh 
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5 What Glory or Diſgrace here this World leads, | 


Both have I had, and both [I leave behind. 
And now, O Earth, the Theatre where I. 
Have acted this, witneſs I die unforcd, 
Witneſs my Soul parts free to Anthony, 


And now proud Tyrant Ceſar, do thy worſt. 


This (aid, ſhe ſtays, and makes a ſudden Pauſe, 
As *twere to feel whether the Poiſon wrought: 
Or rather elſe the Working might be th' Cauſe 
That made her ſtay, and entertain d her Thought, 
For in that Inſtant I might well perceive 
The drowſy Humeur in her falling Brow : | 


And how each Power, each Part oppreſs'd did leaie 


Their former Office, and did ſenſeleſs grow. 
Lœok how a new-pluck'd Branch agarnſt rhe Sun, 


* Declines his fading Leaves in feeble ſort; 


So her disjoyned Jointures as undone, 
Let fall her weak diſlolved Limbs Support. 
Vet lo that Face, the Wonder of her Life, 

Retains in Death a Grace that graceth Death, 
Colour ſo lively, Chear ſo lovely rife, | _ 
That none would think ſuch Beauty could want Breath 

And in that Chear th Impreſſion of a Smile, 
Did ſeem to ſhew the ſcorned Death and Ceſar, 
As glorying that the could them both beguile, 
And telling Death how much her Death did pleaſe het 
Wonder it was to fee how ſoon ſhe went, | 
She went with ſuch a Will, and did ſo haſte it, 
That ſure I think ſhe did her Pain prevent, 
Foregoing Pain, or ſtaying not to taſte it. 
And ſenſeleſs, in her ſinking down, he wries 
The Diadem which on her Head the wore, 
Which Charmion (poor weak feeble Maid) eſpies, 
And haſtes to right it, as it was before. 
For Eras now was dead, and Charmion too 
_ Ev'n at the Point, for both would imitate _ 
Their Miſtreſs Glory, ſtriving like to do; 
But Charimon would in this exceed her Mate, 
For the would have this Honour to be laſt, 
That ſhould adorn that Head that muſt be ſeen F 
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To wear a Crown in Death, that Life held faſt, 


That all the World may know the d 
And as ſhe ſtood, ſetting ir. fitly on 
Lo, in ruth Ceſar's Meſlengers in haſte, 


Thinkin 


Bur yet Bas chin too late, for all was paſt. 


to have prevented What Was done, 


2 9 % er 


yd a Queen. 


for there they found, ſtretch'd on a Bed of Gold, 
Dead Cleopatra, and that proudly dead, 
lu all the rich Attire procure ſhe could, 


and dying Charmion trimming of her Head, 


And Eras at her Feet, dead in like Cale. 


Charmion, is this well done, ſaid one of them? 


Yea, well ſaid the, and her that from the Race 
Of to great Kings deſcends, doth beſt become. 


and with that Word, yields too her faichful Breath, 


To paſs th' Aſſurance of her Love with Death. 
Cho. But how knew Cſar of her cloſe Intent? 
Nun. By Letters which before to him the ſent. 

For when ſhe had procur'd this Means to die, 

dne writes, and earneſtly intreats the. might 

ze buried in one Tomb with Anthony. 


whereby then Ceſar gueſs d all weut not rig 


ht; 


and forthwith ſends, yet cer the Meſſage came 
dhe was diſpatch'd, he croſs'd in his Intent, 
Her Providence had order'd ſo the ſame, 


That ſhe was ſure none ſhould her Plot prevent. 


CHORUS. 


Then thus we bave beheld __ 

I Accompliſhment of Woes, 

The full of Ruin and 

The worſt of worſt of Illo: 
Aud ſeen all Hope expelld, 

That ever ſweet Repoſe 

Shall repoſſeſs the Land, 

That Deſolatian;fills, i. - ' 

And where Ambition ſpills |: 


With uncontrouled Hand, 
| All th' Iſſue of all thoſe... 
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That | long Rule bave beld: 
To make us no more us, 


But clean N Apa ug thus. tl 


Aud can 25 0 Nilus, thou 
Father of Floods endure, 
That yellow Tyber ſhould 
With ſandy Streams rule thee? 
Wilt thou be pleas'd to bow 


| To. him thoſe Feet ſo pure, 


Whoſe unknown Head we bold 
A Fower divine to be? | 
Thou that didſt ever ſee 


| Thy free Banks uncontroul'd, 51 


Live under thine'own Care: 
Ah, wilt thos bear it now? 


Asad now wilt yield thy Streams 


A Prey to other Realms? 


Drew back thy Waters, gow 4 


| To thy concealed Head: © 

Rocks ſtrangle up thy Waves, 
Stop Cataracts thy Fall, PX - 
And turn thy Courſes fo, | 
That ſandy Deſarts dead, 


(The World of Duſt that craves. 
To ſwallow thee up all) 


May drink ſo much as ſhalt 
Revive from waſty Graves, 


A living Green, which ſpread 


Far flouriſhing, may grow 


On that wide Face of Death, 


Where nothing now draws Breath. 


| Fatten ſome People there, 


Ev'n as tbou us haſt done, 


With Plenty's wanton S tore, 


And feeble Luxury: 


And them as us prepare 


Fit for the Day of Moan, 
Reſpi 


ite not Tee 


% CrIRO PAT RAA. 
Leave levelPd Egypt dry, 
A barren Prey to lie, 
Waſted for evermore , 

Of Plenties yielding none 
To recompence the Care 
Of Vigor's greedy Luſt, 
And bring forth nought but Daft. 


And ſo, O leave to be, 

Sith thou art what thou art : 

Let not our Race poſſeſs 

Th Inheritance of Shame, 

The Fee of Sin, that we 

Have left them for their Part: 
The Yoak of whoſe Diſtreſs 
Muſt ſtill upbraid our Blame, 

Telling from whom it came. 
Our Weight of Wantonneſs 

Lies heavy on their Hegrt, 

Who nevermore ſhall ſee 

The Glory of that Worth 
They left, who brought us forth. 


O then all-ſeeing Light, 
High Preſident of Heaven, 
You Magiſtrates, the Stars, 
Of that eternal Court 
Of Providence and Right, 
Are theſe the Bounds y bave given 
Tb' untranſpaſſable Bars 
That limit Pride ſo ſhort? 
Is Greatneſs of this ſort, . 
That Greatneſs Greatneſs mars, 
And racks it ſelf, ſelf-driven 
On Rocke of her own Might ? 
Doth Order order ſo, 
Diſorders overthrow * 
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ſo far, 


are, 


As t overlook th' intricate Deſi igns 
Of uncontented Man; you may behold 

With what Encounters greateſt Fortunes cloſe, 
What Dangers, what Attempts, what manifold 
Encumbrances Ambition undergoes, 

How hardly Men digeſt Felicity; 

How to th' Intemperate, to the Prodigal, 
To Wantonneſs, and unto Luxury, 
Many Things want, but to Ambition all. 
And you ſhall find the greateſt Enemy 
That Man can have, is his Proſperity. 


N 0 you, moſt hopeful Ws not as you 


(Lines: 


But as you may be, do I give theſe 
That when 400g Juogment ſhall arrive 


310. = Diba TON. - 
Here mal you ſee bow Men ſoul c. their Ends, Un 
7 And plant bad Courſes under pleating Shews, IM WI 


How well Preſumption s broken Ways defends, For 
Which clear- ey d Judgment gravely doth diſcloſe. 


Here ſhall you fee how th eaſy Multitude Ho 
Tranſported, take the Party of Diſtreſs ; Of 
And only out of, Paſſions do conclude, Th 

Nor out of Judgment, of Mens Practices ; Th 

How Powers are — 5 to wrong, thar TI 4 
r 15 

And Kings not held in Danger, tho! they are, l 

Theſe ancient Repreſentments of Times paſt, Wi 

Tell us that Men have, do, and always run 

The ſelf-ſame Line of Action, and do caſt Th 
Their Courſe alike, and nothing can be done, Ant 
Whilſt they, their Ends, and Nature are the ſame: i Th 
But will be wrought; upon the ſelf. ſame Frame, Ve. 


This Benefit, moſt noble Prince, doth yield Am 
The ſure Records of Books, in which we find Un 


The Tenure of our State, how it was held, Ma 

By all our Anceſtors, and in what king WI 

We hold the ſame, and likewiſe how in ty End Re 
[ This frail Poſſeſſion of Felicity 1 ? 1 
1 Shall to our late Poſterity deſcengdg Am 
| By the ſame Patent of like Deſtin. e 
| In them we find that nothing can aceruęe An 
W To Man, and his Condition, that is new r To 
0 Which Images here ſigur d dn this wiſe, * { Ane 
NF I leave unto your more mature Survey! W. 
1 Amongſt the Vows that others ſacrifice a To 
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Unto the Hope of you, that you one Day 
Will give Grace to this kind of Harmony: 


For know, great Prince, when you ſhall come to 
know, | 


How that it is the faireſt Ornament 
Of worthy Times, to have thoſe which may ſhewe 
The Deeds of Power, and lively repreſent 

The Actions of a glorious Government. 

And is no lefſer Honour to a Crown 
T have Writers, than have Actors of Renown; 
And tho' you have a Swannet of your own, 

Within the Banks of Doven, meditates 
Sweer Notes to you, and unto your Renown, 
The Glory of his Mufick dedicates,  # 
And in a ſofty Tune is fer ro ſound | 
The deep Reports of ſullen Tragedies: 
ver may this laſt of me be likewiſe found 
BD Amongſt the Vows thar others ſacrifice 

Unto the Hope of you, that you one Day 

May grace this now neglected Harmony, 
Which ſer unto your glorious Actions, may 
nd Record the fame to all Poſteriry. 

Tho I the Remnant of another Time, 

Am never like to ſee that Happineſs, 

Yer for the Zeal that J have born to Mime, 
nd to the Myſes, wiſh that good Succeſs 
1 To others Travel, that in better Place, 
And better Comfort, they may be incheard 


To have a Muſe held worthy to be heard. 


n 


Who ſhall deſerve,” and who ſhall have the Grace : 


A Spirir for Verſe, thar is not born thereto, 


For late Eliza's Reign gave Birth to more, 
Than all the Kings of England did before. 


I' aggravate the worſt Man's Infamy. 
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And know, ſweer e when you ſhall come 


to know, 
That tis not in the Pow', r of Kings to raiſe 


Nor are they born in every Prince's Days: 


And it may be, the Genius of that Time 
Would leave to her the Glory in that kind, Tc 
And that the urmoſt Powers of Engliſh Rhime 
Should be within her peaceful Reign confin'd ; IM W. 
For ſince that Time, our Songs could never thrive, Un 


Bur lain as if forlorn ; tho' in the Prime Det 
Of this new raiſing Seaſon, we did ſtrive Mu 
To bring the beſt we could unto rhe Time. It f 

And I, altho' among the latter Tran, o 


And leaſt of thoſe that ſung unto this Land, And 
Have born my Parr, tho' in an humble Strain, ¶ But 
And pleaſed the gentler that did underſtand: Ne 


And never had my harmleſs Pen at all 


Diſtain d with any looſe Immedeſty, 1 
Nor ever noted to be touch'd with Gall, As 


Bur ſtill have done the faireſt Offices 
To Vertue and the Time; yet noughr prevails 


And all our Labours are whchoun Succeſs, 


For either Favour or our Vertue fails. 


And therefore ſince I have outliv d the Date 
Of former Grace, Acceptance and Delight, 
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{ would my Lines late born beyond the Fate 


Of her ſpent Line, had never come to Light; 
So had I not been tax d for wiſhing well, 

Nor now miſtaken by the cenſuring Stage, 
Nor, in my Fame and Reputation fell, 
Which I eſteem more than what all the Age 


Or ch' Earth can give. Bur Tears hath done this 
Wrong, 


To make me write too much, and live too Jong; 
And yer I grieve for that unfiniſh'd Frame, 

Which thou dear Muſe didſt vow to ſacrifice 

Unto the Bed of Peace, and in the ſame. 

Defign our Happineſs to memorize, 

Muſt, as it is, remain, tho! as i it is: 

It ſhall to After-times relate my Zeal 

To Kings and unto Right, to Quietneſs, 

And to the Union of the Commonwealth. 

„hut this may now ſeem a ſuperfluous Vow, 


We have this. Peace ; and thou baſt fung e- 
nough, \ 


And more than will be heard, 100 then as good 
As not to write, AS not be underſtood. | | 
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' Hilotas the Son of Parmenio, Plutarch i; 
A F Han of great Eſtima- the Lifeof | 
5525 tion among the Macedonians, Alex. 
gy and next unto Alexander, | 


* 


= 7] | 4 
beld to be the moſt valiant of the Greeks: patient of : 
Travel, exceeding bounti ful, and one that loved bis 7 
Men and Friends, better than an) Nobleman of the 1 
Camp: But otherwiſe noted of vain Glory and Pro- », 
 digality, inſomuch as his-Faiber (having Notice of b. 
bis Carriage) warned him to make himſelf leſs than MW F. 
he was, to avoid the Envy of the Camp, and the Diſ-M 4. 
| like of the King, whogrew ſuſpicious of him, in reſped i up, 
of the Greatneſs of his Father, and his own Populari- 
iy, and by having Intelligence of certain Vaunts of his 


. ain Hau an 

uſed toAntigona a fair Curtezan, born in the City H 552 
Pidna, with whom being in Love, be let fall mary 14 

brave Words and Boaſts of a Souldier, to advan Ae, 

his own Actions and his Father's, terming Alcxan the | 

der at every Word, the Young Man. Which Speech ans 


es Antigona revealing to a Companion of hers, 
were at length brought to Craterus, who with theIWi 
man, carry'd them to Alexander; where- _ 
by Philotas lay open 10 all the Advanta- Q. Curi 
ges that might work his Overthrow: and us, lib. 
in the End, concealing a Conſpiracy (which 
asg revealed unto him) intended againſt the Kin, 
was thereby ſuſpected to have been a Party "_ 
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Plot”; but brought before Alexander, he ſo defended 
himſelf, that be obtain'd bis Pardon for that Time, 

ſupped with the King that Night, and yet the next 
Day, notwithſlanding, was arraign'd for the ſame 

Fact, . which. he floutly denying, was afterward put 

to Torture, and then confeſs d his Treaſon. And 
indeed, Alexander's a4rawing a Pedigree from Hea- 
ven, with aſſuming the Verſian Magnificence, was 
the Cauſe that withdrew many Hearts of the No- 
bility and People from him, and by the Confeſſion of 
Philotas, was that which gave a Purpoſe to him and 
bis Father to have ſubverted the King, as ſaom gs 
be had eſftabliſh'd Alia, and freed them from other 
Fears; which being by Epheſtion and Craterus, two 
the moſt eſpecial Councellers of Alexander, gravely 
and providently diſcerned, was profecuted in that 
Manner as became their Nearneſs and Dearneſs with 
their Lord and Maſter, and fitting to the, Safety vf 
the State, in the Caſe of ſo great an Aſpirer ; who, 
no doubt; had he not been prevevted, Abouſuever po- 
pularly in the Army, it might be otherwiſe deemed) 
be had turned the Courſe of Government upon his 
Father himſelf, or elſe by kis Embroilments, made it 
a Monſter of many Heads, as it afterwards proved 
upon the Death of Alexander. The Chorus. caaſi ing 
of three Grecians (as of three Eſtates of a Kingdom) 

and one Perſian, repreſenting the Multitude and 

Body of a People, who vulgarly (according to their 

Afections, carry'd rather with Compaſſion on Great 

Mens Misfortunes, than with the Conſideration f 

the Canſe) frame their Imaginations by that Square, 

and cenſure what is done. 
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The Names if the AcToss. 
Phrlotas. | | 
Califtbenes 

Alexander . 

Ephetien: 

Craterus. 

Thais, a —— 4 


Antigona, ſometimes e one e of the Concubines of Da- 
5m IusS. a a 


Attaras. 8 
| Softratus. A od 
Chorus, 


Cebalinuc. 


Polidamus, 


N ichomacur. 
*Metron, | 5 5 9 55 
„˙m ⁊̃ ̃ O 
| Perdiccas. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
Philotas, Califthenes; 


Philotas reading bis Father's Letter, 3h 


What means er Father chus to write to 

mey cc: 7 (be > 

) LO Leſs than I am? In what How can that 
| Muſt.T be then ſer underneath my Heart? 
HEM ball I ler go the Has Les of Grace, :.5 nl 
3 Gain d 


a KE hy ſelf baker Philotas, ha 3 art. 


n 


243; en | 
Gain'd with fo hard Adventure of my Blood, 
And ſuffer others mount into my Place,” 
And from below; look up ro where I ſtood > 
Shall I degrade th' Opinion of my Worth? 
By putting off Employment, as undone | 
In Spirit or Grace: whilſt other Men fer forth 
To get that Start of Action I have won? 

As if ſuch Men as I had any Place, | 
To ſtay betwixt their Ruin and their Grace. 5 
Can any go beyond me, but they will 

Go oyer/me, and trample bn my State, EE 
And make their Fortunes Good upon my Ill, 
Whilſt Fear hath Fower to wound me worſe than Hate? 


_ Chal. Philotas, you deceive your ſelf in this, 4 
_ Your Father means not you ſhould yield in Place, 5 
But in your popular Dependances, . I 
_ Your Entertainments, Gifts, and publick Grace, 5 
That doth in jealous Kings diſtate the Peers, 
And. makes you not the greater but in- Fears. L 
 Þbj, Alas! what popular Dependances J 
Do I retain? Can I thake off the Zea! y Ir 
Of ſuch as do out of their Kindneſs N 
Follow my Fortunes in the Common Weal? 15 4 
Cba. Indeed Philotas cherein qu ſay true: 1 
They follow do your Fortunes, and not you. P) 
P. Yea, but I find their Love to me ſincere. A. 
Cha, Even ſuch as to the Wolf the Fox doth bear, TI 
That viſits him but to partake his Prey, 8 | V 
Aud ſeeing his Hopes decciv'd, turns to betray. A 
Phi. I know, they would, if I in Danger ſtood, Tt 
Run unto me with Hazard of their Blood. 15 Tt 
Phi. Yes, like as Men to burning Houſes run, In 
Not to lend Aid, but to be Lookers on?! 8 Th 
Phi. Bur I with Bounty and with Gifts have ty' d Fo 
Their Hearts ſo ſure, I know they will not flide. Re 
Cha. Bounty and Gifts looſe more than they do find, An 
Where many look for Good, few have their Mind; But 
Each thinks he merits more than that he bath; ' | ( 
Aud fo Gifts laid for Love,; do catch Men Wrath. 1 


Ebi But many meerly out of Love attend. 


C/. 4. 


Wed 


Ja. | 
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Cbai Yea, thoſe that love and have no other Enid. 
Think you that Men can love you, when they know 
You have them not for Friendjhip, but for Show? 
And as you are eugag'd in your Affairs, Wes 
And have your Ends, think likewife they have theirs. 
Phi, But I do truly from my Heart affect 
Vertue and Worth 'where I do find 1s ſet: 
Befides, my Foes do force me in Effect 
To make my Party of Opinion great, 
And I muſt arm me thus again their Scorns : 
Men mult be ſhod that go among the Thorns... 
Cha. Ah, good Philotas, you your ſelf — 
'Tis not the Way to quench the Fire with Oyl: 
The meek and humble Lamb with ſmall ado 
Sucks his own Dam, we ſee, and others too. kj 
In Courts Men longeſt live, and keep their Ranks, 
By taking Injuries, and giving Thanks. 
Phi. And is it ſo? Then never are theſe Hairs 
Like to attain that ſober Hue of grey, 
I cannot plaiſter and diſguiſe m' Affairs 
In other Colours than my Heart doth lay. 
Nor can I-patiently endure this fond 
And ſtrange Proceeding of Authority, | 
That hath ingroſs'd up all into their Hand 
By Idol-living feeble Majeſty, , 
And inipieuſly do labour all they can 
To make the King forget he is a Man. 
hilſt they divide the Spoils, and pray for Power, 
And none at all teſpe& the publick Good: 15 
Thoſe Hands that guard and get us What is our, 
The Soldiery, engag'd to vent their Blood, fy 
In worfe Caſe feem than Pallas old-grown Moil 
Th' Athenians foſtred at their publick Coſt; 
For theſe poor Souls conſum'd with tedious Toil 
Remain neglected, having done their moſt, _ 
And nothing ſhall bring Home of all theſe Wars, 
But empty Age, and Bodies charg'd with Scars. 
Cha. Philotas, all this publick Care I fear 
Is but ſome private Touch of your Diſlike, _ 
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Who ſecing your own Deſigns not ſtand to ſquare 
With your Deſires, no others Courſes like. 
The Grief you take Things are not order'd well, 
1s, that you feel your fell? I fear, not well; 
But when your Fortunes thall ſtand parallel 
With Dol you envy now, all. will be well: 
For you Great Men, I ce, are neyermore, 
Your End attain'd, the ſame you were before. 
You with a Finger can point out the Stains. 
Of others Errors now, and now condemn 
The Train of State, whilſt your Deſire remains 
Without: But once got in, you jump with. them, 
And interleague ye with Iniquity, | | £4 
And with a like Neglect do temporize 
And only ſerve your own Commodity: ,, 
Your Forcune then views Things pur pI Eyes. 
For either Greatneſs doth transform the Heart 
In t' other Shapes of Thought, or certainly 
This vulgar Honeſty doth dwell apart 
From Pow'r, and is ſome private Quality. 
Or rather thoſe fair Parts which we eſteem _ 
In ſuch as you, are not the ſame they ſeem - 
You double with your ſelves or elſe with us. 
Aud therefore now, Philotas, een as good 
T' embrace the Times, as {well and do no good. 
Phi. Alas, Caliſtbenes, you have not laid 
True level to my Nature, but are wide _ 
From what I am within: All you have faid _ 
Shall never make me of another Side 
Than that I am, and I do ſcorn to climb, _ 
By thaking Hands with this unworthy. Time. 
Cha. The Time, Philotas, then will I break thy 
Neck. 55 +: amy Neck. 
Phi. They dare not, Friend my Father II keep 
My Service to the State hath cautioned | 
So ſnrely for mine Honour, as it hal! 
Make good the Place my Deeds have purchaſed, 
With Danger in the Love and Hearts of all, _ 
Cha. Thoſe Services will ſerve as Weights. to charge 
And preſs you unto Death, if your Foot fail Ne- 
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Never ſo little underneath your Charge, | 
And will be deem'd, done for your own Avail, 
And who have Spirits to do the greateſt Good, 
May do moſt Hurt, if they remain nor good. 
Phi, Tuſh, they cannot want my Service in the 
„ „ 1.3 7 Tae. 
Cha. Theſe Times want not Meu to ſupply the 
Phi. I fear not whilſt Parmenio's Forces ſtand. 
Cha. Water far off quenches nor Fire near Hand. 
You may be fair diſpatch'd, e er he can hear, 
Or if he heard, before he could be here. 
And therefore do not build upon ſuch Sand, | 
It will deceive your Hopes, when all is done; 
For tho you were the Minion of the Land, 
If you break cut, be ſure you are undone. 
When running with the Current of the State, 
Were you the weakeſt Man of Men alive, 
And in Conventions and in Council fate, _ 
And did but ſleep or nod, yet ſhall you thrive. 
Theſe Morive Spirits are never fit to riſe, 
And 'tis a Danger to be held ſo Wiſe. 
Phi. What call you Running with the State? Shall I 
Combine with thoſe that do abuſe the State? 
V hoſe Want of Judgment, Wit and Honeſty, ; . 
Jam aſham'd to ſec, and ſeeing hate. {were fit: 
Cb. Tuth, ruth, my Lord, think not of what 
The World is govern'd more by Form than Wit. 
He that will fret at Lords, and at the Rain, 
Is but a Fool, and grieves himſelf in vain. 
Cannot you Great Men ſuffer others to 
Have Part in Rule, but muſt have all to do. 
Now good my Lord conform you to the reſt. 
Let not your Wings be greater than your Neſt. 
Phi. Solus. See how theſe vain Diſcourſive Book- 
%ͤ CKE.F: = 
Out of thoſe Shadows of their airy Powers, 
And do not ſee how much they muſt defalxk 
Of their Accounts, to make them 'gree with ours. 
They little know to what Neceſſitiees 
Out Courſes ſtand ally'd, or how we are 
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Engag'd in Reputation otherwiſe, | 

To be our ſelves in our Particular. 

They think we can command our Hearts to lie 
Out of their Place; and ſtill they preach to us 
Pack- bearing Patience, that e 
And filly Gift of th' all- enduring Aſfs. 
But let them talk their Fill, it is but Wind, 
I muſt ſail by the Compaſs of my Mind. 


75 Enters a Meſſenger. 
My Lord, the King calls for you, come my Lord 
away. rs [gem 


Phi. Well, then J know there's ſome new Strata- 


In Hand, to be conſulted on to Day, © 
That I am ſent for, with fuch Speed, to him, 
Whoſe Youth and Fortune cannot brook Delay, 
But here's a Suter ſtands t' impeach my: Haſte : 
I would I had gone up the Privy Way, 
Whereby we ee attending Multitude, 
Tho' I confeſs, that in Humanity | 
Tis better to deny, than to delude. - 
JJ ee Eh: 
My Lord Philotas, I am come with News 
Of great Importance that concerns us all, 
And well hath my good Fortune met with you, 
Who beſt can hear, and beſt diſcharge my Care. 
* Phi, Say what it is, ang prithee Friend be brief. 
Ceb. The Caſe requires your Patience, good my 
And therefore I muſt crave your Ear a while. {Lord, 
Phi. I cannot now be long from Alexander. 
Ceb. Nor Alexander will be long with us, 
Unleſs you hear: and therefore, know the News 
I bring, concerns his Life; and this tis: 
There is one Dymnus here within the Camp, 
Whoſe low Eſtate, and high AﬀeRions, 
Seem to have thruſt him int! outrageous Ways, 
This Man affecting one Njichomacus, 
A.Youth, my Brother, whom one Day h' allures 
Im' a Temple, where being both . 
- He breaks out in this Sort: Nichemacus, 
Sweet lovely Vouth; ah, ſhould I not impart 
To thee the deepeſt Secrets of m/ Heart, M 
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My Heart that hath no Lock ſhut againſt thee, 
Would let it out ſometimes un'wares of me; 

But as it iſſues from my faithful Love, 

So cloſe it up in thine, and keep- it faſt. 

Swear to be ſecret, dear Nichomacus, 

Swear by the Sacred Godhead: of this Place, 

To keep my Counſel, and I will reveal. 

A Matter of the greateſt Conſequence. - 

That ever Man imparted to his Friend. 

Youth and Deſire, drawn with a Love to know, 
i W Swore to be ſecret, and to keep it cloſe. 
Then Dymnrs tells him, that within three Days 
- MW There ſhould b* effected a Conſpiracy | 
On Alexander's Perſon, by his Means 

Aud divers more of the Nobiluy, ET 
To free their Labours, and redeem them home. 
Which when Nichomacus my Brother heard : 

Is this your Tale, ſaith he? O God forbid 
Mine Oath ſhould tie my Tongue to keep in this 4, 
This ugly Sin of Treaſon! which to tell 1 
Mine Oath compels: me; Faith againſt my Faith 
Muſt not be kept: My Falſhood here is Truth, 

and I muſt tell. Friend or Friend not, T'l] tell. 
Dymnus amaz d, hearing beyond Conceit 

he ſelf-will'd Youth vow to reveal their Plot, 

ands ſtaring on him, drawing back his Breath, 
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. r elſe his Breath confounded with his Thoughts, 
my ſy'd with Death and Horror, could not work, 
ord, t having Leiſure now to think what was, 
what would:be, his Fears were run before, 
WV ar Misfortunc cer ſhe came to him. 
i: Jength yet, when his Reaſon had reduc'd 


lying Thoughts back to ſome certain Stand,, 
Fiving yet ſome Diſtance was betwixt 
1 and his Fears, which gave him Time to work, 
his returning Spirits, he drew his Sword, 
tr his own, then to my Brother's Throat, 
Lays it down, then wrings his Hands, then 
zee mob diner ol 
Kediaſt looks, then takes him in his Arms, 
 Weeps: 


3 


a 


„ The TRAGEDY 
Weeps on his Neck, no Word, but O wilt thou? 
Wilt thou, be the Deſtruction of us all? | 
And finding no Relenting in the Youth, 
His Miſeries grew furious, and again j 
He takes his Sword, and {wears to ſacrifice, 7 
To Silence and their Cauſe his deareſt Blood. N 
The Boy amaz'd, ſeeing no other Way, 
Was fain to yow and promiſe Secrecy : | A 
And as if won i allow and take that Part, Ex 
Prays him to tell, who were his Complices. 
Which, tho' perplex'd with Grief for what was done, 
Yet thinking now t' have gain'd him. to his Side, 
Dymnus replies: No mi than Loceus, 
Demetrius of the Privy Chamber, and 
N icanor, Amyntas and Arcbelopis, 
Drocenus, Aphebetus, Leuculaus, 
Shall be th' Aſſociates of Nichomacus. 
This when my Brother once had underſtood, 
And after much ado had got away 
He comes and tells me all the whole Diſcourſe, 
Which here I have related unto you, 1 15 & 9 
And here will J attend t' avouch the fame, 

Or bring my Brother to confirm as much, 

Whom now I left behind, leſt the Conſpizaters 
Seeing him here unuſing to this Place, _ 
Suſpecting t' b' appeach'd, might ſhift away. 

Pbi. Well Fellow, I have heard thy ſtrange Report 

And. will find Time to acquaint the King therewith. 


sc EN E u. 


Antigona, Thais. 


Axt. What can a free Eſtate afford me more 
Than my incaptiv'd Fortune doth allow? 

Was I belov'd, enrich'd,. and grac'd before? 
Am I not lov'd, enrich'd, and graced now: 


Tha. Tea, but before thou wert a King's Deſt - en th 
Ant. I might be his, altho' he was not mine Ke 
„55 — ve» au hs 
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Da. His Greatneſs made thee greater in Mens Sight. 
Ant. More great perhaps without, but not within: 
My Love was then above me: Iam now, _ 
Above my Love. [Darizs then had Thouſands more: 

Philotas hath but me as I do know, _ es EE 

Nor none elſe will he have, and ſo he ſwore. — 
Tha. Nay, then you may believe him, if he ſwore. 

Alas! poor Soul, the. never came to know 

Nor Liberty, nor Lovers Perjuries. 5 
Ant. Stand I not better with a meaner Love, 

That is alone to me, than with theſe Powers, 

Who out of all Proportion muſt b above 

And have us theirs, but they will not be ours. 

And Thais, altho' thou be a Grecian, +260 

And I a Pęiſian, do not envy me, le 

That I embrace the only gallant. Man.. 

Perſia, oNGreete, or all the World can ſee. 

Thou, who: art entertain'd and. grac'd by all 

The Flower of Honour elſe, do not deſpiſe, 

That unto me, poor Captive, ſhould befal 

do great a Grace in ſuch, a Worthy's Eyes. 

Tha. Antigona, I cavy not thy Love, 

but think thee bleſs'd to enjoy him in that Sorr. 

ut tell me truly did'ſt thou ever prove 

Vhether he low d in Earneſt, or in Sport? 
Ant. Thais, let mia little glory in my Grace, 

ut of the Paſſion of the Joy I feel, | | 

d tell thee a Secret, but in any Caſe, 

are a Woman, do not it reveal. 

e Day, as I was ſitting all alone, 

comes Philotas, from a Victory, 

Blood and Duſt, yet jolly, having won 

e Glory of the Day moſt gallant iy) 

d warm'd with Honour of his good Succeſs, 

ates to me the Dangers he was in: . 

ereat I wond' ring, blam'd his Forwardneſs. 

th Wench, ſays he, thus muſt we fight, toil, win, 

Yi make that Young Man proud: Thus is he born 

elt. a the Wings of our Deſerts; our Blood. 
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Sets him above himſelf, and makes him ſcorn 
His own; his Cn and the Authors of his Good. 
My Father was the firſt that out from Greece 
Shew'd him the Way of Aſia, ſet him on, 
And by his Project rais'd the greateſt Piece 
Of this proud Work, which now he treads upon. 
Parmenio without Alexander much hath wrought, 
Without Parmenio, Alexander hath done nought. 
But let him uſe his Fortune whilſt he may, © 
Times have their CREE: we muſt not till be led. | 
And ſweet Antigona, thou may'ſt one Day 7 
Yet bleſs the Hour t' have known Philotas' Bed; / 
Wherewith he ſweetly kiſs'd me. And now deem, Ml © 
If that ſo great, fo wiſe, fo rare a Man ] 
Would, it he held me not in dear Eſteem, 
Have uttered this t' a Captive Perſian. 
But Thais, 1 may no _ ſtay, for fear 
My Lord return, and find me not within, 
Whoſe Eyes yet never ſaw me any where 
But in his Chamber, where I ſhould have been; 
And therefore Thais farewel. 
Tha. Farewel Antigonusn. 
Now have I that, which I defired long, 
Laid in my Lap by this fond Woman Fire, 
And Means r avenge me of a ſecret Wrong 
That doth concern my Reputation near. 
This gallant Man, whom this Fool in this wife Ich 
Vaunts to be hers, I muſt confeſs t' have lov'd, And 
And us'd all th' Engines of theſe conquering Eyes, MW Vi: 


Affections in his high-built Heart t' have mov'd, The 
Vet never could: For what my Labour ſeeks Ther 
I ſee is loſt upon vain Ignoran cc [err 
Whilſt he that is the Glory of the Greeks, Did; 
Virtue's Upholder, Honour's Countenance, And! 
Out of this Garniſh of his worthy Parts bis 
rep 


Is fall'n upon this fooliſh Perſian, 
To whom his Secrets gravely he imparts, The { 
Which the as wiſely keep, and govern can. 

Tis ſtrange to ſee the Humour of theſe Men, 
Theſe great aſpiring Spirits, that ſhould be wiſe, 


iſe, 


We Women ſhall know all: For now and then, 
Out of the Humour of theſe Jollities, 7 
The Smoak of their Ambition muſt have Vent, 
And out it comes, what Racks ſhould not reveal: 
For this their Humour hath ſo much of Wind. 
That it will burſt it ſelf if too cloſe pent; 
And none more fit than us, their Wiſdoms find,. 
Who will for Love or want of Wit conceal, 
For —_ the Nature of great Spirits, to loye 
To be where they may be moſt eminent; 
And rating of them ſelves ſo far above 
Us in Conceit, with whom they do frequent, 
Imagine how we wonder and eſteem | 
All . they do or ſay; which makes them: ſtrive. 
To make our Admiration more extreme: 
Which they ſuppoſe they cannot, leſs they give 
Notice of their extreme and higheſt Thoughts: 
And then the Opinion, that we love them too, 
Begets a Confidence of Secrecy; 
Whereby whatever they intend to do, 
We thall be ſure to know. it preſently,” : 
But faith, I ſcorn that ſuch a One as the, —- 
A ſilly-witted Wench, ſhould have this Grace 
To be prefer'd and honour'd before, me, : 
Having but only Beauty, and a Face. 
that was ever courted by the great 
And gallant'ſt Peers and Princes of the Eaſt, 
Whom Alexander in the greateſt State | 
The Earth did ever ſee him, made his Gueſt. 
There where this Tongue obtained for her Merit 
Eternity of Fame: There where theſe - Hands 
Did write in Fire, ' the Glory of my Spirit, 
And ſet a Trophy that for ever ſtanlds. 
Theis Action with the Grecian Acts ſhall be 
Inregiſtred alike. Thais, ſhe that fir d 
The ſtatelieſt Palace th Earth did ever ſee, 
Darius Houſe, that to the Clouds aſpir'd, 
ke is put back behind "Antigone. 
But ſoon Phi lotas ſhall his Error ſe·, 
Who thinks that Beauty beſt Mens Paſſions fits, 


For 
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For that they uſe our Bodies, not our Wits : 


And unto Craterus will I preſemly, © _. 
Aud him acquaint with all this whole Diſcourſe, 
Who, I am ſure, will take it well of us: 


.For theſc great Minions, who with envious Eye 


Look on each others Greatneſs, will be glad 
In ſuch a Caſe of this Importancy,  _ 
To haye th' Advantage that may here be had. 


CHORUS. 


We as the Chorus of the Vulgar, ſtand 
Spectators here, to ſee theſe Great Men play 
Their Parts both of Obedience and Command, 
And cenſure all they do, and all they ſay. 
For tbo we be eſteem'd but ignorant, 
Vet are we capable of Truth, and know | 
Where they de well, and where their Actions want 
| The Grace that makes them prove the beſt in Show, 
And tho' we know not what they do within, 
Where they attire their Myſteries of State : 
Yet know we by th' Events what Plots have been, 
And boo tbey all without do perfonate. 
We fee who well a meaner Part became, 
Fail in à greater and diſgrace the ſame. 
We ſee ſome worthy of Advancement deem'd, 
. Save.when they bave it: Some again have got 
Good Reputation, und been well efteem'd 
In Place of Greatneſs, which before were not. 
Me fee dfflidion af a better Scene (clean 
Than proſperous Fortune, which hath marr'd i 
We ſee that all which we have prais d in ſome, 
Have only been their Fortune, not Deſert : 
Some War have grac'd, whom Peace doth ili l 
And lu ſul Eaſe bath blemiſh'd all their Part. 
Mie fee Philotas ads his Goodneſs ill, © 
And makes his Paſpons to report of him 1 
R n | 97 
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Worſe than be igt and we do fear he wil! 
Bring bis free Nature to b' intrap'd by them. 

For ſure there is ſome Engine cloſely laid 
Againſt his Grace and G:ecatneſs. with the Ring: 
And that unleſs bis Humours prove more ſflay'd, 
e ſoon ſpall fee his utter Ruining. 
And his Aflition our Compeſeen draus, 
Which ſtill looks on Mens Fortunes , not the 
Cawſe. 5 1 


Alas! 


H Could 
by CUTILDATTICIITNG 77" If! 1629 [ chat 
2 * 5 Þ 45 and t! 

| r | in IN +0 12 . Of that 

Pf. SE: MM 

„ ee, SEETION. 2303095. neee At ch' e 

5 | OS. And ra; 


Us othe 
In doin 
&yond 
Needs 2 
hat m 
nd mu 
y Mira 
eeds al 
That Re 
Thich : 


Alexander, Epbeſtion, Crateras. 


Alex. FT Pheſtion, thou doſt Alexander love, 

e Craterus, thou the King; yet both yo 

In one ſelf Point of Loyalty and Love,  {mext 

And both I find like careful, like diſcreet ; 

Therefore my faithful ſt Counſcllors,,to.you- _ 

I muſt a weighty Accident im pat, "OTF — 

Which lies fo heavy, as I tell you true, 

I find the Burden-much t' oppreſs my Heart. 

Ingratitude and ſtubborn Carriage. pon hi! 

In one of witsm my. Love deſeryd Reſpect- ut theſe 

Is that which moves my Paſſion into Rage, great 


And is a thing 1 ought not to nneglect. or ſure, 
You, ſee b. I Philotas"railed Raue be Maj 
Above ls Abk, his Peers, bgyoud' his Term; Mee his 
You (ce the Place, the Offices I gave, aleſs it 
As th' Earneſt of my Love, to bind him firm: pb. E 
But all he deeming rather his Deſerts, Pear Soy, 
Than the Effects of my Grace any Way, Wis 
Begins to play moſt peremptory Parts, e his oz 
As fitter to controul than to obey. 7 Wi yer, 
And 1 have been inform'd, he foſters too ſuch e 
The Faction of that home-bent Cowardize, d ſuch 
That would run back from Glory, and undo "Lp 
All the whole Wonder of our Enterprize ; | pecially 
Aud one Day to our ſelf preſumes to write, Was” As 
(Seeming our Stile and Title to upbraid, | Honout 
Which th' Oracles themſelves held requiſite, ) ſome t 
And which not I, bur Men on me have laid) ten his 


{Wa h 
And ſaid he pitied thoſe who under him ſhould "Wd th' © 
Who held himſelf the Son of Jupiter. A 
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Alas! good Man, as tho* what: Breath could give 

Could make mine own Thoughts other than they are! 

that am Arbitrer betwixt my Heart 

and their Opinion, know how it ſtands within 
and find that my Infirmities take Part 

Of that ſame; Frailty other Men live in. 
ind yet, what if I were diſpos'd. to wink, 

it ch entertain d Opinion ſpread ſo far, 

and rather was content the World thould think- 

Us other than we are, than what we are. 

In doing which, I know I am not gone 

kyond Example, ſeeing that Majeſty 

| 4 all the Props of Admiration . 

hat may be got, to bear it up on high; bn! 

ind much more mine, which but ev'n now * 
y Miracles of Fortune, and our Worth, 

\eeds all the Complements to reſt upon, 

That Rev'rence and Opinion can bring forth. 
ſhich this wiſe Man conceives not, and * Fakes. 
don him to inſtruct us what to do. 

nt theſe are but the Floutiſhes he makes 


- 


* 


f greater Malice he is bent unto: 23 Ti wh 124A 
or ſure, methinks, I view, within his . 

he Map of Change and Invocation: FP ot 
ſee his Pride contented with no Place, ea ork 2 


alels it be the Throne I ſit upon. 

Eb. Had I not heard this from your feared Tongas, 
ear Sovereign, I would never have believed _-:; 
bilotas' Folly would have done that Wrong 

0 his own Worth, and ch! Honours he verein 45 

ud yet, methought, of late, his Carriage 1 
luch exceeding. Pomp and Gallantry, f 
d ſuch a World of Followers, did bez 

at he affected Popularity, 

pecially, ſince for his Service done 

was adjudg'd to have the ſecond Place 

Honour with Antigonus: which won 

ſome th* Opinion to be high in 5 wo: 

jen his laſt Action, leading the * Wing, 

1 U th? Overthron | he gave, might ap enlarge TY 
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Th' Opinion of himſelf, conſiderin 
Th' eſpecial Grace and Honour of his Charge; 
Whereby, perhaps, in rating his own Worth, 
His Pride might undervalue that great Grace 


And made his Fortune ſuting to the Place. 
But yet I think he ts not fo unwiſe, 1 
Altho' his Fortune, Youth, and Jollity _ 
Makes him thus mad, as he will enterprize 
Fs gn againſt Courſe, his Faith, and Loyalty: 
And therefore, if your Grace did but withdraw 


He would be ſoon reduc'd t his Rank of Awe, 
And know himſelf, and bare him as befirs. 


Without ſonſe Sullivation ro enſue ! 
Can he fafe brought in, being ſo far gone > 
I hold it not. Say Craterus, What think you? 


And Malice ſhall not make me (I proteſt) 
Speak other than I know his Pride doth merit: 
And what I ſpeak, is for your Intereſt, 
Which long Cer this I would have uttered,” 

But that I fcar'd your Majeſty would take, 

| That from ſome private Grudge it rather bred, 

| Than our of Care for your dear Siſter's ſake ; 

| Or rather, that I ſought to croſs your Grace, 
Or to confine your Favour within Bounds : 

| And finding him to hold fo high a Place 

| In that divine Conceit which ours confounds, 

| 1 thought the-fafeſt Way to let it reſt, 
In hope, that Time fome Paſſage open would, 
To let in theſe clear Looks into that Breaſt, 

| That doth but Malice and Confuſion hold. 

And now I ſee you have diſcern'd the Man 
Whom (I proteſt) I hold moſt dangerous, 
And that you ought, with all the Speed you ca 
Work to repreſs a Spirit ſo murinous: 
For ev'n already he is ſwoll'n ſo high, 
That his Affections overflow the Brim | 


From whence it grew, and that which put him forth 


Thoſe Beams of Fayour, which do daze his Wits, 


= Alex. Withdraw our Grace, and how can that | 


Cra. r I know the Man: I find his 59 
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Of his own Pow'rs, not able to de 
paſſage unto the Thoughts that govern him: 
for but ev'n now I heard a ſtrange Report, 
of Speeches he thould uſe © his Curtezan, | 
Vaunting what he had done, and in what ſort 
He labour'd to advance that proud Young Man, 
(So terming of your ſacred Majeſty) 
ich other ſuch extravagant Diſcourſe, 
v hereof we ſhall attain more Certaint | 
doubt not) thortly, and difcry his Courſe 
ean while, about your Perſon (I adviſe) 
our Grace ſhould call a more ſufficient Guard, 
nd on his Actions fer ſuch wary Eyes, 
s may thereof take ſpecial good Regard ; 
Ind note what Perſons chiefly he frequents, 
nd who to him have the moſt free Acceſs, 
ow he beſtows his Time, where he preſents 
The large Revenue of his Bounteouſneſs, 
nd for his Wench that lies betwixt his Arms, 
\nd knows his Heart, I will about with her, 
be ſhall be wrought t' apply her uſual Charms, 
ind I will make her my Diſcoverer. 1 
Alex. This Counſel (Craterus) we do well allow, 
ind give thee many Thanks for thy great Care: 
ut yet we muſt bare fair, leſt he ſhould know - 
hat we ſuſpect what his Affections are: 
or that you ſee he holds a Side of Pow'r, 
Which might perhaps call up ſome Mutiny. 
is Father, old Parmenio, at this Hour 
nles Medeæ with no lefler Pow'rs than 1; 
limſelf, you ſee, gallantly followed, | 
lolds next to us a ſpecial Government; 
enus, that with his Siſter married, 
lath under him again Commandement; 
Imentas and Symanus, his dear Friends, 
th both theit honourable Offices; 1 
nd then the private Train that on them tends, 
ich all particular Dependances, , 3 
te. Motives to adviſe us how to deal. (of Smoak 
Crat. Your Grace ſays true, but yet theſe Clouds 
anith before the Sun of that Reſpe&  Where- 
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As are the Eyes and Ears of Princes, ſhould 
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Whereon Mens long inur'd Affections look * And 
With ſuch a Native Zeal, and ſo affect, 10 gi 
As that the vain and ſhallow Practices For he 
Of no ſuch giddy Traitor (if the Thing bepene 
Be took in Time, with due Adviſedneſs) T' ob( 


Shall the leaſt Shew of any fearing bring. And th 
Alex. Well, then to thee (dear Craterns) I reſet I Let ha 


Th' eſpecial Cate of this great Buſineſs. A 
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 ” Philotas, Ceballinus, Servus. 
Ceb, My Lord, I here have long Attendance mad: 
Expecting to be call'd t avouch my News. 
Phi. In troth (my Friend) I have not found the Kin 
At any Leiſure yet to hear the fame. 


Ceb. No, net at Leiſure to prevent his Death! 


And is the Matter of no more Import? 
I'll try another. Yet methinks ſuch Men 


Not weigh ſo light ſuch an Intelligence. Eriſhrhan tl 
Ser. My Lord, the Sum you willed me to give and op 
The Captain thar did viſit you to Day, es 
To tell you plain, your Coffers yield it not. nd yer 
Phi. How ? if they yield it not, have J not ther AE 
Apparel, Plate, Jewels? Why fell them, hough 
And go-your Way, diſpatch aud give it him. 25 . 
1.11 1 ws > ond Sk nr Thus 
 Philotas Solus. | And \ 
Mliethinks 1 find the King much chang't of late, 
And unto me his Graces nor ſo great: I 
Altho' they ſeem in Shew all of one Rate, 
Yet by the Touch, I'find them Counterfeit : 
For when I ſpeak, altho' T have his Ear, 
Yet do I ſee his Mind is other where: Crat, 
F TTC lou nee 
* ** * With Tl 
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And when-he fpeaks to me, I ſee he ſtrives 3H I D 
To give a Colont'unto' What WA nd 
For Fe muſt think that we, whoſe States, whoſe Lives 
Depend upon his Grace, learn not by rote 
T' obſerve” his Actions, and to know his Trim. 
104 tho' indeed Princes be manifold, 
Yet have they ſtill ſuch Eyes to wait on them, 
As are too piercing, that they can behold 
And penetrate the Inwards of the Heart; 
That no Device can fer ſo clofe a Door 
Bawixt their Shew and Thoughts, but that their Art 
Of ſhadowing it, makes it appear the more. 
But many, malicing my State of Grace, 
] know now work, with all the Power they have, 
* that eaſy Nature, to diſplace 
My Fortunes, and my Actions to deprave. | 
And though I know they ſcek r incloſe him in, on 
and fain would lock him-up and chamber an | 
Yet will T neyer Top and ſeek to win | 
My Way by them, that came not in by them . 
nd ſcorn to ſtand on any other Feet 
han theſe of mine own Worth; and what my plain 
nd open Actions cannot fairly get, | 
baſcneſs and ſmoothing them Kal neyer gain. 
ind yer, I know, my Prefence and Acceſs 3 
lears all theſe Miſts which they have rais'd before, : 
hough, wich my Back, ſtrait turns that Happineſs, 
ind they again blow up as much or more. 
Thus do we roll the Stone of our own Toil, 
And Men ſuppoſe our Hell, a Heaven the while, | 
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SCENEIL 


| Oraterne; Antigone. 
Crat, Attn there If ne Remedy, | 1 
lou needs muſt juſtify the Speech you bell N 
Vith Thais, who will your Conference verify, 
bud therefore now it cannot be conceal'd. | 
Ant. 
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Expecting to be call'd t' avouch my News. 
At any Leiſure yet to hear the fame. _ 
And is the Matter of no more Import? 


Tl try another. Yet methinks ſuch Men 
As are the Eyes and Ears of Princes, ſhould 


Vet do I ſee his Mind i other where: 
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Whereon Mens long inur'd Affections look * Mind's 
With ſuch a Native Zeal, and ſo affect, o gi 
As that the vain and ſhallow Practices For * 
Of no ſuck giddy Traitor (if the Thing Depene 
Be took in Time, with due Advilednels) 5 Job 
Shall the leaſt Shew of any fearing bring. And th 
Alex. Well, then to thee (dear Craterus) I relet I Let ha 
Th' eſpecial Care of this great Buſineſs wn 
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9 5 Philotas, C eballinus, Servus. | 
Ceb. My Lord, I here have long Attendance made 


Phi. In troth (my Friend) I have not found the Kin 


Ceb. No, nor at Leiſure to prevent his Death! 


* 


Not weigh ſo light ſuch an Intelligence. Ex ban tl 
Ser. My Lord, the Sum you willed me to give ind op- 
The Captain that did viſit you to Day, baſendl 


To tell you plain, your Coffers yield it not. ind yer 


Phi. How ? if they yield it nor, have J not the Chars 
Apparel, Plate; Jewels > Why fell them, hough 
And go-your 'Way, diſpatch and give it him. * Wind che 
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| Methinks 1 find the King much chang' of late 


And unto me his Graces not ſo great: 


| Altho' they ſeem in Shew all of one Rate, 


Yet by the Touch, find them* Counterfeit: 
For when I ſpeak, altho“ T bave his Ear, 


* ” 
WE 3} K 1 , * : ; 
—— 24. ra 9 IIIY 


* pfutarch ia the Life of Alexander. 


of Pritotas. 335 


And w hen he fpeaks to me, I ſee he ſtrives” . 
To give a Colout unto Whar is nor: bh para 
For , muſt think that we, whoſe States, whois Lives 
Depend upon his Grace, learn not by rote 
T' obſerve” his Actions, and to know his Trim. 

1 tho” indeed Princes be manifold, 

Yer have they ſtill ſuch Eyes to wait on them, 

As are too piercing, that they can behald 

And penetrate the Inwards of the Heart; 

That no Device can ſet ſo clofe a Door 
Betwixt their Shew and Thoughts, but that their Art 
Of ſhadowing it, makes it appear the more. 
Bur many, malicing my State of Grace, 
I know now work, with all the Power they haye, 
Upon that eaſy Nature, to diſplace 
My Fortunes, and my Actions to deprave. 
And though I know they ſcek t' incloſe him in, 
And fain would lock him up and chamber him, 
Yet will J neyer 9 and ſeek to win 
My Way by them, that came not in by them > 

nd ſcorn to ſtand on any other Feet 

han theſe of mine own Worth; and what my plain 
nd open Actions cannot fairly get, 
Baſeneſs and ſmoothing them all neyer gain. 
ind yet, I know, my Prefence and Acceſs Pe, 
lears all theſe Miſts which they have rais'd before, 
hough, with my Back, ſtrait turns that Happineſs, 
ind they again blow up as much or more. 

Thus do we roll the Stone of our own Toil, _ 
And Men en our Hell, a Heaven the while, 
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| Crateras Antigone. 4 
Crat, . there 18 n Remedy, Ny oh 5 
lou needs mult juſtify the r you bell | 
Vith Thais, who will your Conference verify, 

ud therefore now it cannot be conceal d. 
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336 © The Taper, 
"Ant. O, m good Lord, I pray you urge me not: 


Thais, only of a cunning enyious, Wit, O th 
Scorning a Stranger ſhould have ſuch a Lor, IF x 

| Hath out of her mie een * | For. 
Crat. Why then, ſhall Racks and Tortures force WM If th 
thee thow 5 5 But 
Both this and other Matters which we know. Thy 
Think therefore, if twere not a wiſer Part Alas 
I' accept of Reſt, Rewards, Preferment, Grace, Of f. 
And being perhaps ſo beauteous as thou art, This 
Of fair Election for a nearer Place, | Upor 
To tell the Truth, than to be obſtinate, Not 
And fall with the Misfortune of a Man, And ! 

W ho, in his dangerous and concuſſed State, | What 
No Good to thee, but Ruin render can ? | This 

| Reſolve thee of this Choice, and let me know Alreat 


Thy Mind at full, at my returning back. [Ex.Cra. WW The) 
Ant. What ſhall I do, ſhall I betray my Love, O my 


Or die diſgrac'd? What, do I make a Doubt! To let 

| Betray my Love! O heayenly Pow'rs above _ ME hon 
Forbid that ſuch a Thought thou'd iſſue ut luv 
Of this confuſed Breaſt : Nay, rather firſt For ſti 
Let Tortures, Death and Horror do their worſt. Cra 
But out, alas! this inconſiderate Tongue, Ant 
Without my Heart's Conſent aud Frivity, Cra: 
HFath done already this unwilling Wrong, | C] 
And now it is no Wiſdom: to deny. Ant 
No Wiſdom to deny! Yes, yes, that Tongue Conten 
That thus hath been the Traitor to my Heart, Crat 


Shall either pow'rfully redeem that Wrong, 
Or never more ſhall Words of Breath impart, 


Vet, what can my Denial profit him, 


Whom they, perhaps, whether I tell or not, 


Are purpos'd, upon Matters known to them, 


To ruinate on ſome diſcover'd Plot? 
Let them do what they will: Let not thy Heart 
Seem to be Acceſlary ju. a Thought. 

To give the laſt Advantage of thy Part, 
To Rare a Part of Shame in what is wrought. 
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O this were well, if that my Dangers could 
Redeem his Peril, and his Grace reſtore ; 
Ffor which, I vow, my Life 1 render would, 
If this poor Life could ſatisfy therefore. 
But 'tis not for thy Honour to forſake | 
Thy Love for Death, that lov'd thee in this fort. 
Alas! What Notice will the World take 
Of ſuch Reſpects, in Women of my ſort? 
This Act may yet put on ſo fair a Coat | 
Upon my foul Profeſſion, as it ma . 
Not bluth t' appear with thoſe of cleaneſt Note, 
And have as high a Place with Fame as they, 
What do I talk of Fame? Do I not ſee | 
This Faction of my Fleſh, my Fears, my Youth, 
Already entered; and have bent at re 
The Joys of Life, to batter down my Truth? 
O my ſubdued Thoughts! what have you done, 
To let in Fear, Falſhood to my Heart: 
Whom tho' they have ſurpriz'd, they have not 
A -- +; . N 
for ſtill my Love ſhall hold the deareſt Part. 
Crat. Antigona, What, are you yet refolv'd 2 
Ant. Reſolv'd, my Lord! t' endure all Miſery. 
Crat. And ſo be ſure you ſhall, if that b' your 
Choice. 1 I 5 5 . 
Ant. What will you have me do, my Lord, I am 
Content to ſay what you will have me ſay. 
Crat. Then come, go with me to Alexander. 
3 5 eee e 1 7 5 Kren. 
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Whoſe Travels no Herculean Pillar ftays, 


But in the Region of Afflidion lies 
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Hew doft thou wear, and wear out 457 Days, 
Reſileſs Ambition, never at an end! 


But ſtill beyond thy Reſt thy Labours tend, 
Above good Fortune thou thy Hopes doſt raiſe, 
Still climbing, and yet never canſt aſcend : 

For when thou haſt attain'd unto the Top. 
Of thy Deſires, thou haſt not yet got up. 
That Height of Fortune either is controul'd 
By ſome mare pow'rful overlooking Eye, 


{That doth the Fulneſs of thy Grace with-hold) 


Or countercheck'd with ſome Concurrency, 


1 85 That it doth coſt far more ado to hold © 
Te Height attain'd, thanwas 0 get fo high, 


Where ſtand thou canſt not, but with careful Teil 
Nor looſe thy Hold without thy utter Spoil. 
There doſt thou ſtruggle with thine own Diſtr uſt, 


And others Jealoufies there counterplot, 
Againſt ſome underworking Pride, that muſt 


Supplanyed be, or elſe thou ſtandeſt not; 


There Wrong is plaid with * and he thi 
thruſts 


Down others, comes himſelf to have that Lot. 
The ſame Concurſion doth affli his Breaſt 
That others ſhook, Oppreſſion is oppreſsd. 


| That either Happineſs dwells not ſo high, 
Or elſe; above, whereto Pride cannot riſe: 


And that the bighft of Man's Felicity, 
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Aud that we elimb but up to Miſery. 


High Fe ortunes are but high Calamities.” 
It is not in that Sphere where Peace doth move; 
Reſt awells below. it, Happineſs above. | 
For in this Height of Fortune are imbred 
Thoſe thund ring Fragors that affright the Earth : 
From thence have all Diſtemp'ratures their Head, 
That brings forth Deſolation, Famine, Dearth: 
There certain Order is di ſorderedj,. 
And there it is Confuſion hath her Birth. 
It is that Height of Fortune doth undo 
Both on 0Wwn Quierneſs and others too. 
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Alexander, Metron, Ceballinus, Craterus, Ane 
| Perdicas, Epheſtion. — 
Alex. F\Ome, Metron ſay, of whom haſt thou Wh 
r N Cau 

Th' Intelligence of this Conſpiracy, | And 
Contriv'd againſt our Verſion, as thou ſay'ſt, Hath 
By Dymnus and ſome others of the Camp? Vi hc 
Js't not ſome vain Report, born without Cauſe, Wou 
That Envy or Imagination draws V he 
From private Ends, to breed a publick Fear, And 


T' amuſe the World with Things that never were? Of tl 
Met. Here, may it pleaſe your Highneſs, is the Man, I And e 
One Ceballinus, that brought me the News. 
= Ceb. O, Alexander! I have ſav'd thy Life! When 
| Jam the Man that have reveal'd their Plot. 
1 Alex. And how cam'ſt thou to be inform'd thereof? ¶ From 


Ceb. By mine own Brother, one Nichomacus, And ſe 
; W hom Dymnus, Chief of the Conſpirators,, The Wi 
1 Acquainted with the whole of their Intents. Where 
| Alex. How Min ce is it, this was told to thee? iſ Reflect 
| Ceb.About ſomethreeDays ſince, my Sov'reign Lord. To fai. 
j Alex. What, three Days, fincè! and haſt thou ſo The C 
„ Jong Kept n i Think 

The Thing conceal'd fronivus, being of that Weigbt Within 


Guard, take and lay him preſently in Hold. 
Ceb. O, may it pleaſe your Grace, I did not keen 
The Thing conceal'd one Hour, but preſently 
Ran to acquaint Philotas therewithal, 
Suppoſing him a Man, ſo near in Place, 
Would beſt reſpect a Caſe that touch'd fo near; 
And on him have I waited theſe two Days, 


Expecting r' have been brought unto your Grace ; | ſee is ( 


Yill 
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And ſeeing him weigh it light, pretending that 
Your Grace's Leiſure ſerv'd not fit to hear, 
to the Maſter of your Armory 5 
Addreſs'd my ſelf forthwith. to Metron here, 
Who, without making any more. Delay, 
Preſs'd in unto your Grace, being in your Bath, 
Locking me up the while in th' Armory, 
And all what I could they revealed hath. 

Alex. If this be ſo then, Fellow, I confeſs, 
Thy loyal Care of us was more than theirs, 
Who had more Reaſon, theirs ſhould hase been more. - 
Caule Dymnus to be preſently brought forth :- - 
And call Philotas ſtrait; who, now I ſee, 
Hath not decciv'd me, in deceiving me. | 
Vi ho would have thought oue, whom I held ſo near, 
Would from my Safety have been ſo far off, 
V hen moſt it thould and ought r import his Care, 
And wherein his Allegiance might make Proof 
Of thoſe Effects my Favours had delerv'd, 
And ought r have claim'd more Duty at his Hands 
Than any of the reſt? But thus we're ſerv'd, | 
When private Grace out of Proportion ſtands, 
And that we call up Men from off below, 
From th' Element of baſer Property, 
And ſet them where they may behold and know 
The Way of Might, and Work of Majeſty; 
Where ſecing thoſe Rays, which being ſent far off, 
Reflect a Heat of Wonder and Reſpect, 
To fail near Hand, and net to ſhew that Proof, 
(The Object only working that Effect) . 
Think (ſeeiug themſelves, tho? by our Favour, ſet 
Within the ſelf- ſame Orb of Rule with us) y 
Their Light would ſhine alone, if ours were ſer 
And fo preſume t' obſcure or ſhadow us. 
But he ſhall know, altho' his Nearneſs hath 
Not felt our Heat, łhat We can burn him too; 
And Grate that ſhines, can kindle unto Wrath; 
And Alexander and the King are Two. 
Bur here they bring us Dymnus, in whole Face 
| ſee is Guilt, Deſpair, Horror, and Death. © 
SOT, | 3 - ee Guær. 
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Up ſelf a Scorn, ang, e unto; Ala, 


Cuar. Yea, Death indeed! for cer he cou'd b' at- 
He ſtabbꝰd himſelf ſo deadly to the Heart, (tack'd, 
As tis impoſſible that he ſhould live. 

Alex. Say Dymnus, what have 1 deſery 4 of thee, 
That thou ſhould'ſt think, worthier to be thy King, 


 Philatas, than our elf 2: Hold, hold, he finks; 
| Guard, keep him up, get him to A us. 


Guar. He hath (poke bis laſt, he'll never anſwer 
more. 
Alex. Sorry. I am for ha for now hath Death 
Shut us clean our from knowing bim within, 
And lack'd up in his Breaſt all th' others Hearts. 
But yet this Deed argues the Truth in groſs, 
Tho' we be barr'd it in particular. 


 Philatas, are you come? Look here, this Man, 


This Ceballinus ſhould have (uffer'd Death, 
Could ir but have been prov'd he had conceal'd 
Th' intended Treaſon from us theſe two Days; 
W herewith (he ſays) he ſtrait acquainted thee. 
Think, the more near thou art about our ſelf, 
The greater is the Shame of thine Offence: 
And which had been leſs foul-in him than thee. 
Phi. Renowned Prince, for that my Heart is clear, 
Amazement cannot overcaſt my Face, 
And I mult boldly, with th' aſſured Chear 
Of my unguilty Conſcience, tell your Grace, 
Thar this Offence (thus MER was not made 
By any the leaſt Thought of Ill in me; 
And that the keeping of it unbewray'd, 
Was, that I held the Rumour. vain to be, 


Conſidering ſome, who, were accus'd,, were known 


Your ancient and. moſt loyal. Servitors, | 
And ſuch, - as rather would ler out their own 


' Heart's Blood, I know, than once endanger yours, 


And for me then, upon no certain Note, 

But on.the-Brabble of two wanton Yourhs, 
T have told an idle Tale, that would have wrought 
In you Diſtruſt, and Wrong to others Truths, | 
And to no End, but only. to have made 


on a 
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(For which I rather took the Bait was laid, | 
Than elſe for any Treachery at all) 7 
| muſt confeſs, I thought the ſafeſt Way 
To ſmorher it a while, to th' End I might, 

If ſuch ,a thing could be, ſome Proofs bewray, 

That might yield Probability of Right ; 

|-roteſting that mine own unſpotted Thought 

A like Belief of others Truth did breed, 

Judging no impious Wretch could have been wrought 
I' imagine ſuch a dereſtable Deed. 

And therefore, O dread Sovereign, do not weigh - 
Philotas Faith by this his Overſight, | 

But by his Actions paſt, and only lay 

Error t': his Charge, not Malice nor Deſpitc. 

Alex. Well, lo, thou haſt a favourable Judge, 
When, tho' thou haſt not Pow'r to clear thy Blame, 
Yet hath he Pow'r to pardon thee the ſame; 
Which take not as thy Right, but as his Grace, 
Since here the Perſon alters not the Caſe. l 
And here, Philotas, 1 forgive th' Offence, 

And to confirm the ſame, lo, here's my Hand. 

Phi. O ſacred Hand, the Witneſs of my Life: 
By thee I hold my Safety as fecure 
As is my Conſcience free from Treachery. | 

Alex, Well, go t your Charge, and look to our 

%% ß ae 
Fer we to Motrow purpoſe to remove. [Ex it. 

Alex. In troth, I know not what to judge herein, 
Methinks that Man ſeems ſurely clear in this, 
However otherwiſe his Hopes have been 
Tranſporced by his Unadviſedneſs: 

It cannot be, a guilty Conſcience ſhould 

Pur on ſo ſure a Brow; or elſe by Art 

His Looks ſtand neutral, ſeeming not to hold 
Reſpondency of Int'reſt with his Heart, 
dure, for my Part, he hath diflolv'd the Knot 
Of my Suſpicion, with ſo clear a Hand. 
As that I think in this (whatever Plot 

Of Miſchief it may be) he hath no Hand. 
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Cra. My Lord, the greater Confidence he ſhews, 
Who is ſuſpected, ſhould be fear'd the more: 
For Danger from weak Natures never owe 3 
Who muſt diſturb the World, are built therefore. 
He more is to be fear'd, that nothing fears, 
And Malice moſt effects, that leaſt appears. 
Preſumption of Mens Pow'rs as well may breed 
Aſſuredneſs, as Innocency may ; : 
And Miſchief ſeldom but by Truſt doth ſpeed, 
W ho Kings betray, firſt their Belief betray. 
I would your Grace had firſt conferr'd with us, 
Since you would need fuch Clemency have thown, 
Thar we might yet have advis'd you thus, 
Thar he his Danger never might have known. 
In Faults wherein an After-ſhame will live, 
Tis better to conceal, than to forgive: | 
For who are brought unto the Block of Death, 
Think rather on the Peril they have paſs d, 
Than on the Grace which hath preſery'd their Breath, 
And more their Sufferings than their Mercy taſte: 
He now to plot your Danger ſtill may live, 
But you his Guilt not always to forgive, | 
Know, that a Man ſo ſwoll'n with Diſcontent, 
No Grace can cure, nor Pardon can reſtore; 
He knows how thoſe who once hath Mercy ſpent, 
Can never hope to have it any more. 

| But ſay, that through Remorſe he calmer prove, 

i Will great Parmenio, ſo attended on 

| With that brave Army, foſtred in his Love, 

Be thankful for this Grace you do his Seon? 
Some Benefits are odious, 1 1 
Where Men are ſtill aſnamed to confeſs 
To have ſo done, as to deſerve to die; _ 
And ever to deſire, that Men ſhould guefs 

They rather had receivd an Injury 


May be reſtox'd:to all, but not to Grace. 


That ſure he would not have ſo much ſuppreſs'd 
The Notice of a Treaſon in that kind, 
Unleſs he were a Party with the reſt. Cai 


Than Life; ſince Life they know in ſuth a Caſe 
Perd. And for my Part, my Liege, L hold this Mina, 
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Can it be thought that great Parmenio's Son, 

The general Commander of the Horſe, | 

The Minion of the Camp, the only one 

Of ſecret Counſel, and of free Recourſe, | 

Should not in three Days Space have found the King 

At Leiſure t' hear three Words of that import; 

Whilſt he himſelf in idle laviſhing Linz 

Did Thouſands ſpend t' advance his own Report: 
Crat. And if he gave no Credit to the Youth, 

Why did he two Days Space delay him then, 

As if he had believ'd it for a Truth, 

To hinder his Addreſs to other Men? 

If he had held it but a vain Conceit, 

I pray why had he not diſmiſs'd him ſtrait? 

Men 1n their private Dangers may be ſtout, 

But in th* Occaſions and the Fears of Kings, 

We ought not be incredulous, nor doubt 

The Intimation of the-vaineſt Things. E 
Alex. Well, howſoever, we will yet this Night 

Diſport and Banquet in unuſal wife, _ 

That it may ſeem we weigh this Practice light, 

However heavy here within it lies. 
Kings may not know Diſtruſt, and tho' they fear, 
They muſt not take Acquaintance of their Fear. 


SCENS:IL 
Antigona, Thais. 


Ant. O y'are « Gebet Counſel-keeper, Thais: 
ln troth I little thought you ſuch a one. 


Tha. And Why, Antigona, What have. I. done 7 > 


Ant. You know full well, your Conſcienge you 
bewrays, | | 5 

Tha. Alas, 
ceal 455 nis lin e 

hat, which your ſelf could not but needs reveal? 
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Think you, another can be more to jou, 

In what concerns them not, than you can be 

V hom it imports e. Will others hold them true, 
When you prove falſe to your on Secreſy ? 
But 57 this is no Wonder; for we ſee 
Wiſer than we do lay their Heads to gage 

For riotous Expences of their Tongues, 
Altho' it be a Property belongs 
Eſpecially to us, and every Age 


Can thew ſtrange Precedents what we have been His 
In Caſes of the greateſt Plots of Menn And 
And tis the Scene on this World's Stage we play, And 

Whoſe Revolution we with Men convert, For 

And are to act our Part as well as they, Onle 

Tho' commonly the weakeſt, yet a Part. Of t] 

For this great Motion of a State we ſee And 

Doth turn on many. Wheels, and ſome (tho* ſmall) 1; 

Do yet the greater move, who in degree That 

Stir thoſe who likewiſe turn the grear'ſt of all. Th 

For tho' we are not wiſe, we ſee the Wile + 4 — 
By us are made, or make us Parties {till _ Wha 

In Actions of the greateſt-Qualities - _ 5 A. 

That they can manage, be they good or il, Th, 

Ant. 1 cannot tell; but you have made me do. An 
' That which muſt evermore afflict my Heart. | Th, 
And if this be my woeful Part t unde An 

My deareſt Love, would I had had no Part. Ihe! 

How have I filly Woman ſifted been, 15. 

Examin'd, try'd, flatter'd, terrify'd, ; An, 

By Craterus, the cunningeſt of Men, Tha 

That never left me till he had diſcry'd Tis v. 


Whatever of Philotas I had known. 4 
| Tha. What, is that all? Perhaps I have thereby. You C 
Done thee more good than thou can'ſt apprehend. o I b 
Ant. Such Good 1 rather you ſhould ger than I, let m. 
If that can be a Good, t accuſe my Friend. | 
Tea. Alas f thy Accufation did but quote 
The Margin of ſome Text of greater Note. 
Ant. But that is more than thou or I can tell. 
Tha, Yes, yes,. Antigona, I know it well. f 
n „ "HE ©) We} OL. 
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For be thou ſure, that always thoſe who ſcek 
T' attack the Lyon, ſo provide, that ſtill 
Their Toils are ſuch, as that he ſhall not ſcape 
To turn his Rage on thoſe that wrought his Ill. 
Philotas neither was fo ſtrong nor high, 
But Malice overlook'd him, and diſcry'd 
Where he lay weak, where was his Vanity, 
And built her Counter-mounts upon that oe, 
In ſuch ſort, as they would be ſure ro raze 
His Fortunes with the Engines of Diſgrace. 
And now may'ſt thou, perhaps, come great hereby, 
And gracious with his greateſt Enemy: | 
For ſuch Men think, they have no full Succeſs, 
Unleſs they likewiſe gain the Miſtreſſes 
Of thoſe they maſter, and ſucceed the Place 
And Fortunes of their Loves with equal Grace. 
Ant. Loves! our alas! love ſuch a one as he, 
That ſeeks t' undo my Love, and in him me? 
Tha. Tuſh, love his Fortunes, love his State, his 
Place, | „%%% ae oo tin bud 
Whatever Greatneſs doth, it muſt have Gracde. 
Ant, I weigh not Greatneſs, I muſt pleaſe mine 
Tha. Th' Eye nothing fairer ſees than Dignity. (Eye. 
Ant. But what is Dignity without our Love? 
Tha. If we have that, we cannot want our Love. 
Ant. Why, that gives but the Outſide of Delight: 
The Day-time Joy, what Comfort hath the Night? 
Tha. If Pow'r procure not that, what can it do? 
Ant. I know not how that can b' attain'd unto. : 
Tha. Nor will I teach thee, if thou know'ſt it not: 
'Tis vain, I ſee, to learn an Aſian Wit. [Ex.. 
Ant. If this be that great Wit, that learned Skill, 
You Greeks profeſs, let me be foolith ſtill, 
So I be faithful. And now, being here alone, 
Let me record the heavy Notes of moan. _ 
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. SCENE H. 
Craterus, Epbeſtion, Clitus, &c. 


Crat. My Lords, you ſee the flexible Conceit 
Of our endanger'd Sovereigu; and you know 
How much his Peril, and Philotas 4 ride, 
Imports the State and us; and therefore now 
We either muſt oppole againſt Deceit, 
Or be undone ; fer now hath Time deſcry'd 
An open Paſſage to his fartheſt Ends; 
From whence, if Negligence now puts us back, 
Return we never can without our Wreck. _ 
And, good my Lords, ſince you conceive as much, 
And that we ſtand alike, make not me proſecute 
The Cauſe alone, as if it did but touch | 
Only my ſelf; and that I did both bree 
And urge theſe Doubts out of a private Grief. 
Indeed, I know, I might with much more Eaſe 
Sit ſtill like others; and if Dangers come, 
Might think to ſhift for one, as well as they : 
But yer the Faith, the Duty and Reſpect 
We owe both to our Sovereign and the State, 
My Lords, 1 hold, requires another Care. 
-Bpb. My Lord, affute you, we will take a Time 
To urge a ſtricter count of Dymneus Death. 
Crat. My Lords, I ſay, unleſs this be the Time, 
You will apply your Phyſick after Death. 
You ſee the King invited hath this Night 
Philotas with the reſt, and entertains 
Him with as kind an Uſage (co our Sight) 


As ever; and you ſee the cunning Strains 


Of ſweet Inſinuation, that are us dead 


T” allure the Ear of Grace with falſe Reports : 
So that all this will come to be excus dee 
With one Remove; one Action quite tranſports 
The King's Affections over to his Hopes, 


And 


** 
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And ſets him ſo beyond the due Regard 

Of his own Safety, as one Enterprize 

May ſerve their Turn, and may us all Surprize. 
Clit. But now, fince 1 thus of themſelves 

break out, 

We have Advantage to prevent the worſt, 

And ev'ry Day will yield us more, no doubt : 

For they are Be d, that thus are warned firſt. 

Crat. So, my Lord Clitus, are they likewiſe warn'd 
T' accelerate their Plot, beiug thus bewray d. 

Clit. But that they cannot now, it is too late: 
For Treaſon taken e er the Birth, doth come 
Abortive, and her Womb is Macke her Tomb. 

Crat. Vou do not know how far it hath put forth 
The Force of Malice, nor how far is ſpread 
Already the 9 of this III. 

Clit. Why then there may ſome one be tortured 
Of thoſe whom Ceballinus hath reveal'd, 
e, the reſt may be diſcovered. 8 | 

Crat. That one muſt be e from whoſe 

Head | 
All this Corruption Fairy ; "oaks . hs al. 

_ Clit. Philotas is not nam'd, and therefore may 
Perhaps not be acquainted with this Plot. 

Crat. That, his concealing of the Plot ne 2 
And if we do not caſt to find him firſt, \ 
His Wit (be ſure} hath: laid ſo good a Ground, 

As he will be the laſt that will be found. 

Clit, But if he be not found, then is this Caſe | 
We do him more, by injuring his Grace. . 
Crat. If that he be not ſound. t' have dealt in hs. 
Vet this will force out ſome ſuch Thoughts of his, 
As will undo him; for you ſeldom fre 28 
Such Men arraigh'd, that ever quitted be; | 

Eph. Well, my Lord Crateris,' we EW move his 

"Grace x | a 
(Tho! it be late) 8 take bis Reſt, n 
That ſome Courſe may be taken in this Caſe: : — 
And God ordain, it may be for he beſt. [Excunt. | 
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See bow theſe great Men cloath their private Hate Fg 
In thoſe fair Colours of the - Publick Good ; 1 Th 
And to effet their Ends, pretend the State, As 
As if the State by their Aﬀe&#ions Hood: . | Th, 


And arm'd with Pow'r and Princes eeuc, 
Will put the leaſt Conceit of Diſcontent : 131" 
Into the gr eateſt Rank of Treacheries, oy 
| That no one Action ſhall ſeem innocent: 0 : 
Yea, Valour, Honour, Bounty ſhall be made | 
As Acceſſaries unto Endt unjuſt: 
| And een the Service of the State muſt * 
| The medfull'ft Undertakings with Diſtruſt. 
j So that baſe Vileneſs, idle Luxury, , 
| Seem ſafer far, than to do worthily. 
I Suſpicion, full of Eyes, and full of NR 
1 Doth through the Tincture of her own Conceit, 
[ See all Things in the Colours of her r 
And Truth it felf muſt look like to Deceit, 
That what Way ever the Saſpected take, 
Still Envy will moſt cunningly forelay' 
The Ambuſh. of their. Ruin, or will mate 
Their Humours of themſelves to take that Way: 
But this is ili the Fate of thoſe that are 
By Nature or their Fortunes eminent, 
Mbo either carried i in Conceit too far, £2 : 504 | 
Do work their own or others Diſcontent; 45 obs 
F Or elſe are deemed fit 10 be ſuppreſi a, 
Nos for they, are, bur that They may be in, 
Siͤince States have, ever had far 7 more ' Unre 5 
WM By 1 85 of Worth, than Men of meaner r gil, 
| And 
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And find, that thoſe do always better prove,” 
Wh' are equal to Employment, not above. 

For Self- Opinion would be ſeen more wiſe, 

Than preſent: Counſels, Cuſtoms, Orders, Laws * 

And to the End to haue them otherwiſe, 

The Commonwealth into Cumbuſtion . 

As if ordain'd “ embroil the World with ii, 
As well as WOOD to diſhomeur it. 
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Attaras, TO In 4 

All 

Wit 

Soft. AN there be ſuch a ſudden Ch: ange in Court Shot 
As you report ? Is it to be beliey d, I wi 

Thar Great Philotas, whom we all beheld Had 
In Grace laſt Night, ſhould be arraign'd to Day 5 The. 

At. It can be, and it is as I reports Aud 
For States of Grace are no ſure Holds in Court. Four 
Soſt. But yet tis 7 they thould be overthrown That 
Before their certain Forfeitures were known. Of cl 
At. Tuth, it was breeding long, tho ſuddenly | u ith 
This Thunder-Crack comes but to break out now. The 
 Soff. The Time I waited, and I waited long, I Whit 
Until Philotas, with ſome other Lords, As lo 
.- Depart the Preſence, and as I conceiv'd,. Fo / 
I I never ſaw the King in better Mood, Will 
Nor 2 Philotas ever in more Grace. . Upon 
Can ſuch Storms grow, and yet no Clouds appear ? Perm! 
i At. Yea, Court-Storms grow, when Skies there i A. 
=: ſeem moſt clear. | Nor c 
It was but about the deepeſt of the Night, Tilt! 
The blackeſt Hour of Darkneſs and of Sleep, Had f 
When, with ſome other Lords, comes Craterus, And J 
Falls down before the King, intreats, i oy” | Dear ! 
Conjures his Grace, as cyer he would Fox What 
Jo fave his Perſon and the State from Spoil, Or ray 
Now to prevent Philotas Practices, i I told 
hom they had plainly found to be the Man we, 
ne V 


4 ad "Om the Deſtruction of them all. 
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The King would fain have put them off to Time 

And farther Day, till better Proofs were known: 

Which they perceiving, prefs'd him ſtill the more, 

And teinforc'd his Dangers and their own; 

And never left him till they had obtain'd 

Commiſhon t' apprehend Philotas ſtrairt. 
Now to make Fear look with more hidcous Face, 

Or elſe but to beget it out of Form, — 

And careful Preparations of Diſtruſt, 

About the Palace Men in Armour watch, 

In Armour Men about the'King attend, 

All Paſſages: and Iflues were forelaid 

With Horſe, to interrupt whatever News 

Should hence break out into Pærmenio's Camp. 

I with three hundred Men in Armour charg'd, 

Had Warrant to attack and to commit 

The Perſon of Vhilotas preſently : 

Aud coming to his Lodging where he lay, 

Found him imburied in the ſoundeſt Sleep 

That ever Man could be, where neither Noiſe 

Of clattering Weapons, or our ruſhing in 

V-ith rude aijd trampling Rumour, could diflolve 

The heavy Humours of that drowſy Brow, 

Which held perhaps his Senſes now more faſt, 


As loth to leave, becauſe it was the laſt, 3 
Soſt. Attaras, what can Treaſon ſleep ſo ſound? 
Will chat loud Hand of Horror that ſtill beats 
Upon che guilty Conſcience of Diſtruſt, 
Permit it © have fo reſolute a Reſt? W. 
At. I cannot tell; but thus we found him there, 
Nor could we (I aſſure you) waken him, 
Till thrice I call'd him by his Name, and thrice 
Had fhook him hard; and then at length he wakes: 
And looking on me with a ſetrled Cheer 
Dear Friend Attarat, what's the News? (ſaid he) 
What up ſo / ſoon to haſten the Remove, 
Or rais'd by ſome Alarm or ſome Diſtruſt? 
I told him that the King had ſome Diſtruſt, 
Why, what:willNabarzenes play (ſaich he} - 
The Villain with the King, as he hach done 


LE 
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His. own Diſtreſs, told him the Charge L a 
Wherewith he roſe, and riſing us'd theſe Words: | 


Looking on that baſe Furniture of Shame, 
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I' inveſt thee with this Ae ur now at laſt 2 


Covering his Head with a diſgraceful Weed, 
From whence he ſhall be inſtantly brought drk, 


| {According to the Macedonian Uſeſ 
In 3 tal, himſelf: as Judge. 


: Are near to Lightning, that are near to Jove. 


8 8 with 2 his Comneit:. the Tae: Body of 


But by the Mercy of th' immortal Gods 
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3 with his miſerable Lord? 
I ſeeing he would not or did not underſtand 


O Alexander! now I ſee my Foes 

Have got above thy Goodnels, and b 4 
Againſt my Innocency, and thy Word. 
And as we then inchain'd and fetter'd him, 


Poor Body (ſaid he) hath ſo many Alarms 
Rais'd 74 to Blood and Danger from thy Reſt, 


Is chis the Service l am. call'd to now? 
But we, that were not to attend his Plaints, 


Took and convey'd him ſuddenly. ro Ward; 


Here to b' arraign'd before the King, who fits 


Soft. Well, then 1 ſee, who are o hi # above, | 


; Vs 1 \ A 03335 3K fs 77 79 1 en! LEES 1 1 


"SCENE IL. 


Dymnus, renden of the. |Conſpir 4, Pars 


tit! itt! 
5 The lind 0 0 Ine 185 had like 
T' have rent me from you, worthy. Soldiers, 


L live, and joy your Sight, your reverend Sight, 
Which makes me more t' abhor thoſe Parricides, 
Not for mine eu Reſpect, but for the ue e | 
You had receiv'd, if their Defign 4% pb 
Since I deſire but Life to do you good. 

Bur how will you be moy'd, when you ſhall know 
no were the Men that 4 2 this Shame! 
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When, I ſhall ſhow that which I grieve to ſhow, 
And name ſuch, as would God I could not name! 
But that the Foulacſs of their | ractice now 
Blots out all Memory of what they were: 
And tho' I would ſuppreſs them, Yer I know 
This Shame of theirs will never but appear. 
Parmenio is the Man, a Man. (you ſee) 
Bound by ſo many Merits both to me 
And to my Father, and our ancient Friend, 
A Man of Years, Experience, Gravity, 
Whoſe wicked Miniſter Philotas is  - 
Who here Dimetrius, Luculays, and . 
This Dymnus, whoſe dead Body here you ſee 5 
With others, hath ſuborn'd to flaughter me. 
And here comes Metron with N ichomacus, | 
To whom this murther'd Wretch at fixſt reyeal'd: 
The Project of his whole Conſpiracy, +: 
T' aver as much as was difclos'd to him. 
Nichomacus, look here, adviſe thee well, 
What, do'ſt thou know, this, Man that here lies: dead: 
Nic. My Sovereign Lord, L know him. bats well: a 
It is one Dymnus, who 4d. three Days ſince , 38 
Bewray to me a Treaſon practiſed | | 
By him and others to have ſlain your. Grace. 
Alex. Where or by whom, or when did he report: 
This wicked Act ſhould be accomplithed 2. 
Nic. He {aid within three Days your Moſs. 
i- {Should be within your Chamber murthered: . ti 
By ſpecial Men of the Nobility 5 1 
Of whom, he many nam'd, and they were theſe 8 5 #. 
ke N Loceus, Demetrius, and Archelopis, | 3 | 
Nicanor, and. Amentas, Luculeus, | : 
Droceas, with Aphabetus, and himſelf. | FE 
Mat. Thus much his Brother Ceballinus did ! 1 
Reveal to me, from out this Vouth's Report. 1 
Ceb. And ſo much, with the Circumſtance pe all;. 
Did I unto Philotas intimate. (ſuppreſs. 
Alex. Then whbat hatch been his Mind, who did: 
ow The Information, of ſo foul a Train, 
our ſelves, . my worthy When well may Sucht, 
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But now you ſee what was the I 
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With Dymnus' Death declares not to be vain. 
Poor Ceballinus not a Moment ſtays 
To rediſcharge himſelf of ſuch a \ eight; 
Philotas careleſs, fearleſs, nothing weighs, 


Nor ought reveals: His Silence ſhows Deceit, 


Oo 
And tells he was content it thould be done: 


Which, tho' he were no Party, makes him One. 
For he that knew upon what Pow'r he ſtood, 

And ſaw his Father's Greatnefs and his own, 

Saw nothing in the Way, which now withſtood 

His vaſt Deſires, but only this my Crown; 

Which in reſpect that I am iſſueleſs, 

He thinks the rather eaſy to b' attain'd. 

But yet Philotas is deceiv'd in this, 

I have who ſhall inherit all I gaind. 

In you I have both Children, Kindred, Friends, 

You are the Heirs of all my Purchaſes, 

And whilſt you live, I am not iffueleſs. © 
And that theſe ate not Shadows of my Fears, 

(For I fear nought,' but want of Enemies) 

See what this intercepted Letter bears, 


And how Parmenio doth his Sons adviſe. © 


This ſhews their Ends. Hold, read it, Craterus, 
Crat. reads it. | My Sons, firft have a ſpeciat 
Tare unto your ſelves, _ h 


| Then unto thoſe which do depend on you : 


So ſhall you do what you intend to do. 
Alex. See but how cloſe he writes, that if theſe 


Should come unto his Sons; as they are ſent, 3 
They might encourage them in their Deſigns: 


If enterpriz'd, might mock the Ignorant. I 

| bin was meant, 
You ſee the Father's Care, the Son's Intent. 
And what if he, as a Conſpirator 


Was not by Dymnus nam'd amongſt he reſt . 


That ſhews not his Innocency, but his Pow'r, 


Whom they account too Great to be ſuppreſs d, 


And rather will accuſe themſelves than him: | 
For that whilſt he ſhall live, there's Hope for * 


e 


and 


Nor how he mock'd my Letter which I wrote, 


In hope to win his Love; yet now at length, 
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And how he hath born himſelf in private Sort, 
I will not ſtand to urge, it's too well known, 
Nor what hath been his arrogant Report, 
T' imbaſe my Actions, and to brag his own; 


To ſhew him of the Stile beſtow'd on me, 
By th' Oracle of JFove. Theſe Things I thought 
But Weakneſſes, and Words of Vanity, | 
(Yet Words that read the Ulcers of his Heart) 
Which I ſuppreſs'd, and never ceas'd to yield _ 
The chief Rewards of Worth, and ſtill compart 
The beſt Degrees and Honours of the Field, 


There have I Danger where I look'd for Strength. 

would to God my Blood had rather been | 
Pour'd our the Oft 'ring of an Enemy, 

Than practis'd to be ſhed by one of mine, 

That one of mine ſhould have this Infamy. 

Have I been ſo reſery'd from Fears, to fall 

There where J ought not to have fcar'd at all! 
Have you fo oft advis'd me to regard  _ 
The Safety which you ſaw me running from, 
U hen with ſome hot Purſuit I preſſed hard 

My Foes Abroad, to periſh thus at Home! 
But now, that Safety only reſts in you, 


Which you ſo oft have with'd me look unto : i 1; 
And now unto your Boſoms muſt 1 fly, * = 
Without whoſe Will I will not wiſh to live: 25 1 


And with your Wills I cannot, leſs I give 
Due Punithment unto. this Treachery. . 4 
Amin. Attaras, bring the hateful Priſoner forth, 1 
This Traytor, which hath ſought r undo us all, I's; 
To. give us up to Slaughter, and ro make : 
Our Blood a Scorn, here in this barbarous Land, 
That none of us ſhould have returned back, _ 1 
Unto our Native Country, to our Wives, . * 
Our aged Parents, Kindred, and our Friends: * 
To make the Body of this glorious Hoſtt 1 
A moſt deformed Trunk without a Head, 
Without the Life or Soul to guide the ſame. 


can. 
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Can. O thou baſe Traytor, impious Paricide, 
Who mak'ſt me loath the Blood that match'd with 
„„ / LEED 
And if I might but have my Will, I vow, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not die by other Hand than mine. 


2 Fie, Canus, what a barbarous Courſe is wY 
this: | 3 
He firſt muſt to his Accuſation plead, — 
And have his Tryal formal to our Laws, Yer 
And let him make the beſt of his bad Cauſe. M 
 Philotas, here the Macedonians are Fog 
To judge your Fact, what Language wilt thou uſe? I x... 
Phi. The Perfian Language, if it pleafe your Unte 
ee. Fo Fas - oo oy And 
For that, beſide the Macedonians, here "30g 
Are many that will better underftand. 4 
If I ſhall uſe the Speech your Grace hath us'd ; That 
Which was, I hold unto no other End, The 
But that the moſt Men here might underſtand, In K 
Alex. Sec how his Native Language he difdains! I The 
| But let him ſpeak at large, as he deſires MF 4. 1 
| So long as you remember he doth hate Ep 
* Beſides the Speech, our Glory and the State. That 
i Phi. Black are the Colours laid upon rhe Crime, B in 
| „ my Faith ſtands charg d, my worth) wee 
1 E | | 
j That as behind in Fortune ſo in Time, = - 
| I come too late to clear the ſame with Words: 01 "4 
| My Condemnation is gone out before he 
My Innocency, and my juſt Defence, Th 


Aud takes up all your Hearts, and leaves no Door | Who 
For mine Excuſe to have an Enterance 4 


That deſtitute of all Compaſſion, now, 22 
Betwixt an upright Conſcience of Deſert Cr 
And an unjuſt Diſgrace, I know not how. T9 
| To ſatisfy the Time, and mine own Heart. with 

Authority looks with ſo ſtern an Eye May, 

pon this wockul Bar, and muſt have ſtil! 


Such an ae r 
As that it will make good all that it will. 


Hill . 


' 


Heß 


As is the Sun, and known to be your Act. 
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| He who ſhould only judge my Cauſe, is gone; 


And why he would not ſtay, I do not ſee, 
Since when my Cauſe: were heard, his Pow'r alone 
As well might then condemn as ſet me free. 
Nor can I by his Abſence now be clear d, 
Whole Preſence hath condemn'd me thus unheard. 
And tho' the Grieyance of a Priſoner's: Tongue 
May both ſuperfluous and diſgraceful ſemm, 
Which doth not ſue, but ſhews the Judge his Wrong: 
Yet pardon me, I muſt not diſeſtemm 
My rightful Cauſe for being deſpis'd, nor muſt 
Forlake my (elf, tho' I am left of all. 5 
Fear cannot make my Innocence unjuſt. 
Unto it ſelf, to give my Truth the Fall. 
And I had rather (ſeeing how my Fortune draws). 
My Words thould deformed than my Cauſe. 
I know that nothing is more delicate 
Than is the Senſe and Feeling of a State 
The Clap, the Bruit, the Fear but of a Hurt 
In Kings Behalfs, thruſts with that Violence . 
The Subjects Will, to proſecute Report, 
As they condemn eer they diſcern th*'Offence.. ', | 
Eph. Philotas, you deceive your ſelf in this, 
Thar think to win Compaſſion and Belief —_ 
B' impugning Juſtice; and to make Men 'gueſs 
We do you Wrong out of our Heat of Grief ; 
Or that our Place or Paſſion did lay more 
On your Misfortune, than your own Deſert; 
Or have not well difcern'd your Fact before, 
Or would without due Proofs your State ſubvert. 
Theſe are the uſual Themes of Traytors Tongues, 


Who practiſe Miſchiefs, and complain of Wrongs, 


Your Treaſons are too manifeſtly known, 
To mask in other Livery than their own. 


bere tin 


. * 


Crat. Think not, that we are ſet to charge you 


With bare Suſpitions, but with open Fact, 8 
And with a Treaſon that appears as clear 


„ ee 


And yet I fear not whatſoever they 
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Phi. What is this Treaſon? Who accuſes me? 
Crat. The Proceſs of the whole Conſpiracy, 

Phi. But where's the Man that names me to be One? 

. Crat. Here, this dead Traytor ſhows you to be One. 


Phi. How cau he, dead, accuſe mel of the ſame, 
Whom living, he nor did, nor yet could name? 


Crat. But we can other Teſtimony ſhow, 
From thoſe who were your chiefeſt Complices. 
bi. 1 am not to b' adjudg'd in Law, you know, 


By Teſtimony, but by W itneſſes. * 


Let them be here produc'd unto my Face, 
That can aycuch me a Party in this Caſe. 
My Lords, and Fellow Soldiers, if of thoſe 
Whom Dymnus nominated, any One 


Out of his Tortures will a Word diſcloſe 


To ſhew I was a Party, I have done. 
Think not ſo great a Number ever will! 
Endure their Torments, and themſelves accuſe, 


And leave me out; ſince Men in fuch Caſe, ſtill 
Will rather ſlander others than excuſe:  _ 
Calamity malignant is, and he 


That ſuffers juſtly for his Guiltineſs, 

Eaſes his own Affliction, but to ſee 

Others tormented in the ſame Diſtreſs. 

By Racks and Tortures can be forc'd to ſay. 

Had I been One, would Dymnus have conceal d 


My Name, being held to be the Principal? 


Would he not for his Glory have reveal'd 

The beſt to him, to whom he muſt tell all? 
Nay, if he falfly then had nam'd me One, 
To grace himſelf, muſt I of Force be One? 
Alas ! if Ceballinus had not come to me, 

And giv'n me Note of this Conſpiracy, 

I back not ſtood here now, but been as free 

From Queſtion, as I am from Treachery: 

That is the only Cloud that thundereth 

On my Diſgrace/: Which had I deemed true, 
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Or could but have divin'd of Dymnus Death, 
Philotas had, my Lords, ſat there with you. 
My Fault was, to have been t' incredulous: 
Wberein 1 thew'd my Weakneſs, I confeſs, 
Crat. Philotas, what, a Monarch, and confeſs 
Your Imperfections, and your Weakneſs ? 
Phi. O Craterus, do not inſult Calamity. 
It is a barbarous Groſſneſs, to lay on 
The Weight of Scorn, where heavy Miſery, ß 
Too 5 already weighs Mens Fortunes down: 
For if the Cauſe be ill I undergo, _ 
The Law, and not Reproach, muſt make i it ſo. 
Can. There's no Reproach can ever be roo much 
To lay on Traytors, whoſe Deſerts are ſuch. 
2 uſe the moſt Reproaches, where * 
| ear 
The Cauſe will better prove than they deſire. 
Can. But Sir, a Traytor's Cauſe that is fo clear 
As this of yours, will never need that Fear. 
Phi. I am no Traytor but ſuſpected One, 
For not believing a, Conſpiracy : : 
And meer Suſpect, by Law, condemneth none ; ; 
They are approved Facts for which Men die. 
Crat. The Law, in \Trealouss doth the will cor- 
rect 8 | 
With like Severencls as it doth ch Effect: 
Th' Affection is the Eſſence of th Offence ; ; 
The Execution only but the Accidence; 
To have but will'd it, is to have done the lame. 
Phi. I did not err in Will, but in Belief: 
And if that be a Traytor, then am I the Chief. 


Crat. 2 but your Will made your. Belief con- | 
ent 


To hide the PraQice till ch 88 | | E 
Phi, Belief turns not by Motions of our Will, = 
And it was but th. Event that made that Ill. 
Some Facts Men may excuſe, tho' not defend, | 
Where Will and Fortune have a diverſe End. 
Th' Example of my Father made me fear 
To be too forward to relate Things heard, 


Why 
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Who writing to the King, with'd him forbcar 


The Portion his | hyſician had p:epatd. 


For that he heard Darius tempted hgad 

His Faith, with many Talents, to be untrue ; 
And yet his Drugs in th' End not proving bad, 
Did make my Father's Care ſcem more than due: 
For oft by an untimely Diligence, 38 

A buſy Faith may give a Prince Offence. 

Sd that, what ſhall we do ? If we reveal 

We are deſpis'd; ſuſpected, if conceal; 

And as for this, where-ever now thou be, 

O Alexander, thou haſt pardon'd me: 

Thou haſt already given me thy Hand, 

The Earneſt of they reconciled Heart, 

And therefore now O let thy Goodneſs ſtand 

Unto thy Word, and be thou as thou wert. 

If thou believed'{t me, then I am abſolvd; 

If pardon'd me, my Ferters are diffolv'd. = 
What have I elſe deferv'd fince Yeſter Night, 
When at thy Table I ſuch Grace did find; N 
What __— Crime hath fince been brought to 
To 8 Faith, and to divert thy Mind; 
That from a reſtful Quiet, moſt profound 
Sleeping, in my Misfortunes made ſecure 

Both by thy Hand and by a Couſcience found, 

J muſt be wak'd for Gifts, for Robes impure; 
For all Diſgrace that on me Wrath could lay, 
And ſee the worſt of Shame &er I ſaw Day, 
When 1 leaſt e e others Cruelcy. 
Should have wrought morethanthine own Clemency ? 
__ Crat. Philotas, whatſoever Gloſs you la 
Upon your rotten Cauſe, it is in vain; _ 


Your Pride, your Carriage, ever did bewray ' 


Your Difcontent, your Malice, and Diſdain: 
You cannot palliate Miſchief, but it will“ 
Through all the faireſt Coverings of Deceir - - 


| Fe always ſeen. Ve know thoſt Streams of 1} 


Flow'd from that Head, 'that fed them with Conceit. 
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You foſter Malecontents, you entertain 
All Humours, you all Factions muſt embrace ; 
You vaunt your own Exploits, and you diſdain 
The King's Proceedings, and his Stile diſgrace 
You promiſe Mountains, and you draw Men on 

With Hopes of greater Good than hath been ſeen 


You bragg'd of late that ſomething would be done, 


f 


Whereby your Concubine ſhould be a Queen. 
And now we ſee the Thing that ſhould be done; 
But, God be prais'd, we Ze you firſt undone, 
Phi. Ah, do not make my Nature, if it had 
So pliable a Stern of Diſpoſuion 
To turn to every Kindneſs, to be bad, 
For doing Good to Men of all Condition. 
Make nor your Charity to interpret all 
Is done for Fayour, to be done for Show, 
And that we in our Bounties prodigal, 
Upon our Ends, nor on Mens Needs beſtow. 
Let not my one Day's Error make you tell, 
Thar all my Life-time I did never well; 
And that becauſe this falls out to be ill, 
That what I did, did tend unto this III. 
It is unjuſt to joyn Fenn 
More of Time paſt, than it hath ever had 
Before to do withal, as if it lack d 
Sufficient Matter elſe to make it bad. 
Ido confeſs indeed J wrote fomerhing 
Againſt this Title of the Son of Joe _ 
And rhat not of the King, but to the King 
I freely us'd theſe Words out of my Love: 
And thereby hath that dangerous Liberty TI 


Of ſpeaking Truth, With Truſt on former Grace, 


Berray'd my Meaning unto; Eomity, || 
And drawn an Argument of my Diſgrace ; 
So that 1 ſee, tho“ I ſpeak what 1 ought, | 
It was not in that Mannen as I ought. 

| And God forbid, that ever Souldiers Words 
Should be made liable unto Miſdeeds, 


* 
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When fainting in their March, tir'd in the Fight, © 
Sick in their Tent, ſtoping their Wounds that bleeds, 


2 


Or 
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Or have, and jolly after, Conqueſt got, 
They ſhall out of their Heat uſe Words unkind ; 


Their Deeds deſerye, to have them rather thought 
| The Paſſion of the Seaſon, than their Mind : 
| | For Souldiers Joy or Wrath is meaſureleſs, | 
| þ Rapt with an Inſtant Motion : and we blame, *D 
| We hate, we praife, we pity in Exceſs, | | 
j According as our preſent Paſſions frame. 1 
| Sometimes to paſs the Ocean we would fain, = 
If Sometimes to other Worlds, and ſometimes ſlack | 
| And idle with our Conqueſts, entertain | Thy 
tf A tullen Humour of returning back: Ph; 
pf All which Conceits one Trum pet's Sound doth end, tow 
And each Man running to his Rank, doth loſe 15 
V hat in our Tents diſlik'd us, and we ſpend. 1 175 
All that conceived Wrath upon our Foes. Fr 
And Words, if they proceed of Levity, 2 
Are to be ſcorn'd of Madnefs, pitied;  _ We 
If out of Malice, or of Injury, - ; Py Nor 
ll} To be remiſs d or unacknowledged: _ But 
. For of themfelves, they vaniſh by Diſdain, | A Ich. 
if Bur if purſued, they will be thought not vain. Ofs 
ll Crat. But Words, according to the Perſon weigh; 7 
Wl. If his Defigns are heinous, fo are they : 
j l They are the Tinder of Sedition ſtill, - 


4 Where with you kindle Fires, inflame Mens Will. 
Phi. Craterus, you have th' Advantage of the Pay, 
The Law is yours, to fay what you will fay; 
And yet doth all your Gloſs but bear the Senſe 
Only of my Misfortune, not Offence, 
Had I pretended Miſchief to the King, 

Could not I have effected it withount 
Dymnus? Did not my free Acceſs bring 
Continual Means t' have brought the ſame about? 

Was not I, ſince I heard the TRE defcry'd, ” 
Alone, and arm'd in private with his Grace? 
| What hindred me, that then I had not try'd 
T' have done that Miſchief, having Time and Place? 
Cerat. Philotas, &en the Providence above, | 
Protectreſs of the Sacred State of Kings, 


That 
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That never ſuffers Treachery to have | 
Good Counſel, never in this Caſe bur brings 
Confuſion to the Actors, did undo 
Your Hearts in what you went about to do. 
Pbi. But yet Deſpair, we ſee, doth rhruſt Men on, 
Sceing no Way elſe r' undo or be undone. 
Crat. That ſame Deſpair doth like wiſe let them fall 
In that Amaze, they can do nought at all. | 
Phi. Well, well, my Lords, my Service hatk' 
made known nm 25 
The Faith I owe my Sovereign, and the State, 
Philotas Fotwardnefs hath ever thown- | 
Unto all Nations, at how high a Rate 
| priz'd my King, and at how low my Blood, 
To do him Honour, and my Country Good. 


Eph, We blame not what y' have been, but what 


| you are * at 

Ve accuſe not here your Valour, but your Fact, 
Not to have been a Leader in the War, 12 
But an ill Subject in a wicked Act; 

Altho' we know, thruſt rather with the Love 

Of your own Glory, than with Duty lead, 

You have done much; yet all your Courtes prove 
You ty'd ſtill your Atchievemenes to the Head + 
Of your own: Honour, when it hath been meet 
You had them laid down at your Sovereign's Feet 
God gives to Kings the Honour to command, 

To subjects all their Glory to ober, 
Who ought in Time of War as Rampiers ſtand, 
lu Peace as th* Ornaments of State Array, : 
The King hath recompenc'd your Services 

Wick better Love than you ſhew Thankfulneſs. 
By Grace he made you greater than you were 

By Nature; hence you receiv'd that which he was not 


Than all you did, in making you employ d; 

But ſay your Service hath deſerv'd it all, 

his one Offente hath made it odious all: 

ud therefore here in vain you uſe that Mean 

o plead for Life, which you have cance!'d clean. 

| X 2 | Phi, 


To give to you: his Gift was far more dear (ty'd 


ſ * 
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_ Phi. My Lord, you far miſtake me, if you deer 
I plead for Life, that poor weak Blaſt of Breath, 
From which ſo I have ran with light Eſteem, 

And fo well have acquainted me with Death: 

No, no, my Lords, it is not that I fear, 

It is mine Honour that I ſeek to clear; 

And which, if my diſgraced Cauſe would let 

The Language of my Heart be underſtood, 
Is all which I have ever fought to get, : 
And which, O leave me now, _ take my. Blood. 
Let not your Envy go beyond the Bound | 
Of what you ſeck : my Life ſtands in your Way, 
That is your Aim, take it; aud do not wound 

My Reputation with that Wrong,. I pray. 

It I muſt needs be made the Sacrifice 

Of Envy, and that no Oblation will 

The Wrath of Kings, but only Blood ſuffice, 

Let let me have ſomeching left that is not ill. 

Is there no way to get unto our Lives, 

Bur firſt to have our Honour overthrown? 
Alas! tho' Grace of Kings all Greatneſs gives, 
Ir cannot give us Vertue, that's our W nm. 
Tho! all be theirs our Hearts and Hands can do, 
Let that by which we do is only ours. 

The Trophies that our Blood erects unto. 

Their Memory to glorify their Pow'rs, 

Let them enjoy: yer only to have done 

Worthy of Grace, let not that be undone ;_ 

Let that high Swelling River of their Fame 


O my dear Father, did'ſt thou bring that Spirit, 
Thoſe Hands of Valour, that ſo much have done. 
In this great Work of Aſfa, this to merit, | 
By doing worthily, to be undone? 
And haft thou made this Purchaſe of thy Sword, 
I0o get ſo great an Empire for thy Lord, 
And ſo diſgrac'd a Grave for thee and thine, 
IJ extinguith by thy Service all thy Line: 

One ot thy Sons by being too valourous, 
Bur fixe Days ſince, yer O weil, loſt his Breath; 


Leave humble Streams, that feed them yet their Name. 


Thy, 


Thy, 


By your own Mouth be made to fatisfy 
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Thy dear Nicanor, th half Arch of thy Houſe ; - 


And here now th' Ocher at the Bar of Death, 
Stands overcharg'd with Wrath in far worſe: Caſe, 


And is to be confounded with Diſgrace 


Thy ſelf muſt give.ch' Acquirtance of thy Blood, 
For others Debts, ro whom thou haſt done Good : 
Which, if they would a little Time afford, 
Death would have taken it without a Sword. 

Such the Rewards of great Employments are, 

Hate kills in Peace, whom Fortune ſpares in War. 
And this is that high Grace of Kings we feck, _ 


Whole Favour, and whole Wrath conſumes alike. 


_ Epb. Lo! here the Miſery of Kings, whoſe Cauſe 
However juſt it be, however ſtrong, 
Yet in reſpect they may, their Greatneſs draws 
The World to think they ever do the Wrong. 
Bur this foul Fact of yours you ſtand upon, 
Philotas, thall, beſide th' Apparency - | 
Which all the World ſees plain, c'er we have done, 
The moſt ſtiff Partialiſt that will not ſee, | 
Phi. My Mouth will never prove ſo falſe {I truſt} 
Unto my Heart, to ſhew itſelf, unjuſt : 3 
And what I here do ſpeak, I know, my Lords, 
I ſpeak with mine own Mouth; but other where 
What may be faid, I fay, may be the Words 
Not of my Breath, but Fame that oft doth err. 
Let th? Oracle of Ammon be.enquir'd 
About this Fact, who, if it ſhall be true, 
Will never ſuffer thoſe who have confpir'd 
Againſt Jove's Son, t' eſcape without their due; 
But will reveal the Truth : or if this ſnal! 
Not ſeem convenient, why then lay on all 
The Torrures that may force a Tongue to tell 
Theſecrer'{t Thou ght that could imagine ill. = 
Bel. What need we ſend to know more than we 
know? „ N Do 
That were to give you Time t' acquaint your Friends 
With your Eſtate, till ſome Combuſtion grow 
Within the Camp to haſten on your Ends, 


R..4-, 


And 
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And that the Gold and all the Treaſury 
Committed to your Father's Cuſtody 


In Medea, now might arm his deſp'rate Troops 
lo come upon us, and to cut our Throats. 


What, thall we ask of Fove, that which he hath 
Reveal'd already? Bur let's ſend to give 


Thanks, that by him the King hath ſcap'd the Wrath 


Of thee, diſloyal Trator, and doth live, 
Guar. Let's rear the Wretch in Pieces, let us rend 
With our own Hands the Trayt rous Parricide. 
Alex. Peace, Belon, Silence, loving Soldiers. 
You fee, my Lords, our of your Judgments grave, 


That all Excuſes fickly Colours have, 


And he that hath thus falſe and faithleſs been 
Muſt find out other Gods, and other Men; 
V hom to forſwear, and whom he may deceive; 


No Words of his can make us more believe 
lis Impudence : and therefore, ſeeing tis late, 


* till e, do diſmiſs the Cour. 
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Grecian and Perſian. 


Per. W then, I ſee there is ſmall Diffe- 
. rence 33 | 
Betwixt your State and ours; you civil Greeks, 
Pon great Contrivers of Free Governments, 
Whoſe $ kill the World from out all Countries ſeeks; 
Thoſe whom qou call your Kings, are but the ſame 
As are our Sovereign Tyrants of the Eaſt; 
I ſee they only differ but in Name, 5 
Th" Effects they ſhew, agree, or near at leaſt. 
Your great Men here, as our great Satrapaes, 
1 ſee laid proſtrate are with baſeſt Shame, 
Upon the leaſt Suſpe4 or Jealoufies . _ 
Four Kings conceive, or others Envies frame x ; i 
Only berein they differ, that your Prince 
Proceeds by Form of Law tefſe# bis End; 
Our Perſian Monarch make bis Frown convince 
The ſtrongeſt Truth, bis Sword the Proceſs ends 
With preſent Death, and makes no more ador 
He never ſtands to give a Gloſs unto © > 
His Violence, to make it to appear N 
In other Hue than that it ought to bear, 
Wherein Plain Dealing beſt his Courſe commends: 
For more b'offends who by the Law offends,  _ 
1 RSS. ma 
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Nhat need 1200 Alexander ſo to ſtrive 

By all theſe Shews of. Form, to fiud this Man 

. Guilty of Treaſon, when he doth contrive 

To have bim ſo atjudg” d ? Do what be can, 
He muſt not be acquit, tho' be be clear, 

7% Offender, not-th' Offence, is punijh'd here. 
And what avails the 'Fore-condemn'd to ſpeak * 


Howe ver. tr ong his Cauſe, bis State is weak. 
Gre. Ab, but it ſatisfies the World, and ue 


Think that well done, which done by Law we ſee. 
Per. And yet your Law dl ar but Jour private | 


L nds, 


| And to the Compaſs of your Power exrends: 


But is it for the Majeſty of Kings, 
Toft in Judgment. thus themſelves with you ? 


Gre. To do Men Juſtice, as the thing that brings 


The greateſt Majeſly on Earth to Kings. 

Per. That, by their ſubalternate Miniſters 
May be perform'd as well, and with mor e Gract : 
For, to Command it to be done, in fers 
More Glory. than to do. It doth imbaſe 
Th' Opinion of a Power t' invulgar ſo 
That ſacred Preſence, which ſhould never go, | 
Never be ſeen, but een as Gods, beload 
Like to our Perſian King in glorious Show; 
And who, as Stars affixed to their Sphere, 


May not deſcend to be from what they are. 


Gre. Where Kings are fo like Gods, there Sub- 
jedls are not Men. 


per. Your King begins this Conſe; and whet will. 


. Jeu be mhex: a 


Gre. | 


* © > 


of Pirtotas: „ 


Gre. Indeed als Ince proſperous Fortune gave her 
Rein 


To Head ſtr ong beer and Left; 1 welt confeſs 
We Grecians have loft deeply by our Gain, 

And this our Greatneſs makes us much the leſs : 
For by th Acceſſion of theſe mighty States, © 
Which Alexander wond'rouſly hath got, 

He hath forgot himſelf and us, and rates 

His State above Mankind, and ours at nought. 
This hath thy Pomp (O feeble Aſia) wrought ! 
Thy baſe Adorings hath tr ansformed the King 
Into that Shape of Pride, as be is brought 

Out of bis Wits, out of Acknowledging. 

From whence the Glory of his Greatneſs ſprings, © 


And that it was our Swor as that wrought theſe __ 


Things. 
How well were we within the narrow Body: 
. Of our ſufficient yielding Macedon, 
| Before our Kings enlarg'd them with our Wounds, 
And made theſe Sallies of Ambition | 
Before they came to give the Regal Law (awe : / 


19 thoſe free States, which, rept their Crowns in. 


They by theſe large Dominions are made more, 
But we became far weaker than before. 
What get we now by winning, but wide Minds 
And weary Bodies, with th Expence of Blood? 
IVhat ſhould Ill do, ſince happy Fortune finds 
But Miſery, and is not good the good? 

Action begets ſtill Action, and retains 

Our Hopes beyond our Wiſhes, dr awing on 

A never ending Circle of our Pains, 


That makes us not have done, when we have done. 
bat 


; 
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What can give Bounds to Alexander's Ends. 


Who counts the World but ſmall, LN calls him 
Great; | 


And his Deſires havens his Prey. diftends, 

Like Beaſts, that murder more than they can t 
When ſhall we loak bis Travels will be done, 

That tends beyond the Ocean and. the Sun. ? 

What Diſcontentments will there flill ariſe 

In ſuch a Camp of Kings, te inter ſhock. 

Each others Greatneſs, and what M utinies 

Will pat bim from his Comforts, and will mock 
His Hopes, and never ſuffer him to have 
That which be hath of all which. Fortune gave? 
And. from Philotas Blood-(Oworthy Man). | 
Whoſe. Body now rent on the Torture lies, 
Will flow that Vein of freſh Conſhiracies, 

As overflow him will, do what he-can: 

For Cruelty doth not imbetter Men, 

But them more. warn makes than tbey bave been. 


per. Are not your great Aer free from Tortures. 


then, 
MA they be likewife rack'd as other tis! 2 
Gre. Treaſon affords a Privilege to e, 
Who like Wendy, hath Puniſoment all one. 


W 
T 


scENR 


of PH1LQTAS. 
SCENE II. 
Polidamus, Softratus. | 


Pol. Friend Soſt ratus, come, have you ever known: 
Such a diſtracted Face of Court, as now; 
Such a diſtruſtful Eye, as Men are grown” | 
To fear themſelves and all; and do not know © 
Where is the {ide that ſhakes not; who looks beſt- 
In this foul Day, th' Oppreſſor or th” Oppreſs d? 
W hat Poſting, what Diſparches, . what Advice! 
What Search, what Running, what Diſcoveries !- 
What Rumours, what Suggeſtions, what Device 
To clear the. King, pleaſe. People, hold the W 
Retain the Rude, cruſh the ſuſpected Sorrt- 
At una wares, e' er they diſcern th' are Hurt! 
So much the Fall of ſuch a weighty Peer 
' Noth ſhake the State, and with him tumble down 
All whom his Beams of Favour. did-upbear,. 
All who to reſt upon his Baſe were known: 
And none that did but touch upon his Love, 
Are free from Fear to periſh with his Love. 
My ſelf (whom all the World have known t' embrace 
Permeniv in th' Entirencſs of my Heart, 
And ever in all Battels, ev'iry Chace 
Of Danger, fought ſtill next him on that Part) 
Was ſeiz'd on this laſt Night, late in my Bed, 
And brought unto the Preſence of the King, 
To pay (I:thought) the. Tribute of my Head: 
But O, *rwas for a more abhorred Thing! 
I muſt redeem my Danger with the Blood. 
Of this dear Friend, this dear Parmenio's Blood, 

His Life muſt pay for mine, theſe Hands muſt gore 
That worthy Heart for whom they fought before. 

Soft. What, haththe King commanded ſuch a Deed, . 
To make the Hearts of all his Subjects bleed? 
Muſt that old worthy Man Parmenio die? 

Pol. O Soſtratus, he hath his Doom to die, 
And we muſt yield unto Neceſſit 7x. 


For 


„ 
* 
3-1] * 
77 
5 
. ) . 
* 
11 
[ .n 
(4 
. 
& ö 
93 
* 5 
4 if 
5 . 
xz * 
1 
. 
1 
* 4 * 
4 
i 
„ 
14 A 
! 
1 iy 
7 > 
14 
N | 
5 
11 
9 
* 
F 4, 
+ aff 
* 
£ v 
14 
8:18 
44 
4 +8 
4 
7 
4 
þ- N | 
"1 
{if 
j 5 
+ s 
£ 
{3 
* ＋ 
in 
{> 
* 4 
8 - 
4 b 
4 
j - 1 
f 1 
7 * 
| } 
4 
+ 
10 
* 
_ 
% 
#1 4! 
i j 
YN 
+ 1 


g NEL So, At 


374 The T LAGEDY. 


For coming to the King, and there receiy'd 


With unexpected Grace, he thus began: 
Polidamus, we both have been deceiv'd 


In holding Friendthip with that faithleſs Man 


Parmenio, who, for all his gloſſing Mien, 
Thou ſeeſt hath ſought ro cut my Throat and thine; 


And thou muſt work Revenge for thee and me: 
And therefore. haſte io Media ſpeedily, 

Take theſe two Letters here, the one from me. 
Unto my ſure and truſty Servants there, 
The other ſigned with Philotas Seal, 

As if th' ſame t' his Father written were: 
Carry them both, effect what I have ſaid, 

The one will give th' Acceſs, the other Aid. 


I. took the Letters, vow'd r effect the ſame, 


And here I go the Inſtrument of Shame. 
Soft. But will you charge your Honour with this 
Shame? 5 Dr I SRP); T4 
Pol. I muſt,.or be undone, with all my Name: 
For I have left all th' Adamantive Ties 
Of Blood and Nature, that can hold a Heart 
Chain'd to the Word, my Brethren and Allies, 
The Hoſtages to caution for my Part: 
And for their Lives muſt I diſhonour mine; 
Elſe ſhould the King rather have turn d this Sword 


Upon my Heart, than forc'd it impiouſly, 


(Having done all fair Service to his Lord) 
Now to be employ'd in this foul Villany. 
Thus muſt we do, who are enthrall'd to Kings, 
Whether they will, juſt or unlawful Things. 
But now, Parmenio, O methinks I ſee | 
Thee walking in th' Artificial Grove 
Of pleaſant Sui; when I come to thee, 
And thou remembring all our ancient Love, 


Haſtes to embrace me, ſaying, O my Friend, 
My deat Polidumas, welcome my Friend, 
Well art thou come, that we may fit and chat 


Of all the old Adventures we have run. 
Tis long Polidamas ſince we two met, . 
How doth my Sovereign Lord, how doth my _ 


hen 
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When I vile Wretch, whilſt m' Anſwer he attends, 
With this Hand give the Letter, this Hand ends 
His ſpeaking Joy, and ſtabs him to the Heart. 
And thus Parmenio thou rewarded art. 


For all thy Service; thou that didſt agree. 


For Alexander to kill Attalus, - 

For Alexander I muſt-now kill thee, Na. 
Such are the Judgments of the heavenly.Pow'rs, . | 
We others Ruins work, and others ours. 

Cho. Per. Why this is right, now Alexander takes. 
The Courſe of Pow'r; this is a Peirfran Trick, . 
This is our Way, here publick Trial makes 
No doubtful Noiſe, but buries Clamour quick... - 

Gre. Indeed now Perſia hath no Cauſe to rue, 
For you have us undone, who undid you. 


NUNCIUS: 


This Pork is done, the ſad Cataſtrophe 


Of this great Act of Blood is finiſh'd now, 


Philotas ended bath the Tragedy, (bow. 


Cho. Now, my good Friend, I pray thee tell us 
Nun. As willing to relate, as you to hear: © 
A full-charg'd Heart is glad to find an Ear. 


The Council being diſmiſsd from hence, and 


Still Craterus plies the King, ſtill in bis Ear, (gone» 
Still whiſpering to him privately alone, 
Urging (it feem'd) a quick Diſpatch of Fear: 

For they who ſpeak but privately to Kings, 

Do ſeldom ſpeak the beſt and fitteſt things, 


Some would have bad him forthwith. flon'd to 


Dea, 
According to tbe Macedonian Courſe, 3 
hut yet that would not ſatisfy the Breath 


| Of buiſy Rumour, but would argue Force: 


There muſt be ſome Confeſſions made within, 
That muſt abroad more Satisfaction uin. Cra- 
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Craterus, with Canus, and Epheſtion, 
Do mainly urge to have him tortured; 
Whereto the King conſents, and therenpen 
They Three are ſent to ſee't accompliſhed. 
Racks, Irons, Fires, the griſely. Torturers, 
Are tieouſly prepared before his Face. 
Philotas all unmov'd, unchang'd appears, 
As if be would Death's ugglieſt Brow out-face, 


And * tbe wor ſt of. For ec, and ask'd them 
by 


They. ſtaid to torture the. Ki ing's Enemy ? 


Cho. Fs Part was acred well, Goa Hen UN 
bear 


No worſe a Scene ths OR and all goes clear : 
So ſhould Worth act, and they who dare to fight 
Againſt corrupted Times,. ſhould 'die Upright; 


Such Hearts Kings may diſſolve, but not aefear. 
A great Man where he falls, be ſhould lie great; 
Whoſe Ruin, like the ſacred Carcaſſes 


Of ſcatter'd Temples, which ſtill reverend lie, 
And the Religious honour them no leſs. 
Than if they flood with all their gelang, | 


But on with thy Report. 


Nun. Strait were hot Irons apph'd to ſear hrs 
„ Fa, 
Then wreſting Racks bis comely Body 8 
Then Iron Whips, and then the: Rack afreſh, 
Then Fire again, and then the Whips again; 
Which be endures with ſo reſolv'd a Look, 
As if bis Mind were of another fide 
Than of bis Body, and bis Senſe forſook . 
The Part of * to be wholly ty'd. 


's 


So much as with & Sigh tthis Puniſhment, 


Men ſtoutiy miſerable, highty ene, ii N 


Let not the leaſt Af now of bis, at. n 


5 


. Partotas. 
To Honour, that be would not once conſent - 


TT. ©» 
1 - . 
5 q 
wy . Ly 


Cho. Yet doth be like himſelf, yet all is well, 
This Argument no Tyrant can ne ſel; 
This Plea of Reſolution. wins his Cauſe, 
More right than all, more Admiration dranys : T4 
For we love nothing more, than to renown... . . 


Nun But nau 


Cho. We fear that But. O, „ if | * ks deſcent, 
Leave bere, an let the Tragedy bere end. 


Mar all his AA of Life and Glory paſt... 
Nun. I muſt tell all, and therefore give me aha 


71 
S wolln with rau Rumours, ulcer d with the _ | f F 
Of Iron Whips, that Fleſb from Bane bad raz 4. uy © 
And no Part free from Wounds, it gerks ES rn : 4 
His Soul to ſee the Houſe ſo foul defacd, if | 
WWherein bis Life had dwelt ſo long time, clean; 16 


And therefore craves be, they would now ——. 
His grievous Tortures, and be. would begin... 3 
To open all wher ein, b' bad done amiſs. 11 
Strait were his Tortures ceaſt: and ** they 

Had let him to recover Senſe,. be ſaid, 

Now Craterus, Say what you will have me ſay; 
Wherewith, as if deluded or delay dj, 

Craterus in Wr ath calls preſently again 

To bave the Tortures to be reapply'd ; 

When, whatſoever Secret of his Heart. 
Which had been fore-conceiv'd but ina Thought, 
What Friend ſoever had but took his Part. 
In common, Love h' accuſed, and ſo forgot: 


Him- 
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Himſelf, that now he was more forward to 


Confeſe, than they to urge him thereunto. 


Whether Afflictiun had his Spirits undone; 


Or ſeeing, to hide or utter all was one; 


Both Ways lay. Death: and therefor e he would vie 


Now to be ſure te [ay enough to die, 

And then began his Fortunes to deplore, 
Humbly beſought them whom he ſcorn'd before; 
Lbat Alexander (where he ſtood, behind 

A Travers, out of fight) was heard to ſpeak,. 
| 1 never thought,. a Man that had'a Mind 


TI attempt fo much, had had a Heart ſo weak ! 


There be confeſt, that one Hegelochus, 


When firſt" the" King proclaim'd bimſelf Jore's 'S on, 

 Incens'# his Father's Heart againſt bim thus, 8 nh 
| By telting- him, That now we were undone, - Dy 
If ve endur'ditbat he, which did -diſunin _ 

' To have been Philip” s Son, ſhould Live and Reign; 


He that above the State of Man will ftrain 


| His Stile, and will not be that which we ws. TT 


Not only us contemns, but doth diſdain 


The Gods themſelves, with whom be. would com. 


par. 
We have loft Alexander, oft (ſaid he) 
The King, and fal'n on Pride and Vanity; 
And we have made a God of our own Blood. 
That glorifies himſelf, neglects our Good. 
Intolerable is this. Impious Dre 


To Gods whom he would watch, to Men be woul? 


ILY ecetd. 


by Thus 


93 
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Thus baving over Night. Hegelochus, . 
Diſcours'd, my Father ſends next Day | b 
For me to hear the ſame; and there to us | 
All he bad ſaid to him be made himreſay,, 
Suppoſing, out of Wine, the Night be fore, 3 
He-might but idly rave: When. bs again, # 
Far more inrag d, in Heat and Paſſion more, | 
Urg'd us to clear the State of ſuch @ Stain, 
Conjar'd us to redeem the Common-Wealth, 
And do like Men, or elſe as Men conceal. 
Parmenio thought, whilft yet Darius ſtood, 
This Courſe was out of Seaſon, andthereby 
Th extinguiſhing of Alexander's Blood: 
Would not profit us, but th' others Pow'rs 
Might make all tb Orient and all Afia ours. \ 
That Cour ſe we lik'd, to that our Counſel flands, * 
Thereto we gave our Qgths and gave our Hands. 
And as for this, be ſaid, for Dymnus Plot, E 
Tho be were clear, yet now be clear'd bim not. 
And yet the Force of Rucks at laſt could do 
So much with him, as be confeſs'd that too, | 
And ſaid; that fearing Bactra would detain 
The King too long, he haſten'd on his Ende, 15 
Leſt that his Father, Lord of ſuch a Train ; 
And ſuch a. Wealth, on whom the whole depends, 
Should, being aged, by his Death prevent 5 
Theſe bis Deſigus, and fruſtrate his Intent. 
Cho. O would we had not heard bis latter Jar; 
This ell his former Strains of Worth doth mar. 
Before this laſt his Spirits commende, 
But now be is unpitied of his Friends. 


| Nun« | 


380 The Thi by But . 
Nun. Then was Demetrius likewiſe brought. in "No 
323 EN Then 
ad put to Torture, who denies the Deed. 7 
Philotas be avers it to his Face, Th 
Demetrius fill denies. Then be eſpydt 7 


- A Youth, one Calin, that was ſtanding by, 
Calin, ſaid be, how long wilt thou abide” 
Demetrius vainly- to avouch 4 Lye? 
| The Youth, that never had been nam'd before” 
In all bis Tortures, gave them Cauſe to gueſs 
** >, Philoras car d not now to utter more 
| Than bad been privy to bis Practices. 
And ſeeing they bad as much a they de ſir' d, 
They with. Demetrius ſton'd bim unto Death: 
And all whom Dymnus umd to have conſpir'd, 
With grievous Tortures now muſt loſe their Breath: 
1 And all that were ally ad, which could not fly, | 
.es the Hands of Juſtice now td die, 
g I! Cho. What; muſt the Puniſhment arrive be „ 
T5 Offente'! not with th' Offender mate an End ! 
= Nun. They. all muſt die who may be fear'd in time 
To be the Heir unto their Kindreds Crime. 
All other Puniſhments end with our Breath, 

Bus Treafon is purſu'd beyond our Death. 

Cho. The Wrath of Kings doth ſeldom Meaſure keep, 
Seeking to cure bad Parts, they launce too deep. 
When PuniNmeuts like Lightning ſhould appear 

Tuo faw Mins Hurt, but unto all Mens Fear. 

Great Elephants and Lions murder leaſt, 

Th' ignoble Beaſt is tba moſt cruel Beaſt. 
But all is well, i, e mighty. Fall 


tan, the King be ſafely freed: 


But 


— 
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But if this. Hydra of Ambition ſpall. PET 
Have other Heads to ſpring up in bi- flead,, © 
Then bath he made bus Way for them to riſe, 
bo will aſſault bim with freſh Treacheries. 

The which may teach us to obſerve this Strain, 


T' admire high Hills, but live within the Plain. 
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FE wrong Application and Miſconceiving 77> 
T 9 of this . of Philotas, urges me, bat 
/ worthy Readers, ro anſwer for mine In- 


hnocency, both in the Choice of the Sub- FiE 


ject, and the Motives that long fince induced me to ſed 
write it, which were firſt the Delight I reok in the tha 
Hiſtory it ſelf as it lay, and then the Aptneſs I ſaw m 
it had to fallcaſfily into Act, without interlacing other les, 
Iuvention, than it properly yielded in the own Cir- poſl 
cumſtances, we were ſufficient for the Work, and ane 
a lawful repreſenting of a Tragedy. Beſides, above Fra. 
eight Years ſince, meeting with my dear Friend Dr. biric 
L ateware, (whoſe Memory I reverence) in his Lord's dies 
Chamber and mine, I told him the Purpoſe J had A 
for Philotas, who ſaid that himſelt had written the neſs 
ſame Argument, and cauſed it to be preſented in St. and 
Jehn's College in Oxford, where, as I after heard, s; 
it was worthily and with great Applauſe performed. Orac 
And tho' I ſaid he had therein prevented me, yer I en 
would not deſiſt, whenſoever my Fortunes would £e 
give me Peace, to try what I could do in the lumi 
{ame Subject, whereunto both he, and who were wichs 
pteſent, encouraged me as to an Example worthy ple ft 
of Note. And living in the Country, about Four ry 
ve 


Years ſince, and near half a Year before the late Tra- 
edy of ours, (whereunto this is now moſt ignorant Afia, 
ly reſembled) unfortunately fell out here in Eng/and; 
I began the ſame, and. wrote three Acts thereof, 3 
many to whom I then ſhewed it can witneſs, purpo- 
ſing co have it preſented in Bath by certain Gentk- 
men's Sons, as a private Recreation for the Chriſimui 
before the Shrovetide of that unhappy Diſorder, Bu 


by reaſon of fome Occaſion then falling our, ans 
Io | 258 being 


ve 
Jr, 
d's 
dad 
the 
St. 
rd, 
lcd. 
et | 
ould 
the 
were 
thy 
Foul 


Tra- 
ramt- 
and; 
f, as 
urp0- 
entic- 
A liſcerned, was proſecuted in that manner, as became 


.nW>cirNearncſs and Dearneſs with their Lord and Maſter, 
being . 
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being called upon by my Printer for a new Imprel- 


fon of my Works, with ſome Additions to the (i- 
vil Wars, I intermitted this other Subject: Which 
now lying by me, and driven by Neceſſity to make uſe 
of my Pen, and the Stage to be the Mouth of my 
Lines, which before were never heard to ſpeak but 
in Silence, I thought the repreſenting ſo true a Hiſto- 
ry, in the ancient Form of a Tragedy, could not 
but have had an unreprovable Paſſage with the Time, 
and the better ſort of Men, ſeeing with what idle 
Fictions and groſs Follics the Stage at this Day abu- 
ſed Mens Recreations. And withal, taking a Subject 
that lay, as I thought, ſo far from the Tim and ſo re- 
more a Stranger from the Climate of our preſent Cour- 
ſes, I could not imagine that Envy or Ignorance could 
poſſibly have made it to take any particular Acquain- 
tance with us, but as it hath a general Alliance to the 
Frailty of Greatneſs, and the uſual Workings of Am- 
bition, the perpetual Subjects of Books and Trage- 
FFW | | „ 
And for Philo tas, it is plain, that his Father's Great- 
nels opened firſt the Way to Alexander's Suſpicion, 
and the 7 of the Nobility ; and then his own vaunt- 
ing, with deſpiſing the new Title conferred by the 
Oracle of Ammon upon the King, begat a No- 
tion of his Diſlike of the State; and indeed Alex- 
ander's drawing a Pedigree from Heaven, with aſ- 
fuming the Perſian Magnificence, was the Cauſe that 
withdrew many the Hearts of the Nobility and Peo- 
ple from him; and by Philutas own Confeſſion, was 
that which gave a Purpoſe to him and his Father to 
have ſubverted the King, when he had eſtabliſhed 
Aſia, and freed them from other Fears. 
And this concealing of the Treaſon revealed unto 
him, how ſoever he excuſed it, thewed how much 
his Heart was alienated from his Allegiancy. Which 
being by Epheſtion and Craterus, two the moſt grave 
and worthy Counſellors of Alexander providently . 
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And fitting the Safety of the State, in the Caſe of ſo 
FVreat an Aſpirer:, Who, had he not been prevented 
tho wſoever populart in the Army it mig be be other- 
wiſe deemed) he had no doubt turned rhe Courſe of 
the Government upon his Father or himſelf, or elſe 
embroiling it, made it a monſtrous Body with many 
Heads, as it afterwards proved upon the Death of | 
Alexander. For tho' the Affection of the Multitude 
(hom he did mignion) and who, as I (aid, looks 
ſtillupon Mens Fortunes not the Cauſe, diſcerned not 
his Ends, nor peradventure himſelf, that knew not 
how large they might be, nor how much his Heart 
would hold, nor of what Capacity would be his Ambi- 
tion, if Occaſion offered; yer ſome more clear-ſighted, 
as if raiſed by a Divine Providence to pur off that 
State, till the full Period of Diſſolution [which after 
followed) was come, ſaw well to how high a Strain 
he had ſet his Hopes by his affected Carriage. And 
_ Craterus, who lo wiſely purſued tbis Holineſs, 18 
deemed to have been one of the moſt honeſt Men 
that ever followed Alexander in all his Actions, and 
dne that was true unto him even after his Death. 
And for any Reſemblance, that through the Igno- 
rance of the Hiſtory may be applied to the late Earl of 
5 . it can hold in no Proportion but only in bis 
eakneſſes, which 1 would with all that love his 
Memory not to revive. And for mine own Parts, 
- having been particularly beholden to his Bounty, | 
yould to God his Errors and Diſobedience to his So- 


that he might never be remembred among the Exam- 
ples of Diſſoyalty in this Kingdom, or paralell 
with foreign Conſpirators. F 
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